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ACT I. 

Enttr Mafter Wilding ami Miftrtfs Pemhp$. 

Wilding. , 

WHAT need you be. fo coy now ? 
Ptnekpt. 
Pravcdlcft 
Yoorielf ; remember what you are, and who(c» 
Yott have a virtuoas gentlewoman : think 
Upon yoar faith to her^ 

Wilding. 
Thinkofafiddk-ftick! 
While yon oat me in the inind of what I am» 
. Ton quite forget yoofielf. My wife I allow 
Yoar Kinfwoman far off; to whom, a widow« 
Your father left you» with a haiidfome fortune ; 

. f Ltngbaine obferres, that ** the intrijgoe between Wilding an^ his 
*' '< kinfwoman, hit wifean4 Has«rd, is.honovted from huend% Uvutii^ 
** M^ipottCtr»Maiefihd».fifmmU^0nte,^9y.^g€.. The fame i!ory is in 
*' i^» MergMrtt^t Navels, Day i. Novel 8, though managed to greater 
*' adyantage by oor poet.* * I n the year 171 ij an alteration of this 
play was brought on the ftage at Drury Lane, by Mr. Charles Johnfon^ 
nnder the title of Thefftje's Rdie/i 9r, the Bttfisn^s Cure, This wa» 
favourably received, and ufed to be fluently reprefented, even until very 
lately. A better alteration, with the original litle^ was produced at the 
lame theatre, by Mr. Garrick, in the year 175S ^ and continues to be 
Miformed theft with uaiferial anpkttft* 

Which^ 
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Which, by her marriage, I have m pofleffion. 

And you too : therefore, a^ yod hdpe to be 

In due time worth a hufband, thitik dpon't. ' 

I can deferve refpedl ; then wifely 'ufe ine> 

As you would keep me* 

Pemloft. 
This is but a trial 
Of my ftrength ; for I know you have more charity, 
(Should I confent) than fhipwrecH your own honour. 
But take heed, fir, how you proceea to jeft 
With frailty, left, too much diforderine . 
Your good thoughts, you forget^ and, by degreet, 
Lofe your own innocence. - 

miding. 
I jeft ? you'ld liAve me fwear ; and yet you ihould not 
think it fuch a wonder to love. Come, (hake oFthis'fioft ; 
It fpoils thee : your nature ihould be feft and fl^xibkJ 
Perhaps thou think'ft I do not love thee heartily. I know 
not how to give thee better tcfiimony, than by offeiing 
myfelf to thee. If my wife die, as ten to one fiie'k iU>t 
immortal, we may couple toother way, 

Peneiapef 
What argument is this to afTure the truth of your afTec- 
tion to me, that break your vows to her ? 

Wilding, 
Oh ! great argument, and yon obferve. She was a wi- 
dow when I married her : thou art a young maid, and 
handfome. 

Pemtopi, 
Can you be fo ungrateful, to punifli whom you fliquld 
reward } Remember, fir, /he brought you that wealdi 
you have ; took you from nothing ■ 
' mUing. 

There^s reafon then for nothing I ihould love her. 
Hang Her eftate ! I was^ held a proper man ;^and in thiitt 
point deferv'd her, an' fhe had millions. An' I were free 
again, I would not draw i' th'' team of marriage for t^n 
fubfidies ; not to bommand a province. 

Pineiope, 
Yet you faid>, were your wife dead, you'd marry me. 
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Only thee, and no b%dy elfe; 

Peuehpe* 
'Twere dangerous to have many. 

To have one^ 19 little lefs than madnef^ CQine« wo't 
promife ? 

Enter Mrs. Wilding. 

tinelote^ 
What? 

Wilding. 
A'courfe you know my meaning. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
I do not like this whifpering ; why with her 
Sa dofe in parJy ? 

Wilding. 
. Wo*t thou do this feat for me ? 
'Tis £nifh'd in a pair of minutes. 

Penelope. 
YcSf upon one condition. 

' Wilding. . 

What condition i 

Penelopef 
That your wife give confent ; you ihaU then command 
mt. . 

Wilding. 

I'll undertake to go a pilgrimage 
To Jerufalem, and return, fooner, Wou'd 
I did not love thee, love thee infinitely : 
That's all ; *two'not do — My wife ! I hope [Exit Penelope. 
She has not eaves-dropp*d us. What pity 'tis 
She eannot £nd the way to heav'n ! I fhould not 
Trouble her in hafte. Theie wives will have no confcience. 
But ftick to us everlailingly ! Now« lady» 
How did your monkey reft lail night ? you look 
As you had not dope your prayers yet \ I won't diffurb you* 

Mrs. Wilding. 

Pray, fir, ftay ; let me but know 
Some reafon why you ufe mc thus unkindly. 

If 
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If I have been guilty of offence, I am not 
Pafl hope, but with the knowledge of my error 
'Tis poflible I may amend and pleafe you. 

WiUing. 

I do not like you. 

- Mrs* WiUing. 

You did marry me, 

WiUing. 

Yes, I did marry you i here's too much record for't. 
I would there were a parfon to unmarry us ! 
If any of our clergy had that faculty^ 
He might repair the old, and build as many . 
New abbeys through the kingdom, in a twelvemonth* 
Shall I fpeak truth ? J never much affeded thee : 
I married thee for thy fouPs fake, not thy body. 
And fliall as foon get children on't : and yet 
I do not hate thee. Witnefs, I dare kifs ; 
Hold thee by the hand, and fleep in the fame hoafe; 
And in thy bed fometimes fomethicg has been done» 

Mrs* IViUtHg, • 

Within the memory of man ; but 

What, fir ? 

WilMng. 

Yon have a fcurvy quality, wife ; I told you on't. 

Mrs. li^iUing, 

Once more ; and I'll corred it. 

Wilding. 

You are given to be jealous. I cannot 
Ramble abroad in gentlemen's company 
Whole days, lie out a nights, but you fufped 
I am wanton. 'Tis ill done ; it becomes no modeft 
Woman that loves her hufband, to be jealous. 
Whatever (he fees or hears. Mend, mend this faalt : 
You do not know how it may work upon me. 
Some wife will bid her hufband's leverets welcome % 
Keep houfe together, and provide clean (heets. 
And cullifes to fortify ; you ne'er did it : 
Know her own chamber^ and not come forth 
Till /he be fent for ; if her hufband kifs her 
Sometimes, allow her clothes and other trinkets, 

B 4 Suffer 
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Sttffer her carve at ti^^te y fUt is iktisfy'd ; 
And none o' tk' parifli talk^ fhe carries it 
So handfomelv. Thefe" odbrais I kate itad 
Before now> but you pat thein not in pradife: 
Nor, for aught I perceive, have difjH&ciotf to^f: 
Therefore I'll take my conrfe. 

Mrs. WilMMg, 
Toihewlcan 
Be oliedieat to my^ griefs ; frditi' this time, fir, 
I wo'not urge with one uhwelc6^c> iyllable 
How much I am negleded ; I'll tonceal it 
Too from the world : your fhliune niuft deeds be mine. 
I fee you do not love me ; where your heart 
Hath plac'd a worthier thought;- liift it dwell ever : 
Freely purfue your pleafures ; I will have 
No paffion that fliall mutiny ; you are. 
And ihall be lord of me Hill. 

mididg. 
I like this, if it be no difguife. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Do not fufpc^k me ; 
I would fvvear by a kifs, if you vouchfafo it t * 
You fhall not kepp a fervant, that ihall be more humble. 

Wilding. 
And obedient to my will ? 

Mrs. WiUing. 
In all things. 

Wilding. 
But if I. bring home a miftrefs — — 

Mrs. Wilding. 
I'll call her fiftcr. 

Wilding. 
What if there be one 
Already, that does pleafe me ? will yon not 
Repine, ^nd loolc awry upon's, when we 
Make much of one another ? 

Mrs. Wilding. 
So you will but fometixhes fmilebn me too, V\\ endeavour* 

Wilding. 
We^ {kid; this iooay do good upon me : as 

I find 
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I find jroQ prompt in this, I may confider 
Other matters : to tell you true, I love 
Your kinfwoman. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Howl 

WiUing. 
V th* way you wot oh ; but* 
I find* her cold and peevifhi How fhe may 
Be brought about, I know not. 'Twoald'ihew^weUi. 
And be a precedent for other wives^ 
If you would put' your help to*t. 

, Mrs.miding. 
Goodnefi blefs me ! 

Wilding. 
One woman with another can do more. 
In fuch' a cauffc, than twenty men. I do not 
Wander, you fee, ont of the blood-; this will 
Be a way to juftify your obedience. 

Mrs.' WiUing. 
Vou (hew a tyrant now ; and^ ftead of framing 
My foul to patience, murder both, [JErar.v 

Wiiding. > 
I have gone too far a' confciem^e ; this may 
Spoil all : ' and, now I think upon^t, I was 
A coxcomb to difcover any party. 
I mult deny't again ; and carry things 
More clofely. ■ How now. Will ? 

. Enter Hazard* 

4iaxard. , 

How now. Will ? is that all ? 
Look up, and aik me a que^ion like a man. 
What, melancholy ? 

Wildihg. ^ 
No, no ; a toy, a trifle. 

Hazard. 
Tl^at fhould be, a woman ; who is't thou art thinking on f 
I have been of your counfel > ■ ■ 

Wilding. 

I was thinking o* my wife ! 

itazard* 
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' Haxanit 
I met her fad. 

I caonot blame her ; . 
We have had a dialogue : come, thou know'H my bofi>m« 

Hazard, 
When do'fl mean to He with her ? 

Wilding. 
I kpow not ; bat I have .offer 'd fair conditiops ; 
She is very coniidenty I do not doat 
Upon her beauty ; I have told her, iirrah^ 
I love her kinfwoman. 

Hascard* 
Y' are not fo mad H 

Wilding. 
The world's deceived ip^ier ; flie'II give me leaye 
To ramble where I lift; and ^ed iipoo 
. What belt delights my appetite. 

Hazard, 
He that has 
An ambition to be (IrangledJn his fleep. 
May tell his wife he loves another woman. 

Wilding, , 
But I was not content with this. Becauff 
' The other wench was fomewhat obftinate, 
I muft needs urge my wife to mollify 
And mould her for my purpofe. 

Hazard* 
And (he confented too i 

Wilding. 
No, *twould i^ot do : 
This went againft her ilomach, and we parted* 

Hazard* 
" Next time you fee her, look to be prefented 
With your miftrefs' nbfe for this. Do'it think a wom^n 
Can be /b patient, to knew her rival 
1* th' fame roofr. and leave her eyes to fee thee 
Again ? I am forry for thee. 

Wilding. 
I am confident 

She 
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She dare not : bat for all that, woald I had 
Been lefs particular, 

Haxard» 
Come, I love thee well ; 
Btit not thy wit, to carry things no handfomer ; 
You mull unravel again , and make your wife 
Believe you d?d but try her. 
How now I what's the news here ? 

Enter Officers tvitb Delamore nvotrnded^ 

\ft Officet. 
Quickly to a furgcon ! bear hito gently. 

Hazard. 
What^s the bulinefs ? 

zd Officer. 
Nothing, fir, but a gentleman is kilPd ; aad we ar6 
Carrying him to a furgeon . 

Wilding. 
'Tis Jack Delamore ; he is not Ati^di. Ha, who hart ium^ 

id Officer. 
Mailer Beaumont : we cannot day, fir. 

Wilding. 
Why, they were friends. » 

zd Officer. - 
But wine made them fall out ; forae fay, about 
Their miih-efles. [ExiuiU. 

Wilding. 
I did expe6l a woman at one end bn^t. 
What miferable fools are men, to kill 
One another for thefe cockatrices * 1 

Hazard. 
I am forry for poor Beaumont. 

Wilding. 
It would be long ere any miflrefs would 
Be fo defperate for her fervant ; this is valour^ 
High and mighty valour. 

Hazard. 
Men muft prefcrve 
Their honours, man ; thou do(| not know their quarrel. 

' ^^.g$:ka{rues,'\ See nott 41 to Tbc jinriotf^ry. vol. 10. p» ?7. 
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Thoa art held a piece of a kill-cow toq ; lojk to't^ be- 
fore the fcffions take an iprder.w' ye. Is't not a great deal 
fafer now, to, fkirmlfti with a pe^tico^t, and touzc a hap4- 
fome wench in private, than be valiant in cl\e ftrcets/ and- 
kifs the gallows for't ? Hang, hang this foolery ! Let 
gentlemen rather live, and pay their taylors, than let? 
their clothes enrich the hangman's wardrobe. 

Hazard. 

But fkirmiihing, as you call it, with the petticoat. 
Is by fome held a way to this preferment : 
Your wenches ha' beca (ticklers *, and. fome xnen 
Dropt in their quarrel. 

WiUing. 

Let them be foch coxcombs. 
They cannot die tqo foon. Cannot I have 
A lady of pleafure, but to pleafe. her liiumour 
I muft be engag'd to fight and kill men for her, 
Becaaie her health's refus'd ; another's nofe. 
Or teeth preferr'd ? fabilantial grounds for murder ! 
We fpend our blood too much another way^: 
Confumption take mc, if I fight for' one of 'cm ! 
] will dfink fingle beer ^ firft ; and live hpneH, 
Gentlemen ate come to a fine pafs ! Do not you 
IPhink but 'tis poflibkj I may fight for all this ? 

Hazard, 

There may be caufes, that have women in 'em : 
But I confefs no polecats, or lewd ilrumpets, 
Tho* I do ufe the trick o' th* flefh, fhall dhyj^ 
Me to the furgeon : I had a mother '— — - 

muhg. 

And I have 'a wife ; would thou had'& her ! 

Hazatd» 
No, no ; (he is well as ihe is : 
There may bje honour to defend thefe. 

* — r /«^*{<?»'*»] Afitellar was a ridefman to a fencer; fo called bc- 
caufe he carried a JiUky wherewith to part the combatants. Sec note 7a 
to ^TAft Ordtncry^ voL lo. p. -272. 

3 ... frtgk heerJ] .i. e, fmall beer. 

9 Wilding. 


TH E . G A M E STE !L ^fj , ] 

Sometimes. 

But there's a mifchief greater thah-all ibeft | 
A bafe and fordid provocation 
Us'd among gentlemen. They cannot qaarrel 
About a glafs of wine, but Out flies ftraighc. 
Son of a whdre ! Dead mothers iki&fl be^pn^ 
Oat of their graves, or living have their names 
Pmibn'd by a pfodietous breath ; it were 
A brave and noble law/ temake his' tongue 
Be cut fbr't ; it woald fave much blood i' th* )mr» 
That might be fpent more honourably. 

WiUing^. 
The lye grew a dull provocation ; this has qaicken'd us. 
But leavei this c6minon-'|<lace, thou can'ft not ht Ip it ;i kt'a 
talk of fomechipg tlfe. Stay, is not this BeaiuAont i 

Enttr Beaumont and Officers. 

Haxard. 
Apprehended ! alas» poor gentleman 4 Xiow n^w^i NM? 

Beaumont • - 
As you fee, gentlemen ; caU'd to my account. 

Wilding. 
We heard a pie^e of the misfortune : but 
Be not deje6led \ he may jive. 

Beaumont. 
I fear it. 
Pra^ lead me where yon pleafe. Alas Vioiabte t 
Thn news will wound thee too ! . {JWf« 

Trading. 
ril with him, and know the ilory. . {&»/• 

Hazard. 
'Twill but trouble me ; 
I can do him ho fervice, befide that, 
I am engag'd to meet old mider-BarAacle. 

' Enter AcreUfs^ Littieftock, and SeUawajf. 
Whither, whilkher, gentlemen, with your fwords drawn I 

AcreUfs, 
Doeft not fee a gentlemaa led to prifon ? 

Wc 
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We'll refcue hiii> from the officers : come join with us i 
We fhall draw more to the caufe. 

Hazard. 
You do not mean 
This raOmefs ; hide your Avords» be advifed better ; 
D'ye know his faft ? 

LiiiUjtock. 
He has flain a gentleman. 

- ^ellofway. 
They fay he is not dead ; the wound's not mortal 

* Haxard, 
And will you make one pall cure ? 

Acrelefss, 
How do^ft meaft ? 

Ha%ard. 
Upon yourfelves : cool your hot bloods a little. ^ 
No mutiny, my countrymen ! remember^ 
If he recover that is hurt, the other 
Will come off well enough without your valour. 
Breathe, breathe a while ! you may, if you have a mind to't» 
Infleadof refcuing, betray a gentleman 
And yourfelves too, to a danger. 

LittUftock. 
He fays right. 

Hazard. 
'Tis fcurvy v/eanng hemp,, if yon 'fcape killing. 
There be more butchers; than iell flefli ; and qtizens 
Have no mercy in their clubs, efpecially 
When gentlemen have fo little wit, to bring 
Their heads to th' knocking down. 'Tis a revenge 
They owe you for their wives. Oh, take heed mainly 
Of thefe left-handed halberdiers ! 

Acreh/s. 
Confound ^em ! 

Hazard. 
How many will you kill, with your bird-fpit \ 
You have more legs and arms at home, .which makes 
You valiant. I'll not pare my nails to-day ; 
And yet \ love my friend, as the bed on you : 
You know I dare fight too i but in this caufe 

Yon 
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• . . - , , 

You mnft needs pardon me. I believe the ftonteftji . 
That now would feem all fire and fword, will go 
With as ill will to hanging, as another-; 
And will become it as fcurvily : take your coorfes. 

Sellanvay, , , 

I think, *iis better 

Hazard* 
O* th* two, to go to the tavern ; and be drunk 
In your own defence : a wench is not fo dangerous ; 
Nor the diieafe that waits upon her. 

Acrelefo. 
What if the gentleman that's hurt ihould die ? 
Then there's no hope for t'other. 

Hazard. 
Lefs for you; , / .. 

You would be guilty of his murder too, " 

And fnatch him from, the law. Why, yon maydo*C; 
^Tis pity but the government fhould thank you ; ' . 
And, it you 'fcape the halter for't, it may be * 

Another man« in time, may cut your throat : 
-And there's one for another, paid in the blood, " 
Come, be yourfelves : thefe are not a£ls of gentlemen ; 
Where fliame, not honour, muft reward your daring. 
Tho' we be wild, it follows not we fhould 
Be mad out-right. 

Littleftock. 
I was ever of his mind. . 

Acrelefs. 
Come, let's to the tavern. 

Hazard, 
I am for that coaft ; now I think upon't, 
I'll meet you at the new rendezvous within * » 
This halt hour. I expeft a gentleman 
That has engaged my promi^ ; I'll come't* ye 
Ere you be half drunk. 

^ella<way. 
Do hot fail. \Extunt Sellaiuay, LittJeftoek, and Acnkfs. 

Hazard. 
Drink fack, and think not on't. -*- What (hbold be 
The bttfinefs, that old Barnacle has defired 

My 
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My confiuence ? ^s not. to leQd,mc Hidaey iiw« 
. He^s heie. 

EntfrMa/ier'BaruacU. 

BanacU* 
Mafler Hazard! 

Hazard. 
I waacoinint to yoy, fir. 

Barnacle* 
I am fortunate to prevent fp great a.tipable. 
There is a bufinefs^ fir, wherein I muft defire your favour* 

Hazard. 
Mine ? command it, fir. 

BaruMk. 
Nay 9 I'll be thankful too; I know you are 
Agendeman. 

Hazard, 
That fiiould incline you to think 
I am not mercenary* 

BamacUf. 
I befeech you, fir, 
Miftake me not ; j-ewards are due to virtues. 
And honour muil be cherifh*d. 

Hazard* 
What's your purpofe ? 
Pray clear my underflanding. 

Barnack. 
To be plain, fir. 
You liave a name i' th' town for' a brave felte^. 

Hazard* 
.How* fir, yott do not come to jeer me ? 
^ Barnacle* 

Patience,,! mean you have the opinion * 
Of a valiant gentleman ; one that dares 
Fight> and maintain your honour againft o^ds. 


• 4..^ flfiirtbff.] i. u tit rt^at»ttm* So again 
** I I my oephew 
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The fword-nien do acknowledge yoa ; the bailiiFs 
Obferve their diftance ; all the fwaj^gering pufFs 
Strike their toprfails. I bavp h^ard 'em in the (Ireets 
Say> There goes daripg Hazard ; a man carelefs 
Of wounds ; and^ tho' he have not had ^e lu^ 
To kill fo many^as another^ dares 
fight with all them that have. 

Hazard^ 
You have heard this ? 

Barnacle, 
And more, and more ; miftake not« 
I do not all this while account you in • 

The lift of thofe are called (he blades > that roar 
In brothels, and break windows ; fright the ftreets 
At midnight, worfe than conftables ; and fometimei 
Set upon innocent bell-men, to beget 
Difcourfe for a week's diet ; that fwear, damme's. 
To pay their debts ; &nd march like walking armories, 
With poniard, piilol, rapier, and batoon,* 
As they would murder all the king's liege people. 
And blow^down ftreets : po. I repute you valiant 
Indeed, and honour'd ; and come now, without 
More ceremony, to defire you|r favour ; 
Which, as you are a gentlemap, I hope 
You'll not aeny me. - 

■ Though your language 
Be fomething ftrange, yet becanfe I think you dare not 
Intend me an abufe, I not queftion it, . 
Pray to the point ; I do not think you're cpme 
To have me be your fecond. 

And in Beavmont and FietcberU Thierry ^nd Tbeedoref* vol. lo. p. 
169. edit. 1778. ^ ^ 

' <* What opi/tm will the managing 
^' Of this affair bring to my wifdom I my InTeotioa 
" Tickles with apprehenfion.on*t 1** 

The Tiifo noble K\njmtn% vol. lO. p. 74. 
'' Might breed the ruin of my name, opinion I** 

Macbtthp A, i. S. 7. 
*' He hath honourM me of late $ and J have))Oug])( 
f' Gp/den opinions from all forts of people.*' 

Vol. IX. C 9amacUf 
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iamacU. 
I am no fighter ; 
Tho' I have feen a fence- fchool in my days^ 
And crack'd a cudgel ; yet I come abqnt 
A fighting bafineft. 

Haxard, 
You would have me beat foinebody fbr yon* 

Barnacli* 
Not fo, noble Hazard : yet 
I come to entreat a valiant courtefy, 
WMch I am willinfi; to requite in money '; ' 
I have brought gold to give you payment^ fir ;. 
Tis a thing you may eafily confent to> 
And 'twill oblige me ever. 

Haxard* 
Be particular^ 

' Barnacli. 
Then thus ; you^ are not ignorant I have a nephew^ fir. 

Hazard. 
You have fo. 

Maruacli. 
One that^s like 
To be my heir; the only of my name 
That's left : and one that may in time be made 
A pretty fellow. 

Hazard, 
Very well ; proceed* 

Barnacle. 
You know, or you imagine^ that I have 
A pretty eitate too. 

Hazard* % 

Y* are held a main rich man» fir; 
In money able to weigh down an alderman. 

Barnacle, i 

I have more than I (hall fpend : now I come clolb ; 
I would have this nephew of mine converfe with gentle- 
men. 

Haxara% 
And he docs fo. 

to \ Bamack* 
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BarnacU. 
I'll not pinch him la's allowance i 
The univerfity had almo/l fpoird him* 

HaKord* 
With what ? 

With modefty ; a thing, yon know. 
Not here in faihion : but that's almofl car'd, 
I would allow hia to be drunk. 

You may, fir. 

Barnacle. 
Or any thing to fpeak him a fine gentlemaAt 

HaT^ard* 
With your favour, fir, let me be bold a little 
To interrupt you ; Were not yoa> citizen ? 

BanacU. 
*Ti« confefi'd, fir. 

Hazard. 
It being a thriving way, , 

A walk wherein you might dire^ your nephew ; 
Why d' ye net breed him {o i 

BarMMfU^ 
1 apprehend ; 
And thus I fatisfy yon : We that had 
Our breeding from a trade ; cits as you call as ; 
Tho' we hate gentlemen ourfelves, yet are 
Ambitious to make all our children gentlemen i 
In three generations they retnm again ; 
We for our children purchafe land ; they brave it 
r th' country ; beget children, and they fell. 
Grow poor, and fend their fons up to be ^prentices. 
There is a whirl in fate.^ The courtiers make 
Us cuckolds ; mark, we wriggle into their 
Eftates ; poverty makes their children citizens | 
Our (bns cuckold them. A drcnlar juftice ! 
The world turns round. But, once more, to the pnrpofe^ 

ffascard. 
Tp yojjr nephew. 

C Z Bamafhf 
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Barnacle* . 
This nephew of mine I do love dearly ; 
He is all my care : I would be loath to lofe hini ; 
And to preferve him both in life and honour^ 
I come to you. ; 

Hazard* 
Now you come to -me, indeed, fir, 

Barndfk, 
What fhall I give you, iir, to let him 

Hazard. 
»What i 

Barnacle^ 
Pray, be not angry ! 

Hazafd*- 
By no meana. ^ 

Barnack, 
There is no fuch fecurity i* th* world ; 
V\\ pay fbr't heartily. 

Hazard* 
For what \ 

Barnacle. 
What fhall I give you troth, and tet him^ 

Hazard, 
Whatf 

Bamacle,^ . 
Beat you, fir ? ' 

Hazard*^ 
How? 

Pafuacle, 
Nay do not, fir, raiftake me : for altho' 
I name it coariety ; I deiire it ihould be 
With your confcnt, no otherwife* My nephew 
Is raw, and w;ants opinion ;; and the talk 
Of fuch a thing, to beat a gentleman 
That all the town's afraid of, would be worth, 
In's credit, heaven knows what. ! Alas, you cannot 
Blame a kind ancle, to defire all means 
To get his nephew fame, and keep him fafe ; 
And this were fuch a way ! -r— , 

Hemard. 
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. To have me beaten ? 

Bamacli. 
Y* are V th' right ; but dp not mifconceive mr* 
Under your favour, my intention is not 
He fliould much hurt ybu : if you pleafe to let him 
Quarrel, or (o, at tavern, or where elfe 
You ihall, think fit ; and throw a pottle-pot ^-*- 

Hazard. 
At my head ? 

Barnath* 
Yes ; or fay it be a quart, ftill under your corredlion ; 
Only that fome of your acquaintance and 
Gentlemen may take notice, that he dares 
AiFront you, and come off with honour handfomely. 
Look, here's a hundred pieces ! tell 'em i' th' ordin(u;y^ 
Th' are weight upon my credit : play 'em not 
Againft light gold. This is the prologue to 
My thanks, befide my nephew fhall in private 
Acknowledge himfelf beholden. 

Hazard, 
A hundred pieces ! 1 want money • 

Sarnadi. 
aight. 

Haxari, 
You give me this to let your nephew beat me ? 

Barnacle, 
Pray, takd me with ye : I do. not mean he fiiould 
By beating, hurt you dangeronfly. You may 
Contrive the quarrel, fo that he may draw 
Some blood ; or knock you o'er the pate, and fo forth ; 
And come off* bravely : this is all. 

Hazard* 
Well, fir ; ' 
You do not mean, you fay, he ihould endanger 
My life or limbs ; all you deiire, if I ^ 

Miftake not, is to get your nephew credit : 
That being flefli'd, he may walk fecunely ; and be hdd 
Valiant by gaining honour upon me. 

P 3 Bairmach, 
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Bamatli, 
You underftand me right. 

Hazard, 
ril put it Up. 
Pray fend your nephew to me : we*ll agree. 

Barnacle. 
Agree, fir ? you muft quarrel, and he muft beat you i 
filfe, 'tis no bargain. 

Haxard* 
Not before 
Wc have concluded iow things fliall be carry'd. 

Barnacle. 
I muft deiire your fecrefy, and— — 

Haxcard. 
Here's my hand. 

Barnacle* 
And there's my money. 

Hazard, 
Your nephew fhall be a blade. 

Barnacle. 
Why there's ten pieces more, 'caufe you coroe off 
So freely. I'll fend him to you. 

Hazard, 
Do fo. Why this, if the dice favour me, may bring all 
My lands again. Be fure you fend him ; but 
No words ! for your nephew's credit. ' 

- Barnacle, 
Mum — t thank you heartily. [Exit. 

Hazard, 
Be there fuch things i' th* world? I'll firft to the 
tavern : 
There I am ilaid for : gentlemen, I come. 
I'll be beat every day for fuch a fum. [Exit. 
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ACT II. 

£«//r Wftrrfi Wilding oudAi Pifgi. 

Mrs, Wilding, 

WHERE is your mailer, boy? 
Fagt. 
I know not, miHrers. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Come nearer, iirrah. You are of your mailer's 
Counfel fometimes : com^, be tfue in what 
I ihall defire, and I ihail find a time 
Foryour reward. 

How d' ye mean, miib-efs ? 
We pages meet rewards of feveral natures. 
This great man gives us gold ; that lady, gloves ; 
T'other, filk ftockinga, rofes, garters : but • 

The lady and miftre^ whom we ferve in ordinary, r 

Heferves another bounty for our clofenefs. 

Mrs, Wilding. 
I fee you can be a wag \ but be juft to me, andfecret. 

Page. 
As your phyfician, or your looking-glafs ; 
That in your abfence cannot be corrupted 
To betray your complexion. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
What private miflrefTes does mafldr Wilding vifit ? 

Page. 
Who, my maftcr ? 
Alas, forfooth, d' ye think he lets me know? 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Nay, nay, diflemble not. 

Page. 
I hire a coach 
Sometimes, or fo ; but ride always i' th' boot : 
I look at nobody but the pafTengerj. 
-I do not fit i' th' fame box at plays with hkn. 

C 4 i wait 
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i wait at tavern, I confefs, and to forth ; 
And when he has fapp'd, we maft have time to eat too i 
And what fhould I trouble iby confcience 
With being too ojficious till I am called for ? 
'Tis true, hb waits upon the ladies home ; 
But 'tis fo dark, I know not where they dwell : 
And the next day we have hew ones ; 'las, mere firangers 
To me ; and I fhould be unmannerly 
To catechize 'em If now and then there be \ 

Any fuperfluous call waiting- woman. 
There be fo many ferving-men about her, 
I cannot come to aik a queftion ; 
And how fhould I know any thing i 

Mrs. miding. 
I fee you are. old enough for vice. 

Page. 
Alas, forfooth. 
You know 'tis ill to do a thing that's wicked ; 
But 'twere a dduble fin to talk on't too, 
^ If I were guilty : befide, forfooth, I know 
You would ne'er triift me again, if I fhould tell you^ 

Mrs WiUing, 
Thou art deceiv'd ; it ihall endear thee more. 

Page. 
I muft befeech you 
To be excus'd. My matter is my mailer : 
My feet are at your fervice, hot my tongue. 
I would not forfeit my recognizance. 
And fhame the tribe. Pages and midwives are 
Sworn to be clofe. 

Mrs, Wilding. 
Hence, thou old in villainy I 
But 'tis in vain to chide. Leave me, and bid 
Miflrefs Penelope come hither. 

P^gi^ 
Yes, forfooth. 

' V Mrs, Wilding. 

I know not which way to begin : to me 

He has betray 'd he loves her. She is prefent. 

Snttr 
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Enter Pentloft, 
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Penelope* 
Will you be fad ftill, coufin ? Why d» yc grieve \ 
Be kinder to yoarfelf, Truft me« I weep. 
When I am alone> for you. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Sorrow and I 
Are taking leave^ I hope ; and thefe are only 
Some d)*ops after the cloud has wept his violence. 
Were one thing finilh'4> I fhould ne'er be fad more % 
And I cannot aefpair to know it' done^ 
- Since the eiFeA depends upon your love, 

Penelope. 
My love ! 'tis juftice you command my fervice ; 
I would I were fo happy. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Make me fo^ 
By your con fen t to my defire. 

Penelope. 
TrsLy naibe it. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
I only a(k your Fove j pray give it me. 

Penelopt. \ 

My love ! why do you mock my poor heaft, which 
Pours all it has upon you? Y' are poifefs'dof that already« 

Mrs. Wilding. 
You examine not 
The extent of my requcft ; for when you have 
Given what I afk, your love, you muft no more 
Dire£l it as you pleafe : the power's in me 
How to difpofe it* 

Penelope* 
And you (hall for ever : 
I have no paflion that fhall not know 
Obedience to you, 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Your love, by gift 
Made mine, I give my huiband. Do you love him ? 

Penelope. 
I always did, Mn. 
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Mrs. mUing. 
Bot in a nearer way : 
Love him as I do, with a refolution 
To give yoar&lf to hm, if he defire k. 

" I anderftand yoa not ; or if yon do 
Suipeft I cherifli any lawlefs flame < 


Mrs. mUing. 

Thou art tooinnocent ; be lefs, and do 
An z6i to endear us both. I know he loves thee ;. 
Meet it« dear cuz ; 'tis airi beg of thee. 
I know you think it a moil firange requefl ; 
But it will make me fortunate. 

Penelofe* 

Grief^ I fear. 
Hath made her wild. — D' ye know what you defire f 

Mrs. Wilding. 

Yes, that you love my huiband. Modefty 
Will not allow me to difcourfe my wifh 
In every circumftance : but think how defperate 
My wound is, that would have fo ftrange a cure. 
He'll love me then ; and, truft me^ I'll not (tudy 
Revenge, as other wives perhaps would do. 
But thank thee : and indeed, an a6l like this. 
So full of love, with fo much lofs and fhame too, 
For mine and his fake, will deferve all duty. 

Penelofi. 

I have no patience to hear more ; and could I 
Let in a thought that you meant this in earned, 
I fhould forget I knew you : but you 4:annot 
Be fall'n from fo much goodnefs. I confefs 
I have no confidence in your hufband's virtue : 
He has attempted me; but (hall hope fooner 
To leave a ftain upon the fun, than bribe 
Me to fa Ibul a guilt. I have no life 
Without my innocence ; and you cannot make 
Yourfelf more miferable than to wifh it from me. 
Oh, do not lofe the merit of your faith 
And trath to him, tho' he forget himfelf. 
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By thinking to relieve youHelf thus ^n fully. 
But fore you do but try me all this while. 

And I have found thee pure : he ftill preferv'd fo 
But he will ftraggle farther 

^Penehfe. 

Cherifh hope ; 
He'rather will come back : your tears and prayers 
Cannot be loft. 

Mrs. Witdit^. 

I charge tliee by thy love. 
Yet be rul'd by me. 1*11 not be fo wicked 
To tempt thee in a thought (hall blemiih thee % 
But, as thou would'il delire my peace, and his 
Converiion, if his wantonncfs laft with him. 
Appear more tradable ; allow him fo much 
Favour, in fmile or language, that he xaay not 
Think it impofiible to prevail at laft. 

Penelopi, 

This may engage him farther, and myfelf 
To a dilhonour. 

Mrs, Wilding. 

It (hall work our happinefs. 
As I will manage things ; 'tis but to feem. 
A look will coft thee nothing, nor ^a (yllablr. 
To make his hopes more pleafing. On my life. 
Thou (halt be fafe both in thy* fame and perfon. 
Will you do this for my fake ? 

Penelope, 

ril refufe no danger, if I fufFer not in honour. 
To do you any fervice. 

Mrs. Wilding. 

I have call it 
Already in my brain ; but do not yet 
Enquire my purpofe. As his folly leads 
Him to purfue you, let me know ; and Pll 
By fair degrees acquaint you with my plot ; 
Which, built on no foul ends, is like to profpcr. 
And fee how aptly he prefcnts himfelf ! 

Pf'ythec 


^ 
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Pr'ythee feem kind* and leave tie reft to me« 

He ihall not fee me. [£m* 

Eniir Mr. WiUing. 

Wilding. 
How now, caz. Was that , 

My wife went off? 

Peneloft, 
Yes, fir. 

mUing. 
Let her go. What faid ihe to thee ? 

Peneloft. 
Nothing. 

Wilding. 
Thou art troubled ! 

, Penelope, 

VrsLy, to your knowledge, lir, wherein have I 
Done injury to you or her f 

, Wilding. 
Has (he abased thee ? 
I'll go kick her. 

Penelofe, 
By no means, fir; I deal away your heart. 
And meet at flol'n embraces ? > 

Wilding. 
Does ihe twit thee ? I'll kick her like a football. 
Say but the word. 

Penelope, 
By no means think upon't ; I have forgiven lier. 
You iha'not, ^t, fo much as frown upon her: 
Pray do not, as you love me ; we may ftudy 
A more convenient revenge. 

Wilding. 
How's this ? 
I pr'y thee, if ihe has been peremptory. 
Which was none of our articles, let me inftruft thee 
How we (hall be revcng'd. 

Penelope. 
Sir, T acknowledge 
The growth and expcftation of my fortanc 

Is 
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Is in your love ; and, tho' I woald not wrong her«»« 
And yet, to have my innocence accu^M, 
h able to pervert it* Sir, your pardon : 
I have been paflionate. Pray love your wife. 

WiUing. 
No, no, I'll love thee ; indeed, indeed, I will. 
Is ihe jealous I 

Penelope* 
You know fhe has no caufe. 

Wilding. 
Let us be wife, and give her caufe. Shall's, cuz I 

WMng. 
Sir, if I be a trouble to your houfe. 
Your breath (hall foon difcharge me. I had thought , 
The tie of blood might have gain'd fome refpedl. 

Wilding. 
Difcharge thee the houfe i I'll difcharge her. 
And all her generation, thee excepted ; 
And thou ihalt do't thy(elf : by this, thou fhalt. 
Ha, (he kifles with more freedom ! This is better [Jfidg. 
Than if my wife had pleaded for me. Pen, 
Thou ihalt be miihrefs. Woo^t ? Come, thou (halt* . 
She's fit for drudgery. 

Penelope, 
Oh, do not fay foi. 

Wilding. 
Then I wo'not ; but I love thee for thy (pint, 
'Caufe thou woo't l^e revene'd. Puniih her jealoufy 
The right way : when 'tis done, I do not care 
To tell her : it may kick up her heels too. 
Another way. 

Penelope. 
Tell her what ? You make me blufh. 

Wilding. 
No, no, I'll tell nobody, by this hand. 
Stay, I have a diamond will become this finger ; 
Wear it, and let my wife flare out her eyes upon't. 

Penelope. 
I wo'noC take't on fuch conditions. 

* , Wilding. 
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Take it on any.—Slic h cone about. {^f*. 

Enter Pag4. 

Page. 

, Sir, mafter' Hazard defires your cottipanj at tavern. He 

fays there are none but gentlemen of your actjuaintance ; 

Mr. Acrelefs, Mr. Littleftock, and Mr. ScUaway, the. 

three gamefters. 

Wilding. 
He muft excafc me. 

Finelofe, 
As you love me, go, fir. , 

Have no fufpicion that I wife your abfi^nce : 
rU wear your gift, and H-ady to be thaikfal. {Exit 

mtding. 
Well, there's no great hurt in all this yett 
The tide's not ftrong againihme. No talk now 
Of wffe's confent : rll not rfemow my ^tge. 
She'll fludy to be thankful. She's mine own. 
As fure as I were in her maidenhead. 
Now to the tavern, boy, and drink to the purf)ofe. 

[Exeutft* 
Enter Haxard, Jcreh/s, Littlefiockt Selkiuay, 
as in a ta'vern. D^ofwers. 

Haxard. 
More wine ! Is not this better, gentlemen. 
Than fpitting conftables ? You would have fought now, 
And had your brain-pans opeh'd. 

Acrdefs^ 
Right noble Hazard^ 
Here's to thee. 

Hazard. 
Let it come, boy ; fill it me fteeple high t 
I am in a vein of mirth, and I ha* caufe. 
As you ihall fee in due time, gentlemen. 
Mr. Littleftock, thou art dreaming o* th' dice. 

StRa'way* 

TAieft melanchol/. 

Littleftock. 
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Litdifiock. 
Who, I ? 

Unsuwdm 
I'll pl»y the farrier then, and ^^nch thfe for the r«I-« 
lens. A health to all our miftrefles : we have had *evx 
fingle ; let's fhuffle 'em now together^ 
Mr. ^creleis. 

Enttr W idler* 

FidUr. 
Will you pleafe, gentlemen, to have a, ibng ? 

Hazard* 
Yott have not wafh'd to-day. Go, get dean maoaenk 

[Fiiagittg a glafs ef^wiue in bisjaci* 
Yoii rafcal, we have no wenches. 

Fidler. 
I fee nobody, fir ; you have waih'd my eyes out.. 

Haxard, 
It is not nece£^y thou ihould'ft have any. 
Fill aie again. 

Acrtlifs* 
This fellow would ha' t'other cup. / 

Fidhr. 
I have had a cup too much already, gentlexaen. \j^iK 

Haxard* 
Let it go round ^ and then, in hope you may 
Look double, I'll fliew you a fight. I wonder 
Jack Wilding ftays. 

Enter Mr. Wilding and Page^ 

He's come i'th' nick. 

Wilding. 
Save, fave you, gallants. May a man come i' dt' rear/ 

HasMrd* 
Give him his gamifli. 

Wilding*^ . 
.y are not prifoners for the reckoning, I hope. 

Hascard. 
For the reck'nlng ! Now y' are all together, gentlemen^ 
111 fhew you a wonder ; but come not too near ; 

£.eep 


3% THE GAMESTER. 

£eep out o' tk' circle^ whatfoever you think on't. 
This is a hundred pound I Nay, not To clofe : '. 
Thefe pidlures do (hew beft at diftance, gentlemen. 
You fee it, Prefto ■■*■ ">- [futting it up agahi* 

Wilding. 
Nay^ let's fee*t again. 

Hazard, 
Like to your cunning juggler, I ne'er (hew 
My trick but once : You may hear more hereafter. * 
What think you of this, Mr. Acrelefs, Mr. Littleflockj; 
And Mr. Sellaw^y i 

AcreUfs. 
We do not believe 'tis gold. 

Hazard, 
Periih then 
In your infidelity. * , 

Wilding, 
Let me but touch it. 

Hazard, 
It will endure, take my word for't. Why, look you. 
For your fatisfadtions ; no gloves off: 

You have devices to defalk ; preferve 

Your talons, and your talents, till you meet 
With more convenient gamefters. 

Liftleftock. 
How cam'ft by it? 

Wilding. 
Thott'dft little or none this morning. 

Hazard, 
I have bought it, gentlemen ; and you in a mid 
Shall fee what I paid for it. Thou haft not drank yet : 
Ne'er fear the reck'ning, man. — More wine, you varlets ! 
And call your miftreis, your fcolopendra ' : 
If we like her complexion, we may dine here. 

Wilding. 
But hark thee, hark thee. Will ; did'ft win it ? 

s ScoIopendrM."] ThtfcolopmJfM is a venomous ferpent. It was com- 
mon formerly to call miftreUes, cockatrices. Sec, &• 
« Figures of the Scoloptndr^ Agttatica ^cutata^ are In H0lfied's ^ifi*ry of 
^Tcjtf, vol. I* p* 1 66. 

. Hazard. 
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No ; but I may lofe it ere I go to bed* 
Poft think^t (hall muily ? What's a hundred pOfUMJl ^ 

Sellanuay, 
A miracle ! But they are ceasM with me^ 

jicrtU/t. 
And me too. Come^ let's drink* 

No matter how it came. Will : I congratulate 
Thy fortune^ and will quit thee now 
With good news of myielf. My cuz» I told thee on^ - ' 
Is wheel'd about : flie has took a rine o' me. 
We kifs'd and taik'd^ time put o' mmd. 

Haxard* 

I know it : 
My almanack fays 'tis a good day to woo in \ 
^Confirm'd by £rra Pater^ that honeft Jew tOQ. 
I'll pledge thee. 

Enter Dranjoir. 

Dri^wer, 
Mr. Has^rd, there are two gentlemen below 
Enquire for you. 

, HoKord. 
Forme? 

Dra^wiT, 
One's fcbiewhat ancient $ \ heard hin) call 
The t'other nephew. 

Haxard* 
^ay I come to 'em prefently. 
Gentlemen, I do caution you before. 
To be fair condition'd. One of theQi, the nepHcWi 
Is of a fiery conilitution. 
And fenfible pi any affront. I^et this 
Chara£Eer prepare him for you. 

miding. 
Bring him not hither. 

Haxard* 
7*here-is a neceffity in't. I would not for 
Vo^,. IX, D A hundred 
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A hundred pound but encertaia him^ now 
He knows I am hei«« 


[Exit, 


'Enter Majitr Hazard again ^ with Bama<h, 
kif Ntphe^Wi an4 Dwindle^ 

' ' ' ' ffrudifii. 

This is old Barnacle. 

J<rdi/u 
One that it tpiioe for aJdermaA* . 

Litthftotk. 
An4 tlk^'9 hU tt^phew : I have been in's coai|MMy, 

Siella'wttf^ 
. Is this the youth Hazard prepared v^ for I 
How bufy they are 1 

Hazard. 
You could not wifli better opportunity : 
Thefe are all .geptijeiTie.n of quality. 
I'll call him coufin, if it pleafe you» 
To endear him to their acquaintance* 

Barnack, 
I'll not be a witnefs of your paffages myfelf ; thefe will 
report as much as I defire* Sir« if you bf be4M;eAj I M^ 
fatisfied. 

Nephiw. 
But d' ye hear, uncle ; are you fure you have 'jDiaila 
Your bargain wifely ? They may cut my throat 
When you are £one ; and wh^t are you t|Kl wiAc I 
Dwindle, be you clofe to me. 

Hazard, 
I warrant youj we (hall do things with difcretktt^ 
If he has but grace to look and talk courageoiiily. 

Barpaf/e, 
He may be valiant for aught I know. : 
Howfoever, this will be a fequre way 
To have him thought fo, if he beat yQji fpund|/« 

* Nephew* . 

I do not like the company ; 
But I have drank wine too^i and that's the beft on't : 
We may quarrel on even ter/ns. \ hapk to 
Thy, bal^trhiltf Dwindle, an4 have a (tool re^y» 

. Dwindle* 
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I will give your worlhip a ftool. 

Hazard, 
As I am a gentleman^ be confident, 
I'll wait on you down, iin 

Barnacle. 
By no meaiis ; let him beat you to pttrpofe, &• 

i^tphefix). 
*Byc, uncle; [ixit BarnacU, 

JSaxard. 
Cdme, 6f« P^ay^ gentlemen, bid my kinfman welcdnfe i 
A Ibark that will deferve your knbwledge* 

mUing. , 
His kinfpan ! you are welcome. 

Acre^fs, 
He has power to command ydtir welcon^e.. 

LittUfiock. 
If I miftake not, I have had the happinels 
To ha* been in your company afore now. 

Nepbi*af, 
Mine, fir ?^0* ye hear, what if I quarreird 

' ' [j^de i& Hascafd,' 

With him fir9 ^ ^twHl prepare me the better. 

Hazard, 
Do as you pleafe ; that's without my conditions. 

Nepbefw, 
IMl but give- him now and then a tbueh ; I'll clofe , 
Well enough, I warrant you.— You been in my 
Company, fir ? ^ 

Littiefiocit, 
Yes, and at the tavern. 

I paid the reck'ning then. 

Yoa came into our room— « 

Nephew* 
Tell me of coming into yoitr robm ! 
I'll come again. You are a fuperfluous gentleman. 

Wildiii. 
How's this ? 

D z Hazard* 
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Hazard. 
Let him alone. 

Littleflock. 
Sir, remember yoarfelf; i 

Nephetu* 
m remember what I pleafe : I'll forget what I remem- 
ber. Tell me of a reckoning ! what is*t ? I'll pay't : no 
man fliall make an afs of me, farther than I lift myfelf. I 
care not a fiddle-ftick for any man's thund'ring. He; that 
affronts me is the fon of a worm, and his father a whore. 
• I care not a draw* nor a broken point, for you.. If any 

man dare drink to me> I wo'not go behind the door to 
pledge him. 

Acrtlefs. 
Why, here's to you, fir. 

Why there's to yon, fir. 
Twit me with coming into a room ! I conid find in my 
heart to throw a pottle-pot,- I name nobody; I will 

kick any man down ftairs, that cannot behave himfelf like 
a gentleman. None but a flave would offer to pay a 
re(3:'ning before me. Where's the drawer? There's a 
piece at all adventures.. . He that is my friend, I care not 
a rnih : if any man be my enemy, he is an idle companion, 
i and I honour, him with a^l my heart. 

Wilding. 
This is a precious humour. Is he us'd to thefe mi^akes ? 

LittUftock. 
Your kinfman gives him privilege. 

I defire no man's privilege. It ikills not ^ whether | be 
kin to any man living. 

Hasuttd. \ 

Nay, nay, confin ; pray let me perfuade you. 

Nepkewj* ' 

You perfuade me ! for what acquaintance ? h^hd your 
bttfinefs, and fpeak with your taylor. 

^ 'It Jkitts notJ\ See note. 49 to M^xandtr and Camp^ffty vo]. s, 

lUxardi 
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An* you be thus rude 

Ntpbetv. 
Rade^ fir ! wliat then, fir ? Hold mc. Dwindle. 

D'windU. 
Are you ready to have a flool, fir ? 

Wilding. 
Nay, nay. Will, we bear with him for your fake : 
He is your kinfman. 

, Baxard. 
I am calm aeain. 
Coufin, I am iorry any perfon here 
Hath given you offence. 

Nepbena. 
Perhaps, fir, yon 
Have given me offence. I do not fear you. 
I have knock'4 ^ round a fellow in my days, 

Haxard^ 
And may again ■ 

Wilding 
Be knock'd I A pox upon him ; I know not what to 
make of him* 

Let me /peak a word in private, fir* 

Nipbenu, 
I c^n be as private as you, fir. 

Haxard. 
Strike me a box o' th' ear prefently. 

Kepbe'w* 
There's my hand on't. 

Wilding. 
Nay, nay, gentlemien- 


Mr. Wilding 


Acrelejt. 


}fepb$w. 

Let him call me to account ; the reckoning's paid. 
Come, Dwindle. {.fyl*^ 

Sellaiuay. 
I did not think the fool durft ha* done this. 
Tis a ftrange youth. 

Jy ^ Hazard, 


1 


:3» 1riit» O-AMftSTE.R. 

Yott fiiall hear more to-morrow» 

Dranuer. 
All's paidj and yovt «Fe welcome, geatlemen. [Bxettnti, 

Enter Leonora, Fiolarlte, 

Leonora^ 
Why flionld not we two live together^ being 

So equal in our paffions ? Oh, Violante, 

Our knowledge grew from children, and out loves 

Ally us in our natures. 

Fiolante. 
*Tis my wiih 
To dwell with thee. I never knew that woman 
In whom I took more pleafiire to convw-re with. 

leon§ra. 
But I have a father ; and, rememb*ringj^him^ 
A forrow fteals upon m?, to betray 
My hopes of bleiiing ; for, altho' he loves me. 
And dearly, as he fays, (for children muit not 
l^ifpute with fathei-s,) he affedls not him 
In whom I place all, thoughts that can delight me : • 
He loves not Delamore ;> and what to me 
Is all the world without him ? I fhali never, 
I fear, have his conient to be made happy 
In marriage : and this, altho' our thoughts 
Reflefl with equal honour on our lovers. 
Makes the diftinflion, and concludes me miferable» 
Thy will depends upon no rigid parent j 
Thy path is ftrcw'd with rofes, while I climb 
A ragged clitf» to meet whom I affed. 

Vieiante, 
Indeed, Leonora, I much, pity thee. 

Leonora, 
' r pr'ythee counfel me, how (hall I wreftle 
With my fad deiUny, and yet preferve 
My filial obedience ? I muft lofe 
A father or a hufband. 

VUlemte. 
Would I knew 

Which. 
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Which way to bid thee Acer ; but, Icffon'd by 

My own affection, I would have thy tnind 

Conftant to him thou lbv*ft. Time may correft 

A father^s harflmefs i and be confident. 

If poor Violantc have a power to fcrve thee. 

She will forget her Own heart ere prove falfe to thee. 

Oh, my dear foal, I know't. 

Oh miilrefs I 

Lionora. 
What's the matter ? 

This face betrays fome miferable accident. * - 

Speak, and afTure us what diiailer makes 
' Thy countenance fo wild. 

Servant, 
A friend of yours— — 

Ltondf'a* 
Is fick, is dead ! what more ? and yet I hatd 
So few, I can fpare none. 

Servant. 
Is dead ; fince you appear fo fortify 'd. 

Leoncra. 
ts my father liviifltg, and Delamore ? 

Servant. 
Your father is in health ; but— -^ 

Leonora, 
Stay, as thou would^ft preferve thy miftrefs in 
The number of the livihg. 

Violante, 
How my fears increafe ! 

Leonora, 
Except Violante, whom I fee 
Enjoys her health, I h^ve no friend but Delamore : 
I hope he is not dead. 

Servant, 
Your Delamore is dead. [Skefaimti. 

D 4 Fi$k9tU 
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Friend I jL^onora ! 
^Twas indifcreetly done td open forrow 
So like a torrent. Leonora 1 friend ! . 

Why do'ft thou call me from him f Sure I was 
Going to meet my Delamore. 

Violtmtf* 
vGive not fuch • ' 

Belief to this fad newt> until you hear it 
Confirmed. Did'ft fee him dead ? 

I did not fee him. 

Fiotante* 
Have comfort then ; this may 
Be check'd again. • , 

Would I could hope it* 

FioIanUi 
Have more courage, friend* 
Did'ft hear the circumftance ? 

Servant* * 

He was ilain^ they fay. 
, Fiolante, 

Nay, then believe it not. He was fo innocent. 
He could provoke no angry fword againib him* 

Ser*vaut, 
I wi(h your confidence were not deceived. 
The lad part of my flory will concern 
Your faith and forrow. 

Fiolanti. 
Mine ! in her I (hare 
Too much ; but pr'ythee, fince thou haft not been 
Slow to wound her, let me know my afflidion. 

Servant, ^ 

The general voice is, Mr. Beaumont flew hiAij 
Your fervant, lady. 

Fiolante* 
Tell the general voice- 


u 
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tt lyes. My Beaumont prove a murderer ! 
And of his friend ! He would not kill an enemy* 

Servant* 

All I can fay in proof of this, I faw him 
Guarded to prifon. Pardon my relation, v 

FhloMte, 

If thou believ'H thy eyes abns*d thee not^ 
Thou mieht'ft, with one breath, fpoken 'em both dead ; 
For the iurvivor lives but to give up 
His life with more fhame. AH my comfort is, 
I ihall not live to fee it. Oh, Leonora, 
Who is moil wretched how ? Lee thou and I, 
The few days that we have to live, be friends. 
And die in perfe^ charity. J muft leave you 
To manage your own grief : I have enough 
To break my poor hedrt too. [Emi» 

Leonora, 

What fcas break in ' 
Upon us ! I that could have died within . 
A gentle wave, now flruggle for my life. 
My father ! 

JEnUr Sir Richard Hurry. ' 

Sir Richard* 
What , it feems you heard the news : 
Come, let your forrows dry up ; you may fee 
What 't is to be To rafh. When you chufe next. 
You'll, confult me, I hope. Wipe, wipe your eyts. 
Your tears are vain : I could fay more. 

Leonora. 
What, iir ? 

Sir Richard. 
They are more than be dcferv'd ; and yet 'tis better 
Thou ihould'il beftow thy tears upon his funeral. 
Than I fighM at thy marriage. Come, Heaven has 
Been kind in this divorce ; preparing thus 
Thy better fortune, and preferving mine. 
} am iorry for the gentleman that kill'd him. 

N Leonora. 
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Oh sinrderer! 

Sir Ricburd. 
You arc 9 f(^l> snd know not 
Hi« provocation^ In my youthfol days 
I was not patient, when affronts were offered me | 
Nothing more dear to gentlemen than honoor. 

Le&nori^, 
Honoar in mnrder ! 

^ Sir Richard, 
This was otherwife : 
In my own defence I would kill a family. 
He fbew'd his generous fpirit ; all the town 
Speak nobly of him, pity him^ and pray fot him | 
And, were he not defertful, by this time 
The general vote had hang'd him* 

Leonora* 
Oh J my fate ! 

Sir Richard. 
T'other a loofe and inconliderate man, 
Lbft in eftate, and would ha' marry'd thee. 
To ha' fqueez'4 mine ; 'tis better as it i»* 

Z eonora. 
Good ^r, be charitable to the dead. 

^/> Richard, 
Be you fifft charitable to the livino-. 
Speak well, and think fo too ; you do not know 
what benefit may follow ; and howeer 
Your womanifh forrow, for the prefent, may 
80 mill your eyes, they will hereafter open,' 
To fee and thank my care. 

Leonora, 
Indeed your language. 
Pardon my boldnels, Sr, is dark and myftical. 

Sir Richard, 
You have your wit to apprehend, fometimes ; 
'Sut 'tis not pafilon mud excufe your duty to me. 

Leonora, 
I hope 


>/r 



' THE GAMESTER. 

^ Sir JUdarJ*^ 
Your hopes may £^1 you, if you do : 
Be pbedient hereafter^ ifyMi.pl6«&, 
And love myldim£tioiis« 

ril not have . 
A thought (hall difobey ydu i and if ever 
1 love again . . 

Stir Richard. 

If ever ! why> foppofe 
I fhould propound one to.you, now i' th' heat 
Of this m»fortttae> can your. heart be obftiiiate 
To me and: your own good ? 

Leonorok - 

This is too fooji . 
A' confcience^ fir ; before hijs Uood be €old» 
To whom I profeil love, to like another I 
The world would much condemn me. 

Sir Ricbardk 

Is the world 
Or I to be prefer'd ? this makes the aft 
Oryour obedience perfect ; and^ becaufe 
I'll have aflurance of what power I hold> 
This minute I'll prefer one to your thoughts t 
J[>ifpore your heart to loVe the getitleman 
That now's in prifon. 

idtomrmm 

Whom d*ye mean> dear fir ? 

Sir Rifhard, 

He that kill'd DeJamore, Mr. Beaumont* 
Do not fufped I trifle : he is of 
A noble houfe^ of a fair expedation, 
Handfome in every part " 

Leonora. 

Shall not he fuffer 
For the dark deed already done \ 

Sir Richard, 

Coropofe 
Vourfelf to love him \ I'll find a w^ how 
To fecure his life» and bring him freely oiF;' 

iO 
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Oh confider ! ere you move too far. 
If having flain my comfort, for I muft 
Give it no other name, call not yoar jaftice 
To my revenge ; yet let me not be forc'd 
To have a thought, fo full of ihame to women j 
That he fhould be tsvf huiband : 'tis a (lain 
Time nor repentance can wafli oiF. I know 
You cannot mean fo cruelly ; befide 
I (hall commit a fin, foul as his murder. 
Upon poor VioIante> and rob her. 
Their hearts love hath feal'd up i' th' eye of Heaven : 
'Twere facrilege to part them : (he's my friend too. 
One that will rather die than injure me : 
And he will rather fuffer, if he be 
Noble as you profefs him, than confent to 
So foul a guilt. 

5/r Richard, 

Let me alone for that ; 
If he refufe this offer for his life. 
Why let him die : 1*11 put him to't. Confider, 
In jthis I (hall behold thy naked foul : 
Be rui'd, andprofper; difobey, and be 
Thrown from my care and blood. At better leifure 
I'll tell you more. [E:ek» 

Leonora* 

Has Heaven no pity for me ? 
What killing language doth a father fpeak ! 
Poor heart, prevent more grief, and quickly break. 


ACT III. 

V 

Enter Mafter Wilding and Penelopg^ 

Wilding* 

THIS humour does become thee ; I knew when 
Thou didft confider what was offer'd thee. 
Thy fuUennefs would (hake off. Now thou look'ft 

Fre(her 
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Freflier than morning ; in thy ffldanchoty^ 
Thy clothes became thee nou 

Y' arc i' th' right ; 
I blam'd my taylor for't, but I find now« 
The fault was in my coantenance. Wou'd we had 
Some mufic ; I could dance now ; la* la* la* bra* iici 

miding. 
Excellent ! an' ihe be a bed but half fo nimbie^ 
I ihall have a fine time on't 3 howihe glides ! 
Thou wot not fail f 

Pndopi. 
This night — — 

IFiUing. 
At the hour of twelve. 

Bat yon mail:be as pundual i' th' conditions^ 
For my vow's fake ; not fpeak a fyllabl^. 

WiUing. 

I'll rather cut my tongue out than offend theei 
Kiffing is no language. : 

Penelope* • 

If it be not too loud* <> 

We muft not be feeu together* to avoid 
Snfpicion ; I would not for a world my coufin 
Should know on't. 

Wilding* 
She fhall die in ignorance. 

Penelope* 

No piece of a candle. 

Wilding. 

The devil (hall not fee us 

With his fawcer eyes : and if he tumble in . 

The dark, there flia'not be a done i* th* chamber tz 

To fh-ike out fire with's horns. All things (liall be /^ 

So clofe* no lightning (hall peep in upon us. *;; 

Oh* how I long for. midnight ! 

Penelope* 

I have a fcruple. 

Wilding. 
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midhg. . 
Oh, by no means, no rcru|>les how* * 

When you , 

Have your defim upon me, you will foon 
Crow: cold b'your a£Fe£ii6n and negledl vm. 

Why, hang me if I do^ rUlo^e thee ever j 
I have caft already: to preferve thyhonoHp^ 
Thou ihalt be married ift a fortnight, cuz ; 
Let me alone to find thee out a huiband, 
Hsmdfome and fit enough*^ we will love then too^, 

Penelcfe* 

yrkcn I am married ? 

^ IViUing. 

Without fear, or wit ; 
Cum ffiifUigh : when thou haft a huiband ^ 
Doft think I will Ibrfake thee, Penelopie ? 'twere pitf 
p' my life, fweet. Oh, there isno pleafure 
To thofe embraces ! I ihall- love t^ee better ; 
And the aflurance that thou haft two fathers- ^. 

Before thon haft a child, •will ma^e thee fpring 
More adlive in my arms ; and 1 tell thee, 
'Tis my ambition to make a cuckold ; 
The only pleafure o' tb* world : I wouM* not 
Wifli to enjoy thee now, but in the hope 
Of t'other harveft, and to make thy hufband 
Hereafter cuckold ; that imagination 
Sweetens the reft, and I do love it mainly, mainly, 

Penelopf. - . 

*Tis double fin, 

•Tis trdUe pleafure; wench; 
9vst we lofe time, and -may endanger thos^ 
My wife into a jealoufy, if fhe fee us. 
Farewell, farewell, dear Penelope: at^night, remember; 
J wo'not lofe my fport for l^alf xhe country, [^E^iu, 


En^^f 


THE GAMESTER. 47 

Enter Mrt. IfiUwg. 

Mrs,. Wilding. 
Thoa baft hit my ififtru^ions excellently* 

Penelope. 
I have made work for fomebody : ' you have put m^ 
Upon a defperate fervice ; if you do not 
Relieve me, I am finely ferved. ** y /v.-x 

Mrs. Wilding. a,B4>* VkjA 

All has facceeded to my wilh : thy place — -— ' ^ 

I will fupply to night : if he obferve 
All the conditions^ I may deceive 
My hulband into kindnefs'; and we both . 
Live to reward thee better. Oh, dear cuz ! 
Take heed by my example, upon whom 
Thou placeft thy affection. 

Euter Hasfanti 

Penelope^ 
Mafter Hazard. 

Haxardn 
Savp ye, miftrefs Wilding. 

Mr/. Wilding. 
You are welcome, fir. 

Pendepe^ 
He is a hafidfome gentleman. 

Haxard. 
Gone abroad ? 

Mrs. Wilding. 
1 am not certain. Til enquire. [£ivil* 

Heoii^d. 
Your fenrtnt. 
Ha I this is the frofty gentlewoman ! in good ^me ; 
I care not if I caft away fome words on her. 
And yet (he's fo prectfe and ov«r }ioneft, 
J had as' good ne'er 'attempt her. Your naqis i|. 
Penelope, I take it, lady. 

Penelofe. 
If you uke it, 
I kope ypu^ll give it me again. 

Heacard, 
WJiat again I Bmn/^i. 
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My nam<(. ' 

Hazard, 
What fiiould I do with it ? 
No, DO, keep thy name ; 
However tboa doft thy maidenhead* 

Penelope. 
Can yoa tell me 
Of any honefl man, that I may truft with it f 

Hazard* . 
Ill tell thee a hundred. 

Penelope* 
Take heed what you fay, fir, 
A hundred honed men ! Why if there wer^ 
So many i* th* city, 'twere enough to forfeit 
Their charter ; but perhaps you live in the fuburb^, 

Hascard. 
This wench will jeer me. 

Penelope. 
I hope you are not one, iir. 

Hazard- 
One of what? 

Penelope. 
One of thofe honed men, you talk'd of fo > 
One to whofe truft a virgin might commit 
A maidenhead, as you call it. 

Hazard. > 

Yes, you may truft me ; ' " 

I have pofleft a hundred maidenheads, .... 

Penelope. 

How long f 

Hazard. 
Nay, nay ; they arc no commodities tq keep. 
No fault of ours : truth is, th* are not worth 
Prcferving; ibme of your own fex acknowledge it : .' 
And yet, by your complexion, you have yours ftill j , .i 
Away with't, and in time. 

Ppuhpin . ' 

Why, you are modeft, 

Hasiard* 
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Y' have bit me, lady : come^ I give thee jCOD&fel i . 
And more» PU fadp thee u> a chapman too» , . 
Beiides whatever he pay's for't* fliall be at charge 
To moQld it of himfelf ; how light thou'lt.be . . 
Without thy maidenhead ; does't not fpoil thy fleep. 
And breed the night-mare f 

T* tin ■/■< ■ 

Who can help it ? you 
Gentlemen are fach Grange creaturei^ fo unnataralf 
So infinitely chafte, fo mortified 
With beef and barley-water ; fach ftrange djfcipline 
And hair-cloth. 

Hazard, 
Who we^rs hair cloth, gentlewoflun f ^ 

Penelope* 
Such fevere ways to tanie your flefh ; . fuch friends 
To fridays, lent, and ember- weeks ; fuch enemies 
To fack and marrow-pyes, caudles and crabs^ 
Fidlers and other warm reftoratlT«s» 
A handfome woman caniiot reach yoor ]»ty. 
"We may e'en grow to our piUpws ere yoall comfort tt« { 
This was not wont. 

Hazard* 
Not woni to be, in my 
Remembrance, lady. 

Penelope, 
You are a handfome gentleman ; 
Why may not you drink wine fometimes, or eat 
Sturgeon, or fdrage in your lufty-pye 
Of artichoke ^ or potato ? or why may not 

Your 

7 m-^of artichoke,^ How much potatott were held to be incentiTes to 
tenery, may be feen in Mr.ColIiqs^s note toTtoilas andCreHida^ro tffteh 
referred to. Artiebcktt were alfo fuppofed to poiTefs the like qualitlts.- 
Moffat, who wrote in the time of Queen Elif abetb, fays, " Articboliea 
*' grew fometimes only in the ifleof SicUy } and fince my remembiranca 
" they were fo dainty in England, that uijially thev were foid fof 
" crowns a-piece : Now induflry and (kill hath made^ them, fo common, 
" that the poorfeil man is pefiemd of princes dainties,— JuUds Capito- 
^ linns, in the Life of Pertinaxj aiid Pliny likew^fe, in the 19th book 
'< of his Narnral Htftom reports tfrrjcM<itoi»avebtcn of fuch e.'lima- 

VoL. IX. . E " ^t. 
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Your learned phyfician di£S«t% ambergreafe ^, 
Or powers,- and yoci bbay kjim in your broths ? 
Have you fo ftran^ antipathy tp women i 
To what t&d will genckmea come to> 
If this froft hirfd ? 

Yott arc witty, '^ 

But I foppofe you have nox!|i0fi& 6f fuch 
Complaint ; however fome men do watit> heat'. 
There is tio 'general winter : I know a genclemsm 
Can driqk and eat, and bear you company 
A bed-, fot aM-yoBr^eeri«g : do not think 
*Tis I : thou fhalt recant this profane talk - 
And woo me for a kifs, ere I'll Hoop to thee. 
Here's none but friend 5 if tnafter Wilding ha' not 
Told you already, I will ju^ify - 
'Tis poffibk you may b^ got with child. 

By whom | • • 

HaxarJ. . ^ . . 

By him ; you are bot coofnis afer off; 
If yon allow't, he iiced rtot travel far ., 

For* other difpenfation : What fay to him ? 

Penehpe. 
Was this at his in treaty ? . 

Haxard* ^ ♦• 

My own mere motion 
.And good-will toward him, 'caufe I know his mind. 

Ftnthpe, 
You are a fine gentleman ; where's your land ? 
You may be knight d' ch' Ciire in time ; farewell, itr; \ExU^ 

Haxard. 
I know tt0( what to make of her ; fhe may be 
A tumbler, for all this : I'll to her again. \J£xU* 

" tion in Carrtiage and CTordut^, that there were fold as many artichokes 
** iin one vear, as camie to 6qoQ ferftities^ ^yhich maketh ^o,goo/. ftcr- 
•••ling. The firft fprouts of artichoke-leaves, being fodden in good troth,, 
*' with butter, do not only nouriih, but alfo mi^htUy ftir up lufi of the 
** body both in mengnd *women ; tie young keadi of tbefHj eaten r^io loitb^ 
*' peffer and /alt, do the like, &c.'* Health" i Improvement^ by Moftat<^ 
1746. i2mo. p. 312, 
• — aimitr^reafe.] SrCUdtc 3S to Th Anti^aryy vol. x. p. 7S., 

■ 7 ' ■ Enter 
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Enter old Bamaeiep 4fH4 li^^^f^QrB^ 

Barnacle, 
Nay^ nay, be comforted, and iniflake me not % 
I did not* mention Delamore to prpvoke 
Thefe tears : he's gone ; think on your living frieiHfs. 

Leonora. 

If yoa be one, good fir 

Barnachh 
Yes« I am one ; 
And yet miftake me not, I do not come 
A wooing for myfelf ; I am paft tilting : ' - 
But for my nephew ; oh that nephew of mine ! 
I know Sir Richard Horry, your wife father. 
Will think well of him. Nay, nay, weeping ftill ! 

Leonora. 
It is too ibon to think of any other. 

BarnacU. 
Too (bon to think of any other ! whv. 
What woman of difcretipn but js farnifn'd 
With a fecond hulbandj. ere the firft be coiiin'd i 
tie that (lays till the funeral be pad. 
Is held a modeft coxcomb ; and why ihould not 
Maids be as early in their proviiion ? 

Leonora. 
I blafh to think my father of his mind ; 
DiftreiTed Leonora i Good fir, lofe 
No'more breath ; I am rcfohred to die a virgin : 
I know hot what love is. . 

Barnacle. 
And yet thefe tears 
Are Ihed for one you.lov'd. 

Leonora. 
He that was all 
My treafuX« living, being loft, mull needs 
Be a great part of forrovv ; but my eyes. 
Though they can never pay too many drops 
To the fad memory of Delamore^ 
Shed, not all thefe for him : there is another 
That makes me weep. 

E 2 Barnacle. 
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Samaeje. 

Another whoa^ yoa love ? 

Leonora* 

Heaven knows, I never let into my heart 
AfFeAion to a fecond. I am fo far 
From loving himt I wi(h we may ne'er meiet ; 
I am not fafe in my own bofom, while 
I think upon him : it begets new fpriogs 
Within my tyt^, which will in little time 
Rife to a flooid and drown me. 

Baraacle* 

I conceive 
This is no friend of yours; come, PIl relieve you. 
Nay^ and there be any man that troubles you» 
If there be any you'd have tatk'd withal, 
I'll rid yon of that care. He that fhall offer - 
But to difturb vou in a thought, d' y' niark me^^ 
1*11 take an order with him. 

Leonora* 

What will you 4o ? 

Barnacle m 

Do not miftake me' neither ; I'll do nothing ; 
Bu^ fend my nephew ; he (hall top him. 
And top him ; and fcourge him like a top too. 
You know not how my nephew is improv'd 
Since you lad faw him. Valiant as Hercules, 
He has knock'd the flower of chivalry, the ytry 
D'onzel del Fheho of the time, and all 
The blades to reverence him. Til fay no more .; 
Name* but the man whom you do frown upon. 
And let me fend my nephew to him. 

LeottOTft. 

It fha'not need. 
I have no enemy to engage his fword ; 
My difcontents flow from a nearer perfon ; 
I grieve to fay, my father. 

Barnacle, 

How f your father ! . 
Say but x]{e word, and I will fend my nephew 
To him ; an he were ten fathers, he can itiolllfy him 
To pleafe you, lady : my nephew mil never fpare him. 

Oh 
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Oh, bad you feen him baffle a Yquire this morning ! 

Leonora, 
?rzy no more : Yoa ifaall do me a noble office 
To leave me to myfelf. 

Sttter Ser*uMrt, 

Strvant. 
Miftrefs Violante 
Is come to vifit you. 

Lecnora. 
I wait npon her. 
Your gentle pardon* [Etit* . 

Barnacle, 
Would my nephew had her. 
She is Sir Richard^s heir, and here he is* 
Sir Richard ! 

Enter Sir RicJharJ Hnny and Surgeon. 

Hurry, 
Oh, mail,er barnacle, I'll wait npon you. 

BamacU, 
That's mailer Probe, the fargeon. 

Hurry. 
No more ; you kno^ my meaning. 

Probe. 
Ya, fir. 

Hurry. 
Let him be bury'd. 

Probe. 
I onderftand you, fir. [Mxit. 

Barnacle* T 

I have been difcourfing 
With your fair daughter. 

Hurry. 
Where as Leonora ? . 

ServAttt* 
She's within, fir. 

Hurry^f^ 
Bid her come hither. 
Mafter Barnacle, I am fomething troublfd 
About a gentleman. 

E 3 Barnach. 
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And I am glad 1 met witjx yoa : 
If you be troobled with any geaclem^n* 
rij fend my nephew to him. 

Hurry. 
To whom, or whither } 

BarmuU* 
To apy man aliye ; I car* not whither, 

flurry. 
Send him to Jerufalem. 

That's fomcthingr o' ch* fartheft ; I (hall be 
Unwilling hp ihould travel oiu o' th' kingdom. 

Enter Leonora, Violanti ^hof. 

Sir Ricbar4* 
l^eonora! Nearer — 

Who is that ? 
A pretty gentlewoman ! fave yoa» miftiefi^ 
l^^hat is your name, I pray ? 

VioUtiiU^. 
\ afn caird Violante. 

Ban^KU% 
. Are yo0 a jnaid ? 

Violap$^ 
J (hoajd be forry elfc. 

Barnacle* 
D* y* know my nephew \ 

K ; •• Violanie* 

Not I, fir. * 

Bam^de. 
' Not my nephew 1 hqw have you i^n hi^d I 
Why, he's the only gallant o* th' town ; 
Pieafe yoq, V\\ fend him to you. 

' ^ VUkuUt^ 
What to do, fir.' 

Bamatk», 
He ili^ll do any thing | the town's a(hiid on him. 
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Oh ! pray keep him fi-om me then* 

He'Jl hurt no women ; bot for the men — — 

VUlante* ■ - 

There's one has hurt too much alreaiiy.' 

What is he ? V\\ ftnd my nephew tcf him, Wyj-.Y 
If you have any occafion, never*ipare him, 

Fiolantr. ' 

Not I, fir. 

^/> RMard. 
Look to'ty and correct this homoar ; [To Leonora, 

rii to him prcfently. Mailer Barnacle, 
Let me in treat your company to a gentleman ; 
I'll wait as miaich on yoo. 

Bamoich. > 
Yoo (hall command me : 
If 'r be any man you care not for. 
We'll take my nephew along. 

Sir RicJbarii, 
It'iha'not need, [Ex, ^irRkhsrd and Bamask. 

Lionora* 
Gh, Violante ! I ^ 

Muft now require fome fruit of all thy prooiitfes. 
^ ViolanU. 

You hold me not fufpcfted. 

l/touorin 
Leonora ^ 

Cannot be fo ingrateful ; but we hayp ' ^ 

Small limit for difcourfe : My father means 
To vifit Beaumont, now in prtfon ; thou 
Wih hear too ibon the flory, and without 
Prevention, find thyfelf mofe miferablc. 
Oh Violante ! I will fuffer with him. 
Rather thAn injure thee. I pr'ythee. go, 
Vifit thy friend, not mine ; and, as thou lov'fl mci 
As ^hou lov'ft him, or thy own life, Violante, 
Bid him be conilant to thee : tell him what fame 
Pf^lls upon nol^lc lovers, that have fcal'd 

Ev4 ' . Faith 
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Faith to their miflrefTes in blood f What glory 

Can perjur'd men exp^, that lofe their honour > ^ 

To faVea poor breath ? Bid him be a0urM« 

If for thie hope of fife his fotil can be < 

So much corrupted to embrace a tfaooght 

That I ihall ever love him — *— . • 

You, Leomofa ? ■ 

Lionera* 
Never, oh never ; tell him fo : by virtot. 
And the cold blood of my flain Delamore^ 
Altho' my father threaten death -i ' . ■» 

Fiilamtt. 
Your father ? 

Make h^fte,,{Weet Violante, to the pfiAta $ 
There thou ihalt know all ^ thtitt thoo ihdt have proof 
How much thou "art beloved ; asrd by my death,. 
Ji'he prove falfe (o thee, how moch I love tiiee. [Exk^ 

I am amaz'd | and my foul much difba^ed 
'Twixt grief and wonder. It grows late i^ th/ jRoriiing ;. 
rii viftt the fad prifbner ; my haart trembles i * 
^dcre can but kill me too. Pm fit to die | 
And woes bMt h2(ft^n immortality. [Exk^ 

Enter Haxard and if box-ie^fer* 

Hpw npw \ what gamefters \ • - - .. 7 

j^x»ke€fet* 
t.ittle to any purpofe yet ; bat we 
Exped deep play tOr night. * - -'. >■ . 

Enter Wilding, 

Wilding. ;. 

Will Hazard, I have been leeking thee this 
Xwo hoi^rs ; and now I have found thee, avoid oie ! 

Haxard, 
Thouf- rt not infeftiouj' ? 

. • Wildif^. 
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Not bfit I fwell ^ick mtgiiiatioiis, 
Likt4i tali fhip bound for clie Fortvnate Iflandi * ; 
Top and top-gallant '<*, my fLk^ andnsy figaries 
Upon me with a, luily gale of wmd* 
Able to rend my fails ; I Ihall o'ex-ron 
And fink thy little bark of anderftanding 
In my career, boy. 

HoKMrd. 

Pray Heaven rather 
You do not fpring a leak, mid forfeit yowl 
Ballaft, my confident man of war ; 1 
Have known as ftout a ikip been caft znvf 
In fight o' th* harbour. 

The wench, the wench, boy \ 

The vrffiti yon have* been chafing — <•*• 

Hat firack fail ; 
Is come in ; and cries, aboard my new lord of 
The MedilcnmneaA ! We are agreed : 
Thia is the precions night. Will ; tvlrelve the hoor. 
That I moft take poflefion of all. 
Of all I there »t ibme articles agreed on. 
' inter a krd and Sillawajf. 
Who's this? 

IlittUtKm* 

Oh, the gamefters now come in : 
T^ gar man is aiord, and with him Sellaway* 

mldii^. 
fktf 9ff welt conpled ; a lord, and Sellaway. 

9 — foptuMte JfiMHdsJ] It it genenlljr imagined th^t the Ma^elfft^ 
Caiury, aii4 Cape de V^t^ iHaiuUi with the adjacent coaft of. Africa, an 
ihofe which the ancients confouoded together under the name of 7t$ 
Tortmttate JJUitdn 

■ <* Top 4ad tt^rdiUnty 5cc.] Thefe are tennt which w!U be bet* 
Xm onderftabdby referring to the elevation of a ihip, than by any expla* 
fiatiaf^ whatever. The reader who confolts the plate prefixed to Falcon* 
er*a poem, entitled, Tnc SaiPwaKCK, Svo, 1^764^ will fee at one view 
^fhat pam of # vfiTel thefe terms wcie intended to delcribe* 

Hastnrd. 
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' He wears good cloa^ jtqii i^e^ &«d in theilfeet ' 
More lopk'd at GhaA the pHge^uks " i he will talk little. : 

To purpofc. 

Right ; -fae cannot v^^lk 
Out* of his iinco-pace, and no man carries 
Legs mpre in tune. He is d^nwi'd npw from his feiDpdrcfs. 

Wilding. 

A man much?t»o«iDd cohis laytor* 

And his barhprj. * • 

He has a notable Jiead. ' . « 

Of hair, thou mean'fl. 

Which is fometime )^mkg in more brid^aces ,. > 
Than well would furnifhout iWD country. weddings. 

Wilding* ^ •> 

IsheafAobrf 

HaxArd^ . ....',, 

' 'Tis.vcc he09f&ry : ^ . * • 

He is neither fcholar, nor a courtier^ . 
If report wrong him not. <, ^ 

Wildings ^ 

Will he play's money freely ? ** - , 

With more pride thaa he w«af » ^mbcoUkiy^ * 
*Tis his aisbkiOH t^ W^, that : and . , . 
A wench maintains his fw^aring : let him pafs. 

WHdiag. I. , . ' 

WhatVnext? / ' 

♦• r 

Emtr a knight and Acrek/s. 

Hazard. 
A knight^ and Acreleft. 


I' •^^j^tfftff.] Which nitsi to i>c eiihtWwd to yublick vicw-qui 
the day the hfnA Uaaf%e was^wamiBta his office. ,, . «r 

*■ - • Wildings 


THE 6AMBSTEK. 


99 


Good ag^n, a knight and Aciekfs ; Wkat'9 lut c^n- 
4iitioaf 

A gamefter both ways. ' 

Where be his ^nri? .^ 

Hang in his iniilre(s's petU^^t ; for which he pawn'd 
His knighthood. too, till a good haftd rexkcm'd it. 
He will talk you nothing wX poftillions, 
Embtoidents for his colieh, asd Flanders marm ; 
^hat feveral foits for the twelve days at- Chriffmas % 
How many ladies doat upon his phyfiognonty 3 
That he is limited bi|t a hundred pound 
h month for diet ; which will fcarce maintain hkl 
In pheafant tggs and turkey. For his mocion. 
Now does his barge attend him» if he came 
By water ; bist if the> dice chance to ran connter. 
He ftays till twelve in anger; devoun fmcak ; 
And defperately will fhoot the bridge at «nfdn%kf. 
Without a waterman. 

The houfe fills apace : 
What are thefe, ha ? 

Enter a country gentleman and LitiUfiocki 

A country gentleman » and Littleftock. 

WiUing. 
A country gentleman ? I have ktn ktm^ im^. 
Appear in other ^ape. is he a ChriAian f 

Hazards 
Why doft thou doubt him f 

if tiding. 
'Caufe I have met him .with a turbant once> 
Jf I miilake not; but his linen was not 
3o handfome altogether as the Turks : 
In quirpo with a crab- tree cudgel too, . *> * 

Wn^kin^ and panting brokeQ Putch for ftsrthings. 

Hazard* 
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'^bc Wff)tnAt(n of an angel once, 
Broagbt him to this. 

Doft call him country gentleman f 

His generation i« not known i' th* town. 
Yott fee what dice can do : now he's admir'd. 

fTHdktg. 
For what, I pr'jrtfaee r 

Hmacdrd. 
For talking aonfenfe* When he has loft his money. 
You ihf 11 meet him going up and down the ordinary 
To borrow money upon his head. 

Wildinp. 
His head! 
' Will he gt> upon his head, or will he pawn it \ 

Fawn it# if any man will lend him money OB*t ; 
And fays 'tis, good fecority, becaufe 
He cauAOt be long without it : They (hall have 
The wit for the nie too. He will talk defperately. 
And fwear he is the father of all the bulls 
Since Adam. If all fail, he has a projed ; 
To print his jeils. 

His bulls, yon mean. 

Hazard. 

Y* are right ; 
And dedicate 'em to the eamefters. Yet be will 
Seem wife fooBietimes ; deliver his opinions 

J As on the bench.^^n beer, he utters fentencts ; 
And after fack, philoibphy. ) 

Wilding. 
Let's not be trould'd with him 4 Who are thefe^ 
Young Barnacle ^ 

Eta$r Nifbiw and DvdudU* 

Will >'0u eufdurc him f 

Hazard* 
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Yes» and die vIiie|;ar-»boetIe». his mwai too ; bttt now I 
think on*ty he (hall excufe mes. I'll lo& no time* Jf'I 
wan, I (hail have lefs caufe to xcpent : if I lofe, by thefe 
hilts, I'll make him the caufe, iitid boat him* 

JE*«/cr SgltSkvaj. 

'' * ' ' ' . ' ' • • 
Arc they at play f ^ 

Seilaway* 

Deep, deep gamefters* 

Haxard* 

Then lack with a hundred pia^f 9^ 

I'll follov. How nowj Franl: ? Whatj in the name of 
folly, is he reading? . , 

Nephew. 

Save you, gentlemen ! Taye ypu, noble gallants ! 
May a maa lofe any money, i I honpar. ^i^ yourihadow* 

' This is another bttmour, ., . 

P'ye hear the news, gentlemen I 

Wilding. . . . ^. . 

What news, I pray f 

NephfnM* 
The new cnrranto. 

StUa'wajn 
Good iir^ impart. 

Be there no more gentlemen to hear it here ? 'tis. extra- 
ordinary fine news, in bi^ck and white, from Terra iiw 
cognita. 

miding. 
.' T^^^ogoita? \ 

NepLnv. 
Ay, fir, the quintcflence of the world : for oqr four 
parts, Europe, Alia, Africk, and America, are as the four 
.elements; and this, as the learhed geographers lay, as U|ce 
Cttlum, a fifcb efleiu:? or ^uinteft'ence of the ivorld* 

mUi^g. ' 
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fvvf, fir, trtoit iitws from this quiiitefibnce If Ic aioft 
Needft be refin'd- BOYelcies. 

NefAcw* 
From Sclavoftia . .:. * 

WiUiffg. 
That's no part of Terra incognita ; we know that. 

Bot yon do not know that Sckvonia I mean : 'd^ 
Inhabited by a nation without a head. 

D*winJle. 
Without a head ? Id what patt are their eyes i 

Peaee> Dwindle : a cnrfed kind of people^ that havc/ 
neither law nor religion, but for their own purpofes. Their 
country is fomewhac low, ami open to the fea. 

Sellofway. 

Do they not fear drowning } 

They are fafeft in a tempeft : if th?y be taken at any 
time by their enemies and caft over- board, they turn other 
creatures ; fome rocks, folne fharks, fome cropodi^s, and 
fo retain part of their former nature. 

What do thofe that dwell arihore ? ' 

They follow their work, and make nets not only to 
catch £ih, but towns and provinces. The Jews are in- 
nocent to 'em^ and the devil a dunce ; of whofe trade 
they arc. 

A dangerous generation. 

Nepheiv. 
> tn Perrwiggana, a fruitful country, the moon (bines all 
day, and the fun at night. 

Seila*way. 
That's ftrange : 
He has a pioral in*t : have not we gentlemeir, that ilc up 
all night a drinking, and go to bed when the fun ^fes f 
, ^ ' Nephfw. 
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■ - . . ^^i^fim&*'' 

In this province, the kingt i^cvetciBiM Otttof kii.fmtad^ 
How docs the court remove there ^ - • • 

. When hA does p^rpofe iachAoge «|i*^ivs btf l^« %ii «Ie. 

phant richly trapped, that carries the couit upoh kk bads 
into what part of tl^e ii^ictgdoai he pleaib. \ 

ITildhg. \^ 

I have heard of elephants that have carped caiUe$« 

Snails, fnails il» conflrparifon : aftd^ to inCreafeyoiir WOiS* 
dcr, this beaft does never dri^k^ . .. ^ : •. i j 

' I would be loth to leeep him compati j* 

^jtlh'may^ - • ' -^ ' ■ ~ '* - 

How then? , . , 

" '• Ne^rw. '^''' " ' '" -' '. • 
£at> eat altogether; ju»d «d8Mf'4lPthing bat fiien : and 
of what rank or condition ? none but great men, and the 
fatteft nobility; bat> like ybur ^opd I^pji^eMr^ he, C^es 
for nothing f>ut the head ; ^n^^ it is .confTd^Qtlx tepQrted|r 
he has devour'd mere withiii th^s ^hree faf! years, than the 
elephant we had in England eat pjbni)]r.lo|iYg^ iiV (pypUp . 

D'windU. -..--• , '• 

The devil choak ivim 1 Would he h^ld l4Qn4Qi>- bridge 
in his belly ro»» 

The fubjefts of the great duke ^f l*ttbI)«rUpid have bfen. 
lately in rebellion. • - 

I am forry it will be inconvenient to hear out yonr cur- 
ran to : I am weary of a Httje tnoney : when that's 1q^, I 
may be a fuitor for the reit of your news : , ai^ fg I qpnii. 
jnend me to all your friends in Lubberl^^nil. . ££a;. 

Dwindle, did'il hear this ? Now conid I be angry. 

... .. " Dvjbiiik^ , ., ,:, ,.• '• . .; 

Go to play then, fir : if you lofe your mohey, yon iiiay 
" • * talk 
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talk roundly to 'em ; Ibr tkejr oaiuiot be to nndvil, as 
MC to givie lofera leave to fpeale. 

Nipktw* 
Bttt if I wm*— — 

. 'THxf then yon nay be drank io^nightt and 111 hold 
the cafier,.to yon« 

Bniir LiitUfipck MdJcrelefi. 

UttUfi$ck. 
A curie upon thefe reeling dice ! That lail in and in 
Was out si^mf may ten pieces. Can'& lend me any 
Money i How have the carda dealt with thee ? 

jtcrilr/s. 
Loft, loft ! Dice^ I defy thee. If nay knight recover not, 
X mnft be (bber to-morrow. 

LittUfioik. 

Oh« ibr a hundred^ and all made now. 

Eufir Seilaway^ 

Ydnder*8 Hazard wins tyrannically , wi(hout 
Mercy ; he came in bat with a hundred pieceji, 

Uttltfiock^ 
I*lt ^et a fancy prefcntly, 

Jcrele/s. 
Ami how thrive the bones with his lordihip ? 

His lordlhip*8 bonet-^ not well fct : they 2xc maliei- 
bofly bent againft him : they will run hin^ q^uite out of all. 

Enter Nephew mnd DwindU, 

Nefhew, 
More money ! Dwindle, call my nncle ! I mud hat^e 
it. for my hononr. Two hundred pieces more will ittv^ 
my tnm. In the mean time, I will play away my cloak, 
and fomo fuperfluons things about me. 

DviiuMi. 
By that time yon are coi^e to yoor ihirt, I fhall be b^o. 
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He's blown up coo. £{jp//. 

Etifer Haz^d. 

So fo/,liic iktin ^q or ibrfeibeb nilits imH be ont 

of my debt, and I may live to bta Tandlord agaia. 

You are Fortune's minion > mailer. 

You wouM feem to be tua fool, beeairie -ftfe cbats not 
upon you. Gei)tlein«tt> I muft take ray chance : *twaj a 
lucky hundred pound. Jack Wilding ! 

Eutir Wilding f gna^Mg a iojf* 

WJifU* eating tli9 bsQQies f 

Acrilefs. 
Let as in again. 

Che.wiag tbc cud a little. I bate loft all w^y t^aatf^ 
Will. Thou haft made a fortunate night on't. Wo't play 
no more? 

'Tis the firft time I had the graoe CO give off* winner. 
I wo'not tempt the dice. 

Wilding. 
What baft won ? 

Hazard, 
You do not hear me cpmplain/ I have not bfca A 
warm this ten weeks. 

Enter Acnlifs* 

.wading. 

'Tis froft in my breeches. 

^ jtcrel^. 

Mafter Hazard, I was afraid you had been goM : tfiete's 
a freih gamefter come in , .with his pockets fuirofgold : he 
daujes tbe gAmefters^ aad no^man has Aock tapjay with 
bim. 

Vol. IX. F WiUingn 
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What is he? ' • 

' / • Acrdefs* 

A merchant he feeots. He may be worth your return* 

Haxari, 
Not fbr the Exchange, to-night, fan refolv'd*. 

Wilding. 
Temptation ! Now have I an infinite itch to this mer- 
chant's pieces. 

If thicra wo*t have any money. 
Speak before I launch out, and command it. 

WiUing, 
A hundred pieces. 

Hazard* 

Call to the mailer o' th' houfe by this toke n t hoa 

wo't venture again then ?- - 

midini. ^ 
They may prove as lucky as thine— But what do I for- 
get i the wench, tlie fairy ^t home, that expe£ts4ne. 

Hazard* 
I had forgot too : you wo'not play now ? 

Wildings 
'Tis now upon the time. 

Hazard. « 

By any means go. 

Wilding. 
Hum t I ha' loft my money, and may recover a pretty- 
wench. Which hand ? Heire covetoufnefs, this lechery : 
monejr is the heavier. Will, do'ft hear ? I'll requite thy 
courtefy. Thou haft lent, me a hundred pounds ; I'll pay 
thee again ; and thou (halt have for the ufe; the fiejli- 
device at home that experts me. Thou ihalt fupply my 
place. Will. 

Hazard, 
You wo'not lofe this opportunity, and fool yourfelf ? 

Wilding. 
I am refolv'd : Five hundred pieces ! Say I'll come to 
llim. [Exit Jcrelefs.^ You love the fport as well as I. To«> 

morrovK 
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inbrrow yoo ihall thank me for*t. Be fecret ; (he'll never 
know thee» for our conditions are to^^[fFhi/p€ring i^«r,]— 
neither light, nor— and (he muft needs conceive 'tis I. 

Hazard. ' 

Are you in earnefl ? 

WiUing. 
Have you wit to apprehend the courtefy ? • 
Let me alone ; the Wench and I ihall meet 
Hereafter* and be merry : here's my key. 
The merchant's money cools : away ; be wiie. 
And keep conditions : toufe her at thy pleafure. 
There will be enough for me. Nay, no demurs ; 
You have not loft your ftomach to this game ? 
However I fpeed to-night, we'll laugh to-morrow 
How the poor wench was eozen'd. 

Hazard, 
But wou'dft ha' me go ? 

Wilding. 
I wott'd ha' thee ride, boy. I muft to the gamefier.' 
Farewell. Remember not to fpeak » word ; but 
Kifs and embrace thy belly-fulh 

Hazards 
If I do not. 
The puniihment of an eunuch light upon me; 


ACT IV. 

Entir Hazard and fniding* 

midingi 
O W now. Will ! thou look'ft' de^erately thb 
morning, 
'ft fleep well to-night f 

HazMrd. 
Yes, 'tis very like 
I went to fleep : but fuch a bedfellow 1 

Fa mUing. 
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What ails flie ? was flie dull ? 

Hazard, 

t)a not enquire. 
Bat cnrfe yourfelf till noon. I am charitable; 
I do not bid thee hang tbyfelf ; and^et 
I have caufe to thank thee. I would not have loft 
The torn, for aH the monef I won laft night. Jack* 
Such a delicious theft ! 

I thbk ftb 

Hazard, 
I found it fo^ and dare make my affidavit. 

mWng. , 
Thou did'ft not fee her ^ 

' Hazard. 
Nor fpeak to h^r ; to what puipofe f ' 
She was fo handfome i' tb' dark (you know 
My nieatiing) *t had been pity any light 
Or voice tiould interrupt us. 

Wildini. 
Now do I 
Grow Inelancholy. 

Baiuurd* 
If thou do'ft envy me. 
There is fome reafon for't. Thou do*ft imagine 
I have had pleafure in my days ; but never. 
Never, fo fweet a ikirmifh ! How like ivy 
She grew to my embraces ! not a kifs 
But had Elyiium in^t. 

mUing. 
IwasarafcaU 

Hazard. 
If thou did'fl: know but half fb much as I, 
Or couM'ft iimigihe it, thou woiild'ft acknowledge , 
Thyfelf worfe than a rafcal on record. 
I have not wgrds to exprefs how foft, how tounteous. 
How every thing a man with fall defires 
Could wifli a lady. Do not <jueftioniiMt 

. 3 Far|her ; 
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Farther; 'tis too much happintfi to femcmber. 
I am forry I have feid To nuch. 

Was not I curs'd^ 
To lofe my money, and fuch delicate iport ? 

Haxard. 
Bu( that I Jove thee well, fhould'ft ne'er enjoy her. 

Whv.? 

I would almoft cut thy throat. 

Wildh^. 
You wou'd not. 

Hazard. ' 
But take her ! and if thou part'ft with her oiie night 
more, for leis than both the Indies, thou'lt lofe by her : 
(he has paid me for my fer vice ; I afk nothing elfe. 

^ midiftg. 

If fhe be fuch a precious armful. Will, 
I think you may be fatisfied. 

Hazard* 
Take heed. 
And undei^Hand thyfelf a little better : 
I think you may be fatisfied ! with what ? . 

A handfome. wench ! 'tis herefy j recant it: '' , 

I never fhall be fatisfied. 

Wildings 
You do not purpofe 
A new encounter. 

Hazard. * 

For thy fake, 
'Tis poflible I may not : I would have 
My game kept for, me. What I have done^ 
Was upon your entreaty : if you have 
The like occafion hereafter, I 
Should have a hard heart to deny thee. Jack* 

Wildings 
Thou haft fir'd my blood ! That I could call tack time. 
To be poffeft of what my indifcretion 
Gave up to thy enjoying ! but I am comforted : 

F 3 She 
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She thinks 'twa^ I ; tnd we hereafter may 

Be free in our delights.— —Nqw, fir, the new? 

With you ? 

Enter Page. . . 

Page, 
"^y miflrefs did command my diligence. 
To find you out, and pray you come to fpeak with her. 

TFiUing. 
When I am at leifure. 

Page. 
'Tis of confcquencey. 
She fays, and much concerns yoii* 

Wilding. 
Ifi Penelope with her ? 

Not when fhe fent pe forth, 

mUing. 
Let her expedl ; w^t you on me* 

Hazard, 
I fpy my bluft'ring gamefter. * ' 

miding. 
The younger ferret ? 

Ha:rard. 
I care not if I ^IIow thee a fit of mirth ; 
But your boy mu& be in the confort. 

Enter Nepkevj and Dandle* 

Dnjuindle. ^ 

Pray, fir, do not behave yourfelf fo furioufly : 
Your breath is able to blow down a hbufe, fir- 

Nepbeix;, 
My uncle fhall build it up again. Oh, Dwindle, 
Thou do'ft not know what honour 'tis to be 
So boifterous : I would take the wall now 
, Of my lord mayor's giants ! 

miding. 
Do as I bid you, firrahl 

Page. 
Alas, fir, he*ll devour me ! 

Maxard. 
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He iha'not hurt thee. 

Be at my back then pray, £r ; no^ I think on't. 
I have the beard here too, with which I frighted 
Oar inaid« laft n^ht. 

You know the& gentlemen. 

Hazard and Wilding, how is't ? how is't, Bolchinv ** f 
Wou'd jie had been with us ; I ha' & manl'd a cajytain 
O' th' train- band jonder. 

h not your name Barnacle f 

Hazard* 
Ancient Petarre ^'., 

What's this f 

tViUing. 
. The admiration of the town. 

Fior what i 

mying. 

For valour. 

This i^ch and a half? 

Wilding. 
There's the wonder ; oh the Q>irit, the tall ipirit 
Within him 1 he has the foul of a giant, 
t Nipbefw. 

He has but a dwarfs body ; Ai^cient Petarrp I 

Sirrah, how dare you name a captain i 

' ^ — btm is*t, Bukbim ?] A bulebin feems to be t young mdk tatf. 
So in the Untrnfing if tke Mumorpus Pott, hf-Dtkhr, Tocca Ikyt, 
«< — ao'ft roar, huUbiu t do*ft roar ?" 
Again, in Marfi^n^s DuUb Curttauin, A, i. S. i. 

*' 1 was at fapper laft night with a new-weaR*d Mcb'm*'^ 
' 3 jimeiemt Petarre.] A nanfe adopted to refemble that of Ancient' 
-Piftol. A petar or petard it a kind of fmaU jnontar coployed in forcing 
<opea the gUcs of towns beiieged« S« 

F 4 Thott 
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Thon tun of ignorance ! he fliall cat my piftol» 
And fave me the difcharge. 

Tell faic of ^ tb4 } V\\ drtnk turefrty tans to thy Heft^h. 
Who fliall hinder ihe, if I have a mind to't? Your pi4M'ii 
a pepper-corft ; I will eat up an armory , if my fttMaadi 
ferve> £b long as I have money to pay for't ; an ypu were 
as little again as you are. Fright me with yotof potguns ! 
my -name's Rarnacle, fir> Call vat what ypu pleafe ; and 
niy man's name's dwindle, an you go there too. Do not 
think but t have IteA flrfe-drakfes afore now, tho* I never 
talk'd on't ; and rockets too, tho' my n»n be a eox«oiAll 
here ; and balls of 6re^ nodifpTaife to you : d'ye think to 
thunder me with your pick-tooth by yotrr fide f 

Let my fword fliew him but one ftaAi of ligktnih^i - 
To finge the hair of his head off ! 

Hazard. ^ . . .. 

Good Ancient Pctarre. 

D'whdU, ' 
*Tis a very devil in dedrho fexto : Peter d'^c cail him ? 

Page. ' 

Thou dogrbolt^ and cO»fiii«g6rman to Cerberus. 

Hazard, 
Two heads once removed, he's fomewhat like him. 

Nefhewt 


I begin to think. 
And I begin to 
Again ? 
He does but think. 


Mhjoindte, 

> 

mutng. 
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He think ! W this a pla«^ for htiki to tbink in } 
Miniature, vanifli imiliediateiy ; or I will (hoct death 
From niy muAachides^ and kit) thee like a porcupine* 

Andfent Pieiafi^, I know thy name, and I honour it \ 
thott'rt out of the mod vain- glorious pieces of £re*'work 

. ■ that 
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that ever water wet. I km ft gentl«man ; AnA, if I liare 
faid any thing to difguft thee, I can tit th«e forgivdiidt, 
as well as the proudeft va^Tal on 'em all. Extend thy ^^tm, 
thoa invincible epitome of Hercules ; afid let til/ fertaftt 
*tfsk. 

Come, pray fir, be reconcildj he fiibmits* 

I fee thpii hkft Ibmething in thee of a foldiel', to M* por«, 
pofe ; aAd^i-wiU cherifh it. Thou art a raAral in tky u&. 
derftanding ; thou fhalc excufe me, Tark, in honoarali^e 
loW*: I remertber thy great gfamd-father waa ban^*4 for 
robbing a pedler^woman.of fi^ yards of ^nkle ; and thpa 
may ft, (mauger the herald) in a right line, chalkii^ tiie 
gallow^ by his copy. BAongrel, of Mongrel-hall, I am 
thy hiimble fervant ; and will cut the throat of any man 
that fays thou haft eithikr wit or honefty more than is fie 
for a gencieman. Command nry fword; my liitigs^ my 
life ; chou art^ tt piiff*, ft muHigfab, a metaphy/i^t 43tt- 
comb, and I honour you with all my heait^ 

Nephew, 

I thank you noble Ancient, and kiM gentleifien : 
Come, Dwindle, we'll go roar fofc^where elfe» 

mining. 

Was ever fuch an ^f ? [Exk. 

Haxatd, ' 

The boy did hit his humour excellently : 
Here, cherifli thy wit. 

Now ihall I tell my miftrefs, ytttt*11 eome to h^rP 

Wilding. 
How officious you are i^ your miftrefs, firrah ! 
What faid ftie I came not home all night ? 

Nothing to me I but my eyes ne'er beheld 
Her look more pleafantly. 

Ha%&rd, 
Now farewel, Jatk^ I treed not urge yt)tir fetrrefy 
Touching your miftrefs I have mounted for yoa : 
Oflly Hi caution you, look when you meet 

That 
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That you perform your bi^fiucfc h^ndfomcly^ 
I ha' begun fo well ; Ihc may fufped elfe. 
And put thee out of feryice : if ihe do. 
You know your wages ; I ihall laugh at thee. 
And heartily : fo farewel, farewel Jack* [Exie. 

WMingm 

To fay the truth, I have ihewed my felf a coxcomb. 
A pox a* play 1 that made me double lofer. 
For aught I know, <he may admit me never 
To fttch a turn again ; and then I ha^ puniih'd 
My^lf ingeniouUy. 

EnttrUifirefs Wildings Penelopi, and Mifin/s LiPpcra ^ 
ajer*vant ^waiting on tbin^* 

My wife I 

My miftrefs, fir. 

^ WiUing. , 

Keep you at diftance. ^ ^ 

She's as the boy reported, fomething mor^ 
Pleafant than ordinary. 

Mr/, Wilding. 

'Tis he ! —good ooufin. 
Pretend fome bufinefs j offer at fome wares. 
Or aft: the goldfmith what your diamond's worth ; 
Soagething to trifle time away i while I 
Speak with my hufband a few wrords. 

^ Wilding. 

She comesi toward me. 

Mrs. Wilding. 

I can contain no longer. 
How d'ye, fwcetlieart ? 

Wilding. 

Well ; but a little melaiichoiy. 
You look more fprightfuliy, wife ; fomething has pleas'd 

you. 

Mrs. Wildingy ^ 
It has indeed ; and if it be no fliain 
To modefty, I would enquire how you 
Sped the laft night. 

fVildiHg. 
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WiUing. 

I loH my money. 

Mrs. PTMing. 
I do not mean that game* 

I am not I?etray'd, J hope ! 1 do not mean that game? ^ 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Y' are a fine gentleman ! 

Wilding. . 
'Tis foj could Ihe not keep her own cpunfel ? \Afiiim 

Mrs. Wildingi 
And have bchav'd yourfelf molt wittily. 
And I may fay moft wrpngfuliy : this, will 
je much for your honour, when 'tis known. 

WiUing. 
What will be fcnpwn ? 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Do yon not bluHi ? oh fie ! 
Is there no modelty in man ? 

Wilding. 
What riddle 
Have you got now ? -^ I wo* not yet ftem confcious. 

Mrs, Wilding. ' ■ , 

'Tis time then to be plain ; it was a wonder 
I could be fo long filent : did ypu like 
Your laH night's lodging ? 

Wilding. ^ , 

Very, very well ; 
I went not to bed all night. 

' Mrs. Wilding. 
You did not lie with 
Miftrefs Penelope,, my kinfwoman ? 

- Wilding. 
Refufe me, if I did— : — 

Mrs. Wilding. 
You need not fwear ;' 
But 'twas no fault of yours ; no fault, no virtue : 
But 'tis no place to expodulate thefe adlipns. 
In brief, know 'twas my plot ; for I obferv'd 
Which way your p^axm afl:"cdion mov'd, and wrought 

So 
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So with my honeft cooiin t0 fapply 
Her wanton place, that with fome ijiame at lafl, 
I might deceive yoar hard heart into kindneis. 

miding: 
That, that again, Aveet wife ; and be a little 
Serious : Was it your plot to excafe your coufin. 
And be the bedfellow i 

Mrs. miding. 
^Heaven knows, 'tis truth. 
» -' . Wilding. 

I am fitted, fitted with a pair of horns 
Of my own making ! 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Thank, and think upon 
That providence, that would not have ypu Ipft 
In fuch a foreft of looie thoughts ; and be 
Yonrfelf again ; I am your hand-maid Hili ; 
And have learn'd fo much piety, to conceal 
Whatever fhould dilhonour you. 

miding. 
It bads. 
It buds alread/ : I ihall torn Hark mad> 
Horn mad ! 

Mrs, miding* 
What ails you ? are you vcxM becaufc 
Your wantonnefs thriv'd fo well ? 

Wilding. . 
Well, with a vengeance. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
I did expedl your thanks. 
\ Wilding. 

Yes, I do thank you, thank you heartily ; 
Moft infinitely thank you. 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Doth this merit " 
Ho other payment but your fcorn ? then know. 
Bad man, 'tis in my power to be reveng'd ; 
And what I had a refolution 
Should fleep in filent darknefs, now fhall look 
Day in «he face ; I'll publilh to the world ' 


How 
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It 

How I am wrong'd, and with what flubbornBeit' 
You have defpis'd the cure of your owa fame ; 
Nor ihall my coufin faffer in her honoar. ' 
I (loop as low as earth to ihew my duty ; 
But, too much trampl'd on, I rife to tell 
The world, I am a woman. 

No, no ; hark you, 
I do not mock you. I oa taken with 
The conceit. What a fine thing I have made myietf ! 
Ne'er fpeak <m't, thy device (hall take ; I'll love thee. 
And kifs thee for't ; thou'ft paid me handfomely : 
An admirable plot, and followed cunningly. 
I'll fee thee anon again ; and lie with thee 
To-night, without a ftratagem. The gentiewome* 
Exped the^ ; keep allxlofe ; dear wife, no fentences* 
I am trick'd and trim'd at my own charges rarely I 
I'll feek out fomebody again. lExks 

Mrs, Wilding. 

I have prefum'd too much upon your patietice % 
I have diicover'd, and I hope 'twill take. 

I wi(h it may* 

Mrs. Wilding* 
You are &d ftill, Leonora. 
Remove thefe thoughts : come« I'll wait <m yon ne«r 
To the Exchange r fome toys, may there &ike off 
Their fad remembrance. \ 

Licwi^ra. 
I attend ;^ott. 

Mrj. Wilding. 
' FareweL {£km«pw 

Enter Beaumont and bis keeper. 

Keeper. 
The gentleman, that was yeHerday to fpeak with you. 
Is come again to vifit you. 

Beaumont. 
5ir Richard Hurry ? . . 


yJ THE GAMESTER. 

Thcfame> fir. 

Beaumont* 

You may admit him ; men of his quality 
Do feldom court affliAion ; this, I muft 
Allow, is a moft nobJe gratitude 
For tkofe good bffices my father did him, ', 

Enter S^tr Rkhard Hurry* 

, Hurry, 

Sir, the refpefts I owe you, make me agaiff 
Solicitor for your fafety ; and altho'. 
On the firft propofition, it appear ' 
Strange to you, and perhaps incredible, 
Which might difpofe you to the How embrace 
Of what I tendered ; yet again brought to you, . i 
After a time^ to examine and confider 
What moft concerns you, I am con&dent 
You will accept, and thank me* 

Beaumont^ 

Noble fir. 
You do exprefs fo rare a bounty, men 
Will flowly imitate : I am not fo 
Loft in my wild misfortune, but my reafon 
Will guide me to'acknowledge, and pay back 
K^y fervice and myfelf, for fo much charity 
hi you have pleas'd to fhew me. 

Enter Violanie, 

Fiolante, 
Here's for thyj)ains : they are the fame ; make good 
Thy word, and place me where I may unfeen 
Hear their dlfcourfe. 

Keeper* 
This way. 

Beaumont, 
But, with your pardon, 
I would deiire to hear again how much 
{ ftiall be oblig'd, that^ knowing the extent 

Of 
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Of your dcfert, I may pay back a duty 
That may, in every circumftance, become 
My fortune and the benefit. 

Hurry* 

Then thus : 
You arc a prifoner ; 
That alone is mrfery ; 

But your*s the greater, in that, guilt of bloody 
Not fums that may be recompcnc'd, detain you. 
ni not difpute the circumitaace : X^eiamore, 
Slkin by your hand« 

Beaumont. 

I have confeft ; 
The firft jury having found it murder* 

Hurry^ 

His blood calls to the law for jufKce ; and you cannotji. 
Left to yourfelf, and looking on the fadl, 
Exped with any comfort what muft follow. 
Yet I, in pity of your fuiFerings, 
In pity of your youth, which would be elfe 
Untimely blafted, otfer to remove 
Your forrows, make you free and right again^ 
With clear fatisfadtion to the law. 

Beaumont. 

Good fir. 
Pray give me leave to doubt here. I fee uot^^ 
Howe'er your will and charity may be aftive 
In my diftrefs to fave me, that you can 
Afiure my life and freedom | fince, in caufes. 
Of fuch high nature, laws muft have their courfe,, 
Whofe ftream as it were wickednefs to pollute. 
It wcfe vanity for any private man 
To think he could refift. I fpeak not this. 
To have yoii imagine I defpiie my life. 
But to exprefs my fears, your will docs flatter youi 
*Bove what your power can reach. ~ 

Hurry* 

For that, I urge not 
My being a commiffioner alone 
To do you fervice. I have friends in cqurt. 

And 
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And great ones, when (he rigour of the Itw. 
Hath fentenc'd you, to mediate yoar pardoQ : 
Nor takes it from the juftice of a prince. 
Where provocation, and not palice, makes 
Gailty, to fave, whom the fiiarp letter dooms 
Sometimes to execution. I am fo far 
From doubting your difcharge, that I dare forfeit 
My life, if I fecurie not yours from any 
Danger for this oifence. 

You (peak aTI comfort 1 
Wiiich way can I deferve this ? 

Hurry, 
That I'll fiiew you : — 
I had an obligation to your father ; 
Whofc love, when all ray fortunes were i' th' ebb» 
And defperately, reliev'd me with large fui9S ;. 
By whofe careful manage I arriv'd at what 
I am : and I (hould be a rebel to 
Nature and goodnefs^ not to love the Con 
Of fuch a friend, by his misfortune madje 
Ripe for my gratitude. 
« " Beaumont* 

You fpeak your bounty ; 
Bat teach not all this while how to deferve it. 

^ Hurry, 
•Tis done, by your acceptance of my daughter 
To be your bride. 

Beaumont. 
To be my bride ! Pray tell me. 
Is fhe deform 'd^ or wanton ? What vice has ibe ? 

Hurry* 
Vice, fir ! fhe will deferve as good a hufband : 
She is handfome, though I fay't, and ihall be rich too» 

Beaumont* 
She is too good, if fhe be fair or virtuous. 
Pardon, I know (he is both : bat you amaze me* 
I did expe^ conditions of danger : 
A good wife is a blcfling abpve health. 
You teach me t9 deferve my life £ift from yoa» 
By offering a happinefs beyond it. Hmrry^ 
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Hunj* 

If yoa find lore to accept, 'tis the reward 
I look for. Leonora ihall obey. 
Or quit a fathers 

Beattmont. 

Ila ! goodnefs defend ! 
I know you do but mock me, and upbraid 
My adt, that kill'd her fervant. Wound me ftill'i 
I have deferv'd her curfe. I fee her weep, 
And every tear accufe me* 

Hwrry. f 

May I never 
Thrive in my prayers to Heaven, if what I offer 
I wiih not heartily confirm'd. 

Beaumont. 

I now 
Safped you are not Leonora's, fathet. 
'Twere better you dilTembled, than made her 
Sq paft all hope of being cur'd again* 
I marry Leonora ! Can her foul 
Think on fo foul a rape ? She cannot, fure. 

She fhall : I command. 

BemuMut* 

By virtue, but 
She iha'not ; nor would I, to grafp an empire. 
Tempt her to fo much ilain. Let her tell down 
Her virgin tears on Delamore's cold marble. 
Sigh to nis duft, and call revenge upon 
His head, <whofe anger fent him to thofe Ihades, 
From whence ihe ne'er mull fee him. Thiff will juHify 
Shf lov'd the dead. It were impiety 
One fmile ihould blefs her murderer : and, however 
Yon are pleased to compliment with my a0iAion, 
I know ihe cannot find one thought within her 
So foul, to look upon me. 

Let it reft 
On that. Will you confent, and timely make 
Provifion for your fafety f 

Vol*. IX. 6 Btrnmnnt^ 
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Beaum$nt, 
For my life. 
You mean, now on the chance. Then I' may live,. 
You are confident ; and thhik it no^ rmpofiibje' ' * 
Yoar daughter may afFe£i. There's at once ' 
Two bleffings : are they not ? and mighty ones, 
Confidering what I am, how low, howloll 
To th* common air-— i-^ • 

Hurry ^ , 

Now you are wife* ^ * 

Beaumsnt. ^ 
But if 
Your daughter would confirm this, and propound 

Herfelf my viSory— 

^ Burry, 

What then ? 

Beaumont. 
I ihould condemn her, inA defpife the conqaeft* 
Thefe things may bribe an atheilt, not a lovers 
But yon perhaps are ignorant I have given 
My faith away irrevocably. • 'Tis -_, ' 
The wealth of Violante; and I wo'uot 
Bafely ileal back a thought ; and yet, I thank you, 
I am not fo inhuman. 

Hkny. 
Will you not prefer \ 
Your life to honour and religion f 

Btaumnnt. 
For fhame, be filent. Could you make me lord 
Of my own deiliny , and that Leonora 
Had empires fof her dc^er, and courted me 
With all the flatteries biF We-, to quit 
My vows to Violanjte, I W^Td fly 
Upon her bofom to meet death; 

Hurry. 
And death 
You mufl: expe£k, which will take off this bravery „ 

Bmum^nt^, 
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And t will klfs it ) kifs it like a bride **, 
So refolute \ 

* ' * 

And, if I cannot live 
My Viola'tlte^s, I will die her.facwficc; 
Good fir, no more i jfea do not well to troubfd ^ 
The quiet of a prifoncr thus, that cannot 
Be a too careful fteward of thofe minutes ^ 

Left him to make his peace. Tempt me lib farther. 
The earth is not fo fix'd as my rcfolves. 
Rather to die, than in one thought tranfplant 
My love from Violante. 

Be undone ! 
And this contempt ftnill haftcn the dfivorce ,^ 

Of foul and love. Die, and be foon forgbttefl, ''{£kii. 

Enter Fiolantt, 

Beaumont, 

My Violante ! if there can be any jbjr 
Neighbour to fo much grief, I'H pour it out 
To pay thy bounteous vifit : if my cyc9 
Admit no fellowftip in weeping, 'tis 
fiecaufe my heart, which faw thee fii^; wbiild blJf 
Thee welcome thither, fcofningf to acknowlcd^ 
There can be any thing but joy where thou art^ 

FiolanTt, 

Bat fadnefs> roy dear Beaumont, wlille'tljefe is 
A caufe that makes thee prifbner. I mull weep^ 
And empty many Tpririg's'. My eyes are now 
No prophets of thy forrow, but the wimefs ; 
And when I think of death, that waits upon thee^ 
J wither to a ghoft. 

• • * * • * ' 

'♦ i^rf t\om kiji it J kljt it nke a MJe.'i Imitated frcxxi Shak^ 
Ifturt s Mgdfttfe for Mfafitre, A. 3. S. i. ^ , 

** I will encounter darknefi ai' a briit^ ^ . ^ 

** And hug it in my anosk** ' *,' 

G a TieaumoBU 
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Bioumont. 

Why, Viblantc, . 

Wc muft all die. — Reftrain tjiefc weeping fbiintains. 
Keep 'em till I am dead ; difpenfe 'em then 
Upon my grave, and I (hall grow again ; 
And, in the fweet difguife of a fair garden. 
Salute the ijpring that gave me green and odour. 
Why (hould not love transform as i 

Fiolante^ 

Be not loft > 

In thefe imaginations, 

Bioummtm 

Or perhaps 
Thou haft ambition : ihe whofe love made up 
A wonder to the world, befide the pledge 
Of duty to her lord, famM Artemiiia *', 
Shall be no more in ftory for her tomb ; 
For on^he earth that weighs my body down, 
Wheft I am dead, thy tears; by the cold breath 
Of heaven eongeal'd to Beaumont's memory. 
Shall raife a monument of pearl, to out-do 
The great Maufolos' fepulchre. 

Violante. 

No more 
Of this vain language, if you have any pity 
On the poor Violante. 

Beaunumt* 
I ha' done ; 
And. yet now I am going to a long filence. 
Allow my furrow to take leave, Violante. 

Fiolanti, 
It ihall be fo : — be valiant, my heart. 
Beaumont, I come not to take leave of thee* 

Beaumont* 
Perhaps you'll fee me again, 

■ S Arttmifitt,) Artemifia the wife ^Maufolos, king «f Caria, wh©. 
on the death of ficr huiband, erefted a tomb to his mtmory, which wai 
CiiXcdMiufiUum from his name, and is jnunbered amocg the feven won^ 
AcitoftlAwArJd. 

Fidamii. 
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Vioimiti. 
Again, and often. 
Thy ftars are gentle to* thee ; many days 
And years are yet between thee and that time 
That threatens lofs of breath. See, I can thus 
Difperfe the clouds fate heavy on my brow^ 
And wipe the moiftare bence : 'tis day again : 
Take beams into thy eye, and let them fink 
Upon thy better fortune. . Live, live happily. 

Beaumont, 
Is Delanxore alive ? 

VioUtttii, 
Dead^ and interred. 

Btaumont* 
From what can this hope rife f , 

Fiolanie* ... 

From thy felf, Beaumont, 
If thou wilt fave thyfelf. I have heard all ; 
And, by the duty of my love, am bound 
To chide your refoiotion : can you be 
So mercilefs to yourfelf to refufe life^ 
When it is offer'd with the beft advantage 
In Leonora's love ? a price, that (hould 
Buy you from all the world. Be cbunfell'd, fir : 
Oh, do not lofe yoarfelf in a vain paffion 
For thought of me ! I cancel all your vows. 
And give you back your heart ; be free again* 
If you will promife me to live and love——* 

Buumoia. 
^ Leonora I 

That belt of womankind ; a mine of fweetnefs. 

Beaumont* 
But can you leave me then ? 

Violante* 
Ijuftify 
Thy choice of me in that ; that, to preserve thee, 
Dare give thee back again. Be Leonora's ; 
For being mine, th' art loft to all the world. 
Better a thottfand times thou be made her'sj 

G 3 Than 
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Than we both lofe. I'll pawn my faith (he'll love thecf, 

1*11 be concent to hear my Beaumont's well. 

And viiit t^ee fom^umQ?* like a g'lad iiiier, - 

And never beg a Jfifs : but if I weep 

At any time« when we are together, 

Po not believe 'tis forrow makes my eyes 

So wet^ bqt joy to ^e" my Beaumont livings 

As it is now, t0 hppi? ' ^ 

If thou do'ft mcaathuy. 
Thou do'ft the more inflame poe to be conflant, 
$e not a miracle j and I may be tempted 
To love my life above thee ; by this'kifs f " i " • . 
Oh, give me but another in my death. 
It will reflore me ! ^y this ihnocent hand. 
White as I wi(h my foul, I wo'noC leave the^ 
for the world's kingdom. ^ ■■':"''. 

' VhUmte. 

But you ipaft, unlefi 
You change for {4eon0ra. Think of that | 
'I'hink, ere ^ou be too raih* 

I'll think of thee ; 
And honour tp b^.read I loV'd Vioknte, 
But never could de&rve her« Live thouli^ppy. 
And by thy virtue teach a hearer way 
To heaven. We may taieetTonder ! Do not make mt 
More miserable tKan I am, by £uidiiig perjury 
To my bloody fin. The memory of thee 
Will, at my execution, advance 
My fpirit to a pitch, that men ihall think 
I have chapg'4 i^yi^nfe for martyrdom, 

VhlanU* 

Then here. 
As of a dyiiiff man, I take my leave : 
farewell, unhappy Beaumont ! I'll pray for thec« 

BsAumont. 

'Tis poffible I, may live yet,- and be thine. 

Violantt. 

•pi^efe tears eiQ|>^ tlice I V - • 


( 

^ 
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If in this tJ^Jfld again we n6vcr meety 
My life is buried itf thy vvind!in<r-ftieet. 

JieaumoHt* 
This exceeds all my forrow ! 


>^ii*> 


■»*■ 


ACT V. 

jEtf/^r Wilding. . . 

Wilding, 

I Am luftly punifli'd now (or alt my tiicks» 
And pride o* th' flefh ! I had ambition 
To mike men cuckolds ; now the devil has paid me» 
Paid me i' th' fame coin \ and Pll compare 
My forehead with the broadeft of mY neighbours : 
Bat, ej-e it fprpads too mpnftrous, I muil have ~T " . 
Some plot upon this Hazard. He fuppofcs 
He has enJQ)('d Ifenelope^ and my trick's 
To drive the opinion home^ to get him marry, her* 
And make her fatisfadlion. ,The wench 
Has oft commended him : he may be wan to't, 
I never meant to part with all her p9,rtion : 
Perhaps he'll thank me for the moiety f 
And this difpos'd on, fhe's conjur'd to illence* 
Jt maft be ^o. 

Enter Hazard, 

Hazard* 
Jack Wilding, how is't, man ? 
How goes the plough at Jiome ? what fays the lady 
Guinever '^> that was hunibled ia your abfeoce ? 
You* have the credit with her, all the glory 
Of my night's work x doe^ (he not hide her eyes, . 

'^ lady Guinever,'] Guinever was tHe wife of king Arthur, a lady 
who is by no means celebrated from her chaftity. See the ballad of the 
B(jau4tbf Mantte, Perry's RcHqoes of Ancient Poetry, vol. 3. p. 33^' 
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And bluih^ and ciy you are a fine gentleman ! 
Turn a one fide, or drop a handkerchief. 
And ftoop, and take occaiion to leer 
And laugh upon thee ? 

Nothing lefs z I know not 
What thou'aft done to her, but (he's very fad. 

Hazard. 
Sad ! I'll be hang'd then. 

Wilding. 
Thou muH imagine, ^ 

I did the beft to comfort her. 

Raxatdm 
She's melancholy 
For my abfence, man 2 PH keep her company 
Again to-night. 

Wilding. 
She thinks 'twas I enjoy 'd her. 

Ha'zard. 
^ Let her think whom (he will, fo we may couple. 

Wilding. 
And nothing now but fighs> and cries I have 
Undone^her. 

Hazard. 
She's a fooU I hurt her not ; 
She cried not out, I am fure ; and for my body 
I defy the college of phyficians | - 
Let a jury of virgins fearch me« 

Wilding. 
To be plain. 
Although (he has no thought but I was her bed-fellow» 
You are the only argument of her fadnef^* 

Hazard^ , 
How can that be f 

Wilding. 
When I had merrily 
Excus'd what had been done, fhe fetch'd a iigh. 
And with fome tears reveal'd her love to you ; 
That Ihe had lov'd you long, but by this a£t 
Of mine, i^^y^ mark, ihe w^ become unworthy 
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To hope for fo good a fortune. I cannot tell^ 
But fhe is ftrangely paifionate. 

Hazardm 
For me ? 

For you : but thou art fofc and tender-hearted. 
And in tha^t confidence I did forbear 
To tell her who had done the deed. 

Hazards 
You did fo : 
'Twas wifely done. Now I colleft myfelf. 
She has fometimes fmil'd upon me. 

Wilding, 
Nay, believe it. 
She is taken with thee, above all the world. 

Hazard. 

And yet fhe wa$ content you ihould 

'fiove all the world. 

Wilding. 
But 'twas your better fate 
To be the man ; it was her 4eftiny 
To have the right performance : thou art a gentleman. 
And can'fl not but confider the poor geiHlewoman* . 

Haxard* 
What would'ft ha' me do ? 

Wilding. 
Make her amends, and marry ber. 

Hazard. 
Marry a ilrumpet ? 

WiUing. 
You had firft pofieffion. 
And th'adft been married earlier, could'ft but had 
Her m^denhead ; beiides, no body knows \ 

But we ourfelves. ^ s 

Hazard. 
Be not abus'd, I had 
No maidenhead. 

Wilding. 
' My greater torment. Come, corns, thou art modeft ; 
Heaven knows (he may be defperate. 

Hazard. 
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A fair riddance ; 
Wc have enough o' th* tribe : I am forry I cannot 
Farnilh her expedition with a pair 
Of my own garters. 

Wilding. 
I— of Athens grown ; 
I know thou art more charitaWe : fhe may prove * ' ' 

A happy wife. What woman but has frailty I 

Hazard, 
Let her make the bfcft on't : fet up flibp 
I' th' Strand, or Weftmiflfter ; (he may have ettjfibmii 
And come to fpeak mod leariiedl'y i th' nofe. 
Bid her keep quarter with the conftablc « 
And juflice's clerk, ^nfd'ihe iii'time ^ay j^nrebftfe. 

Wilding, 
She has a portioTr will maintain her like 
A gentlewoman, and your wife. 

Har:ard. 
Where is't ? 

WildiftgJ 
Irfnfy pofleflibn ; and I had rather thott 
Should'Of have it than another. 

Hixxa^d. 
Thank yott heartily : 
A fingle life has iingle care ; pray keep it* 

• Wilding. 
Come, thou (halt know I love thee : thou (halt have 
More, by a thoufand pound, than I reTelvM 
To part with, 'caufe I wou^d call thee coufin too. 
A brace of thoufands, Will, (he has to her portion : 
I hop'd td. put her off «^kh" half the fom ; 
That's truth : fome younger brother would ha* thank'd me. 
And given my quietus '^. Tu(h, 'tis frequent 
With men that are fo trudfcd* Is't a match / 

■ 7 ^ietus] is a word ufed by the Clerk of the Pipe and Auditors of" 
the Exchequer, in their acquittances or difcharges given to accountants $ 
ufuairly corfcluding ^l/itb -ahivtle rfcefit quietus j which is called a, quUtus 
efi,.^^-^Su aifo note to Hamlet, . A* ^* 3* i« 

Hazards 
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Two thoufand pound will make a n^aidenhetd 
That's crooked, ftraight again. 

Th'art in the righf ; 
Or for the better founds as the grammarians 
Say, I wilL call it twenty hundred pound, 
By'r lady, a pretty ftock : enough, an* need be» 
To buy up half the maidenheads in a county. 

Here's my hand ; I'll conftder OR^t no fardier.. 
Is (he prepafr'd ? 

Wilding. 
(•eave that to me* 

limsiafdm 
No moi«. 

TUinAantly about it. \Eai. 

Ha, ha. 
The proje^ moves better than I ejppefted. 
What pains he takes out of his ignorance ! 

Enter Bum/tdf* 

Bamachi 
Oh ! fir, I am glad I ha' found yoa» 

Hazard. 
I was not loft. 

Bptmatle* 
My nephew, fir, my nephew! 

Hazard, 

What of him? 

Barnacle. 
He's undone, he's undone ! you have undone UttuJ 

HoTsard. , 

What's the matter ? 

BJtrnacle* 
You have made him, fir, fo valiant, I am afraid 
He's not long-liv'd: he quarrels nowwith every bod^; 
And roars and domineers, aii4 (hakes the' pent-houfes. 

A wom'am 
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A woman that fold pudding^ptevy but took 
The wall oo him, and he trips op her Keels ; 
And down fell all ; the kennel ran pore white»pot» 
What ihall I do ? I fear he will be kill'd. 
I take a little privilege niyfelf, 
Becaaie I threaten to diiinherit him ; 
Bot nobody elfe dares talk, or meddle with him.. 
Is there no way to take him down again> 
And make him coward? ^ 

IJaxard* 
There are ways to tame him. 

Barnacle* 
Now I wifh heartily you had beaten him 
For the hundred pound. 

Hazard. 
That may be done yet. 

Bamaele* 
Is't Bot.too late ? Bat do you think 'twill htkmble him ? 
I expeA, every minute he's abroad. 
To hear he has kill'd fomebody, or receive him 
Bronght home with half his braiiis, or biit one leg. 
Good fir ! 

Hazard, 
What wott'd yott have me do f 

Bat»acle% 
V\\ pay yon for't, . . ' 

If yon will beat him ^undly, fir, and leave him 
But as yoi^ found him ; for if he continue . 
A blade, and be not killM^ha won't 'fcape 
The gallows long ; and 'tis not for my honour 
He ihould be hang'd, 

Hascardm 
I/hall deferve as much ^ 

To allay this metal, as I did to quicken it. 

Barnack, 
. Nay, 'tis my meaning to content you, fir ; 
And I ihall take it as a favour too. 
If for the fame price you made him valiant. 
Yen will un blade him. Here's the money, fir. 
As weighty gold as t'other; 'caufe you fhould not 

Lay 
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Lay it on lightly : break no Wtnh, and bruife liim . 
Three quarters dead, I care not : he may live ' 
Many a fair day after it, . f. 

Hazard, 
You (hew 
An uncle's love in this : truft me to cure 
His valour. 

« 

Barnach. 
He*8 here : do but obfervc, 

■ • • • • 

And beat him^ fir« accordingly. 

How now, uncle ? 

Barnacle, 

Thou art no nephew of mine^ th'art a ra(cal ! 
ril be at no more charge to make thee a gentleman ; 
Pay for your dice and drin kings : I fhall have 
The furgeons bilh brought (hortly home to me ; ' 
Be troubled to bail thee from the feflions ; 
And a&crwards make friends to the recorder 
For a reprieve : Yes, I will fee thee hang'd firfl:* - . 

Nephetv, 

And be at the charge to paint the gallows too. 
If I have a mind, the waits fhall play before me. 
And 1*11 be hang'd in ftate three Itories high, uncle: 
But firfl I'll cut your throat. 

Barnacle. 

Ble& me ! defend me ! 

I 

Enter Jcrele/s, Sellaway, LitiUfiock. 

AcreUfs, 
How now, what's the matter \ 

Sellawaj. 
Matter Barnacle ! 

Barnacle. 
There's an ungracious bird of mine cwn neft 
WiJl murder me. 

Lhtleft$ch 
He wo^not fuxt ? 

HaMtrd* 
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And aik your uncle prefently forgivenefi ; 
; Or I will huff thee. 

Huff me ? I will put up 
At thy intreaty. 

Gentlemen^ you remember 
This noble gallant. 

AenUfs. 
Couiin of yours, I take it. ^ 

Hazmsd, 
Confin to a killing ; in your company 
Lent me a box o' th' ear. 

No, no, I gave it ; 
I gave it finely ; keep it> never think on't; ' 
I can make bold with thee another time. 
Wou'd't had been twenty. 

Haxardm ' . 

One's too much to keep. 
I am a gamefter, and remembered always 
To pay the box : there's firft your principal^ 
Take that for the ufe. 

Nephew* 
Ufe ? wou*d th'adft given it my uncle. 

Hazard* 
They have coft him already two hundred pounds. 
And upwards, fhotten herring, thing of noife I - 

Nepbtmj. 
Oh, iot my man Dwindle 
And his baiket-hilt now! Mj uncle ihall rue' this.* 

Hazards 
Down prefently, and before thefe gentlemen *■ 
Defire his pardon. 

. Nsphnu* 
How ! deiire his pardon ? 

Hazard* 
Then let this go round. 

Nefhemr* 
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NsfJhew* 
I will alk his pardon. I befeech yoo, iincle 

flassard. 
And fwear. 

And do fwear* 

To be obedient; never more to qnarrel. 

Nephen». ^ 
Why, look yoQ, gentlemen, I hope« I Jiope yoa ase 
perfuaded. 
By being kicked fo patiently, that I am 
Not over valiant. 

I ftifpca kirn ftill. 

For more afiuraace, do you kick me too. 

[fiitrttAcU ii<h Om^ 
Am not I patient axvd ob64ieAt^now } 
Will you have aoy niore^ gentlemen, before I riie ? 

Hazard, 
If ever he prove rebellious, in a^ 
Or langaage, let me know it. . 

Will you not give 
Me leave to roar abroad, a little, £clt 
My credit f 

Barnacle, 

Never, firrah ; now J'li tame you. 
I thank yoa, gentlemen ; command m«j for 
This courteiy. 

'Tis pofEble I may, . , 

With lefs noiie, grow more valiant hereafter: 
Till then, I am in all your debt$. 

Barnacle^ . i 

Be rulM, 
And be my nephew agala : thls^was my loye. 
My love, dear nephew. 
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Nepbewm 
If yoor love confift 
In kicking, nncle, let me love you again. 

Barnacle. 
Follow me, firrah, ^ 

Acrelefs% 
Then his uncle paid for*t ? 

Hazardm 

Heartily, heartily. 

LiuhftocL 
I thought there was foroc trick. 

Hazard* 
And whither are you going, gentlemen f 

' Seliaway, 
We are going tp vifit Beaumont in the prifon. 

Hazard. 
*Tis charity \ but that I have deep engagements, 
'Vd wait upon you ; but commend my fervice to him : 
ni vifit him ere night. You faw not Wilding f ' 
^ • Acreie/s, Littleftock, Sellanvttf. 

We faw his wife and kinfwoman enter « 

Sir Richard Hurry's half an hour ago. 

Hazard, 
His kinfwoman ? I thank yon. 
You have fav'd me travail : Farewel, gentlemen, 
Farewel. * [Exeunt., 

Eufer Leonora and Violante^ Miftrefs Wilding 

and Penelope. 

Leonora, 
My father has fome defign , and bade me fend for thee. 

Mrr. Wilding. 
Y* are both too fad : come, we muft divert 
This melancholy. 

Violante. 
I befeech your pardon ; 
Bat is my Beaumont fent for ? 

Leonora. 
Yes, we are 
Too private. 

Violante t 
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I mnch fear Leonora now % 
She looks not fad enoaeb : although I could 
Refign my intereft freeT)^ to preferve huB^ 
I would not willingly be prefent when 
They interchange hearts ; ihe will ihew too much 
A t)Tant» if (he oe not f^ttiafied 
Widi what, waa min«, but I muft be moited 
To be their triumph. 

Enttr Hazard, 

Mrs. Wilding. 
Mafier Hazard I 

Hazard. . 
All things 
Succeed beyond your thought* Pray ^e me a littie 
Opportunity with your kinfwoman, 

Leonora. 
We'll withdraw. 

[Extunt Mtfirefi Wildings Liomra, ViolaMt9i 
Hatiard. 
I know not how to woo her now— Sweet lad!y ! 

Finihpt. 
Your pleafure, fir ? 

■aOKOrd. 

Pray let me aik you a queftion. 
If you had loft your wayi and met one^ 
A traveller like my felf« that knew the ^aft 
0' th' country, would you thank him/ to dircft yon i 

Penelope. 
That common manners would inftruflt, 

' ' Hazard. 
I think fo. 
But there are many ways to the wood : and which 
Would you defire $ the neareft path and fafeft» 
Or that which leads about f - 

Penebpem 
Without all queftion> 
The ntareft and the fafcA. ^ 

Hazard. . . -^ 

Can yon love then ? 
Vol. IX. H Penehft. 
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i were a devil elfe. 

And can you 1W« a man ? 

A man ! v^t eHii^ &' ^ 

Y' ai« ib far en ^dtirt" way. Now love but me>^^ 
Y' are at your^journey's end. What fay yoa tcribe? 

P}mtbf)fv 
Nothing, fir. 

Haxard, 
That's no anfwer ; yoii^'ngm^ fay fomething^ 

Ftnehpu 
I hqpc yeiL*ll n^t OQjupel oae^ 


D'y* hear, lady ? . ,. _ 
Setting this foolery afide, I know 

Yo& eiQBot ek^fi^ bu( l9Vf m^* . 

WHy; 

I have been tdid fo. 

You are eaiv of belief; , _ ., j, .. . - 
I think I fhoafd bp^beftsii^aairited wlta 
My own thoughto^ adui J dar^ B!ot be^o d^^fatft 
To^bashifle* . *; 

Come, you lyj^X I\«fl«daiia>rfjjpwn^t^ 

In fmobther phrafe : y\ar<S-a.4M^^^Iii^g S^i^tlewom 
1 know your heart : you have lov*d me a great w^He. 
Wliat fitthfld Ixplay: t)^./(iyHii% { If vpu remember. 
Turgid fc^e. jiriW jiileourjTe 'ysk. thii Wnalf . 
Of your lewd kinfman ; .'twas ^^ )^jial of t^ee. ^ 
That humour made me tove ithee ; and fiiice tKat» 
Thy virtue. 

PtntUfh, . : . 
Indeed^ fir i 
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Indeed^ fir ! Why I have been contraded to ihtc» 
How long ? / 

This half hour : know ^y portion^ and ihall have it* 

Penelope. 
Strange ! 

Huscard. 
Nay, lUrhave thee too. 

Youwillf 

I cannot help it $ thy kkd coafln wili hzre it fo« 
'Tishis own plot> to ift^ke th«e amends: Is't not 
Good mirth ? bat 'tis not IcfVt to thee, or me, 
BaC lo M4f« m V&fcft he i» fto evckold, 
I fee throa|^\h^ de^e, «h»u art much beholden to him* 
He meant to have ^ tbetf bff^th half thy portion i > 
Btftmi', iTtliiiig^ '€diiitf e«it; we flioold keep covnIbL 
Say, is^i'« ^feMbli ? . f haf^e t^otthaufiiBd pbaild too, 
I thank the dice. Let's put oor'ftocks together^ 
Children will follow-— —He it here already. 

mUktg. 
So clofe ! I MStk glad oil't i thb prepares Will Hazard 
And my young coufin.— — A wbrd, Pendope. 

'-'•" HAiitd. 
k|j^ fMfflf^ knakd idl Am. 

-'''•' mUing. 
You us'd nie coarfely i ' 
Bot I havc^geft it.' ' "^hat ^courfe hare yoa 
With this gentleman i * 

PHHikpi. 
He would feem mb ht X ftfitbr. 

Eifteftakijhk:i,JIVhear'^ yoa may do worfie^ 
Beral'd. nTMiifnrmy^hduight^Oiooi^ 
.ftocs Jw not ttflh'ftttWolyff • •: '\— 
• H2 Tenehpe* 
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Of what ? 

Wilding. 
Of nothing ; let me counfel yott 
To love him ; call him hufband. - 

Penelofe^^ 
1 refolve 
Never to marry without your confent. 

Enter Acrtle/s, LittUfiock, Sellawgy. 

Gentlemen^ welcome. 

Pimhpe. 

If you beftow me, fir, I will be confident 
I am not loll : I muft confefs I love him. 

Wilding, 

No more then ; lofe no time. «— — ^ Kind ffentleoten^ 
Y' are come moft feafonably to be the witneues 
Of my confent ; I have examined both 
Your hearts, and freely give thee here my kinfwoman f 
No fooner (hall the church pronounce you married> 
But challenge what is hers. 

Two thoufand pound. 

Wilding. 
I do confefs it is her portion. . 
You flia'not flay to talk ; nay, gentlemev^ 
pray fee the bufinefs finifii'd. ^ 

Jicreli/s, Liitlefiock, Sellanvaj* 
We attend yon. [Extuni H^^mrd^ Pemlvpi, AarJefi, 

Littleftock, Selkvwaj* 
Wilding. 
So, fo ; this will confirm him in the opinion* 
Penelope was the creature he enjoy'd. 
And keep off all fufpicion of my wife ; 
Who is ftill honeil, in the imaginatiQi^ 
That only I embraced her : alPs fecure. 
And my brow's fmooth again. Who can deride mtf* 
But I m^felf ? Ha, that's too m)Kh, I know it ; ; 
And* i^ight of choTe tricks^ am a Coriii^lius. 

' .: * Cannot. 
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Cannot I bribe my confcience to hp ignorant ? 
Why then I ha' done nothing : yes, advanced 
The man, that grafted ftame upon my forehead: 
Vexation ! parted with two thoufand pounds 
And am no lefs a cuckold than before : 
Was I predeftin'd to this ilianie and mockery ? 
Where were my bristits ?. yet why am 1 impatient ? 
Unlefs betray'd, he cannot reach the knowledge ; 

And then no matter yes, I am curft again ; 

My torment multiplies ; how can he think 
He play'd the wanton ,with Penelope, • 
When he finds her a maid ? that ruins all : 
I wou'd (he had been flrumpeted ; he knows 
My wife's virginity too well. .1 am loft. 
And muft be dcfperate — kill him ? no, my wife. 
Not fo good — ^- death is over black and horrid ; 
And I am grown ridiculous to myfelf. 
I muft do fomethihg. 

Enter Sir Richard Hurry, 

Hurry • 

Mafter Wilding, welcome ; 

Y' have been a great ftranger. 

mfding. 
Do yon know me ? 

Hurry. 
Know you ! * 

Wilding. 
They fay, I am much alter'd o' late* 

Hurry. 
There is fome alteration in your forehead. 

Wilding. 
My forehead f 

Hurry. 
'Tis not fmooth enough, you're troubled ; 
Yoor wife's within. 

Wilding. 
She loves your daughter, fir. 

Hurry. 
When faw yon mafter Beaumont ? 

H 3 Wilding. 
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' * Wildingi 

Not to-day. 

I have lent for him f pray ftay and witiieft 
His farther examination. I propounded 
A way to do him good, but he is obftin^cb* 

PFitding* 

Would I could change condition withliii^ ! 
He is not troubled now with being a cuCKodtl ! [jf/Uc^ 
You fliall command. , . 

Enter Miftrtfi ihtding and n fervHrn,. 

* - * 

Your hulband, lady. 

Wife, you are a whore ! 
You (hall know more hereafter ; 
I muft go live i* th' foreft. 

Mrs, Wilding, 

And i i' th' comnjon. 

Wildinig. 
She'll turn proftitute, 

. Hurry, 
Attend him hither. Mailer Beaumont's come. 
Nay, you fliall favour me fo much, here's the gentleman 
Enter Mafter Beaiumnt 'witb officers*- 

Already, , 

Sjuumenf. 

Sir, your pleafure ? By your command I am brouight hi' 
ther ; 
I hope you have no mpre to charge me, with 
Than freely I have confeft. 

Hurrj, 
Yes, 

fieaumPTit. 
I muft anfwer. 
You can have but my life to fatisfy ; 
Pray fpeak my accufation. 

Hurry, 
Sefides the pfTence knowa ajkk exasua^d^ 

• You 


I 
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You arc guilty 

Of chat which all ggo^^n^f:i}res idp abhAC 

Beaumimt, 
You have a privilege ; bat ido Mt make me. 
Good fir> to appear monftroas ^ who are Jny 
Accufers ? « ' 

Hurry. 
I am one. 

BummM. . 
And my jadge too f 
I have fm^ :hqj|e to plead then : but proceed. 
And name my trefpais. 

Hurry* 
That which incladed all 
That inan flioald hate, ingratitude* 

JUfium9iu\ 
You have 
Preferr'd a large iadi6^ent, and ajce the firft 
That e^r charged roe with't : it is^a ftain 
My foul he]d moft atdidaqce. But defcend 
To fome particular : this offence doth rife 
Or fall in the degree or reference 
To perfons fin'd againft : to whom ^ve I 
Been fo inj^ateful \ 

Hurrym 
Ingrate, as high as mifrdec* 

BeawMut. 
To whom? 

Hurry. 
Thyfelf ; to whom that life thou ought'ft to cherifit. 
Thou haft undone* 

Bit^mmt. 
I am not lo uncharitable, 
Howe'er you pleafe to urge it : but I know 
Why you conclude fo. Let jne, fir, be boneil 
To Heaven aind my «^ii heart ; and then, ,if lif<^ 
Will follow, it ihall be welcome* 

Htfrty^. 
Still perverfe ? 

^(aAdf orth, my Leonora look upon her. 

H 4 Bioumwi. 
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. Beaumtii. 
I fee a comely frame, which cannot be 
Without as fair a mind. 

Hurry* 
With her I make» 
Once more, a tender of my wealth and thy 
Enlargement. 

WiUing. 
How can you difcharge him, fir ? 

Hurty* 
Take you no care for that ; it Ihall be iecur'd^ 
If he accept : 'tis the laft time of aiking ; 
Anfwer to purpofe now. 

Beatmonf*, 
There ihall need none. 
Sir, to forbid this marriage but myfelf : 
My refolution, but warm before. 
Is now' a flame. I honour this fair virgin. 
And am too poor to thank your love ; but muft not 
Buy life with fo much fhame : I am Violante's, 
My iafl breath fhall confirm it. 

mUing. 
Beaumont, think on't 
A little better ; be not mad : if this be pofliblet 
Embrace her inflantly. 

Btaumwu 
. She does not look 
With any countenance of love upon me. 
See, (he does weep. 

Wilding. 
She'll love thee afterwards ; 
An' (he do not, fhe can but cuckold thee : 
There be more i' tb' parifli, man* 

Hurry. 
Since you are fo peremptory. 
So peremptory : here receive your fentence \ 
JLiive, and love happily. 

Vielantt* 
fAj deareil Beaumont ! 

muiuf^ 


\ 
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Wilding, 
To what purpofe is this ? he muft be hang*d 
For Delamore. 

Hurry. 
Here's one can clear the danger. 

Wilding. 
The furgeon ! Did not you fay he was dead ? 

Surgeon, 
I did, to ferve his ends, which you fee noble : 
Delamore is paH danger, but wants ftrength ^ 

To come abroad. 

Leonora. 
You give nie another life. 

Hurtym 
I fee Heaven has decreed him for thy hnlband, ' 
And {halt have my confent too. 

Leonora, \ 

Now you blefs me ! 

Hurry,' * 
I wifh'd to call thee fon ; pardon my trials ' 

Joy ever in your bbfoms ! 

. Beaumont,, 
I feel a bleffing 
That only can be thought : filence, my tongue. 
And let our hearts difcourfe^ 

Enter Haizard, FtneUfe^ JcreUfit LittUftoci, 
and SeUa^wa)f, 
Hazard, 
Your leave, gentlefolks : who wKhes joy. 
And a bundle of boys the firft night ? 

Hurry, 
Married ? 

Penelope, 
Fail as the prieft could tie us. 

AcreUfs^ Sellaway, Litthjiock, 
We are witneiTes* 

Hazard, 
Coufin, two thoufand pound ! and, lady, now 
I muft thank you for this, among the reft., 
Til time to clear alK 

WiUing. 


w^^ TH5 'G4«.EftTl|fr 


I'll be dl^i^'4 now : 
Wife, y' are a whore. 

Ho, there> no bug<word{K« Coiye, 
AVe muft tell fomething in ypiip: ear : be merry ; 
You are no^cycJ^14» jaz^it i^o n^ie. I :^npw 
That's it offends your ftomaph. 

WiUing. .. 
. Ha! ^ 

Hazard, 
I touch'd nor her, nor j^, ^ith one rude a£lion t 
We'll talk the circumilance when y^a comejioxne s 
Your wife expefted you, but ly^en I came 
She had pippar'd light, $|nd ber confin hsftp, 
To have .made you blufh, an^^de you intp honefi^ % 
Seeing their chafle fimplicUy, I was won 
To filence, which ^brought on my better /oT^fifie* 

. Wiidim. • ' ' 

Can this be real I 

Mrs. Wilding, 

By my hopes of peace 
1' the other world, you have no injury ; 
My plot was gniy to-beti^y jrpu to 
Love and repentance. 

Be not troubled, firj 
I am a witnefs of my coufin's^uth ; 
And hope you|ll n^J^ all profp^r, in lenewlQj 
Your faith to W. 

H^xsrd. 

Be wife, and no more words : 
Thou haft a treafure in thy wife^ make much on her. 
For any a£l of mine, fhe is as qhafte 
As when fhe w^s new-b^n. Lov^, \9¥e.h^r. Jack. 

Wilding. ' ' . ^ 

I am aftiam*d : pray give me all forgivenefs. 
f fee my follies — heaven invites me gecrtly 
To thy chafte bed. — Be thou again my deareft : 
Thy virtue fliall inftrud me, Joy ^o ^11, 

'. Here 


THE GAMBSTEIU wf 

Here be more. — — Delamore it living. 
And Leonora marlc'd to eiyoy him : 
Violante is poffefs'd of Beaumont too. 

Tliefe be Love^ mirades : a ipring-tide flow 
In every bofom* 

Thisdaylctmeftiftybtf:^ ' '' ^ 
Anon we'll vifit Delamore. 

LiOMcra* 

My foul ^ ,, ^ 

Longs to falnte him. 

Hf«e al] fSlIies % ; O 'f -■ r &i/rj 
May never gamefter have woric ralK thanT. 
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THOMAS N A B B £ S, is an author, ccMtcernif^ 
whom fcarce any thing h recbrded. Langbaine 
tktiki Him as a third-rate poet, and obftrv^s, thit iie is 
inmted; t6 oae depec of nitrit, at leaft; tliat of not 
availing himfelf of any preceding writer, in tiM plots of 
]list)i»farfts. 7his claim to originftlity is alfo mside by the 
auttor himfelf, in his Prologue to the comedy 6f C^iti 
Gm^JeM, in the^ words : 


€€ 


He j unifies, that 'tis no bdrrow'd ftrsia 
Fr6m the i)itenti<Hi of another's brain $ 
Nor did. he fleal th^ Uoity/* (^c. 




He appears to have been patronized by Sir Johii Suck* 
ling ; and, it may be prefumed, was either born or reiided 
in the county of Worcefler, from feme poems publiihed by 
him, concerning circumflances ariiing in that part of the 
kingdom. 

Wood informs us, that Mr. N abbes made a continu- 
ation of KnoUes's Hiftory of the Turks, from the year 1628, 
to 1637 9 colledledfrom thedifpatchesofSir Peter Wyche, 
Knight, ambaffadof at Conftantinople, and others : ahd 
Coxeter (eems to be of opinion, that he was bniied in the 
Temple church, under the organ, on the inner fide. 

The following is a lift of his dramatick works : 

1. '' Microcofmus : a Morall Maike. Prefented with 
*' general! liking, at the Private Houfe in Salilbnry* 
*^ Court ; and heere fet down according to the intentipa 
*' of the authour." Ato. 1637. 

2. " Hannibal ana Scipio: an Hiftoricall Tragedy. 
'* Aded in the yeare 1 63 5, by the Queenes Majefties 
** fervants, at their Private Houfe in Drury Lane." 4te. 
1637. 

. }f **' Cavcnt garden : a pleafant Comcdic, AAediti 

•' Iht 


'^ die yeare 1632, by the Queenes Majcfiics iervants**' 

4to. 1638. 
. 4* '' Tl^e Springs Glorie : vindicatuig Love by Tern* 

'* perance, again ft the Tenent, Sim Ctrert it Bacchofriget 

** Vittus. Moralized in a Maike, With other Poems, 

** Epigrama^'EIegies^and Epithalaminms of the Author's." 
:4to. 1638* 

Amongft thefe poems, is 
. 5. ** A Prefentation, intended for the Pxince his High* 

^ nefieon his birth-day» the 29 of May, 1638, annually 

«• celebrated" 

. j6* >" Totenham Court : a pleafant Comedy. AAed at 
'.*' the Private Houie in Salifbury Coort.'^ 4to. 1639* 

7. ** The Unfortunate Mother : a Tragedie. Never 
'* a£ted, but fet downe according to the intention of the 
•• authw.*^ 4to. 1640. 

8. ** The Bride: a Comedie. Adedin'theyeere 1638, 
<« at the'Private Houie in Drury Lane, by their Miyemes 
«' iervancs." 4(0. 1640. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

Naturb, o- frtr *woman in a tvhite rahet <ivrougbt *voitb 
hirdsy heaftsi fruits y flowers, clouils,ftars, lie. ; on^her 
head a 'wreath afjlo'wers intemuo'ven loithftars. 

Janus, a man with two faces y figmfying Pro^videncey in a 
yellcnu rohe, wrought ivifhfnakesy as he is deus anni : on 
his head a crown. He is Nature* s hufl>and. 

FiRK, a flerce'countenanc^d young man, in a- flame-coloured 
rohcy fwrought with gleams of fire : his hair red, and on his 
head a crotvn of flames. His creature a Vulcan* 

Air, a young man of a *variable count enancey in a blue robe. 
Wrought ivith divers^colour^d clouds ; his hair blue, and on 
bis head a ^wreath of clouds. His creature a giant or 
fihvan. 

Water, a nvoman in a feorgreen robe, ^wrought tuitlp 
*wafu€s : her hair afea^green, and on her head a 'wreath 
offedge bound fibout nvith 'wa'ves. Her creature afyren. 

Eartii, a young <woman of a fad countenance y in a graft'' 
green r^biy n^rought with fundry fruits and flowers : her 
hair blacky and on her head a chaplet of flowers v^ Her 
creature a pigmy. 

Love, a Cuptd in a flame* coloured habit ; bow and qui^er^ 

a cro'wn of flaming hearts y ^c. 
Phtsander, a perfeQ grown many in a long nvhite robe 9 
and on his head a garland ef*white lillies and rtfes mix*d» 
" His n0me avo tv; (pvo-tai t^ rS »vipoi. 

.CwoLER, a fencer : his clothes red. 
Blood, a dancer, in a 'watchet'C^lour* d fuit •. 
Phlegm, a phyfician^an old man \, his doublet white emd 
Hack } trunk'iofe* 

• A watcbet- colour^ d fu\tS\ i. f. Pale blue. S. 

Barret, in his jiifvtariey explains it Scutulatus cokr. Ballad, It h 
mentioned in Green $ S^uip for an upfiart Courtier, 1592. 

'f His caoo^ard, that bare him company, was a jollie light tim- 
. " berM Jacke a Napes, in a fute of ivatcbet taffata.** 
Again, in Ardtn of Feverjham, 1 592. 

<* Avtaubet fattin doublet all fo torne.'* 

Vol, IX. I Melancholy, 
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Melakcholy^ a mufician ; his complexion y iair, eutd 

ckibes, black ; a lute in bis band- He is likewife am 

Amorift. 
Bbxlanima, a io^uefy «woman, in a long lubite robe ; on her' 

bead a ^vreatb of wjbiie flowers, Sbejignifles tbe/ouL 
Bonus Genius^ a« angel, in a like nvbite robe; ivings and 

tvreatb nvbite. 
^ALVs Genius, a devil, in a black robe ; bcur, njuree^h, 

andnjoingSy black. 
The five Senfes. SeexkGj a cbambermaid; Hearing, fbe 

i(fier of the hall ; Smelling, a huntfman or gardener ; 

Tasting, a cook; Tovqhivq, a genileman-ujher, 
Sensuality, a ivantos woma^, richly habited, but lafci- 

'vioujfy drefs*d, l^c. 
Ts M PERANCE, a hvely woman ^ of a modefl countenance :■ 

her garments plain, but decent, &r. 
A Philosopher,! 

An Eremite, I M properly habited. 
A Ploughman, i ^ s- ^ 

A Shepherd^ j 

Three Furies, as they are commonly Janciedm 

Fear, the crier of the court, 'with a tipftaff. 

Co NSCIENCE, the judge of the court. , 

Hope and Despair, an advocate and a lawyer p 

The other Three Virtues, as they are frequently exprefs*d by 

painters. 
The Heroes, in bright antique habits, l£c. 

The Front of a wjorkmanjhip, proper to ^he fancy of the 
refi, adorn* d ivith brafs figures of angels and devils, vjithfe^ 
veral infcripiions : the title in an efcutcheon, fupported by an 
angel and a devil. Within the arch a continuing perfpeSive of 
ruins, m>hich is dravfnflill before the other fcenes, vthilft they 
are varied* 

The Inscriptions. 

Nine gloria. Hinc peena* 

Jppetitus bent* Appetitus mail. 
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A C T I. 

Afttr a eonfufki nei/i, and mufick out of tune, Naturi intern 

as amax^d at tt^ 

Nature^ 

WHAT horror wakes me t and difturbs tke peace 
I fate inthron'd in ? (hall difTencion ruin 
Eternal ads ? Hath the great Deity 
Made me his inftraznent, and fhall my power 
Be flighted ib by their rebellious difference I 
Ceafe mutiny, or be your own deilrudlions. 
Accurs'd confufion, that negleds the form 
Nature, prefcribes. I rather would preferve ye : 
That in diflioguifh'd drder ye might ihew 
The glory of my work ; each in his fphere 
Sttbfcribing to mv better government.' 
But my commanas are ufelefs. Their deaf wills 
Perfi^ to a6t their own and my fad ills. 

^ntff! Janus^ 

Janus. 
Where's my delight ! whence is this fad dejedion } 
How amaz'd Nature ftands ! Have our embraces 
Brought forth a race of elemental forms 
That liye in fimple bodies, to be made 
Pregnant for other births, and will flie now 
Negled their teeming f I would be a grandfather, 
^1^4 f^^ ^y ^^"® multiply. 
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^ Nature* 

O hufband I . 

Our union hath been vain ; oar offspring proves 
A rebel to our peace, and Nature's laws. 
Light rtre defcends to Earth, beneath whofe' weight 
He groans to be delivered, till with flruggling 
He lifts Earth up ; in whofe repreffion. Air 
CbntraCls his forces to cxtihguiih" Fire. 
Again, Fire from this mutinous aifault 
Doubles his ftrength ; when drait ambitious Water,. 
Climbing^ his feat, confumes herfelf in flames. 
Thus Fire, Air, Water, Earth, each would be all. 
And are made neither ; but a donfu&'d mii6» 
And indigefled chaos. 

Janus. 

Am I Janus, 
(liie figure of Eternal Providence) 
And fhall this difobediehce 'fdape the fbr^e 
Of my fever'ft corredion ? Fire^ I (hall lalh yOU, ' 
And make your nimble pyramids flcip upWard* 
, I'll chain Earth to her centre. Air had beft 
Confine himfelf to his three regions, 
Orelfe ril difmherit him. If Water 
Exceed her bounds <■■ p — 

7q them the four elements ^ nmib thtir fe^veral a»dg«^ot f avolixo* » 
Cnvbicb Paracel/us calleth homines fpiritujales) playing '§m, 
mntique inftrumiuts out of tune. 

Nature. 
See ; the diiTentious come, 
Maz'd in the errors of- their own cbnfufion : 
As. if their difTolutictn fhould precede 
Their yet not ptfrfed being. How my griefs 
Prefs down the. organs of my utteri^nce. 
And choak words in their paiTage ! Speak, good Jlanu&* > 
^ Janus. 

Ye difobedient children of that love 

That joined us tOsproduce ye 

' ' Fire. 

Stop J good father, 

^ 3 Our 
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*■ 

Oar wills are deaf to counfeL 

Or to thieats* 
Set both your brows with wrinkles^ and put oa 
Th* auftereft anger, we'll be aw'd by none 
Ettt our own wills. 

I'll quench my brother's flames. 
Or burn myfelf into him. My cold moifture 
Shall not be fy'd t'embrace as cold a fiftcr. 
And not a/cend above them. 

^ £artJb. 

rilbeaftive 
As Air or Fire,; elfe with my ponderous weight 
I'll prefs their climbing heads beneath my centre ; 
And by inverfion bury them within me. 
Till earthquakes Oiatter all, and final ruin 
Dilate their paiTage. 

Fire. 

Are w« not one birth ? 
Why then (houid there be a precedency. 
And not an equal power of all firft qualities f 
Be not you partial parents, we'll obey 
The government of Mature. 

jiir. 

Otherwifc 
With our own fb^ength we'll profecute this war 
Till ruin Hops it. 

Janus* 

Stubborn boys, I'll yoke ye 
In fuch a bondage. — 

Naturi. 

Gentle hufband, try 
Perfuafion's ftrength : perhaps 'twill better work 
Upon the temper of their fiercer Nature. 
I am your mother ; let me reconcile ye : 
That in your peace I may preferve the order 
Of my intended work. Should Fire forfake 
His lofty maniion, and infed his flames 
With groiTer weighty it would benumb his a£livenefs^ 

I 3 And 


1 


ii8 M I C R O C O S MU S. 

And make his motion dull. Were my pure Air 
Pent in his fiber's entrails, her foul veins 
Would Toon infe€t him. What creation meant 
In your diverfities> your rafh ambitions 
Muft not pervert. Since Providence hath made ye 
7he me^ns for many ends, difpute not them. 
Nor your own thought-dcfefts : each is fupply'd 
with a perfection, and an equal worth 
piflinguiih'd in proportion $ but the excellence 
Of your own attributes cannot appear^ 
Whilft you difturb the diftributidn 
Of then! to other forms, which, from your mixtures 
Mull enter different bodies of the firft. 
Second, third, fourth, fifth compofition. 
Vapours and exhalations, meteors, vegetables. 
And minerals, animals, and lafUy, man, 
Caird fo from concord, for he doth contain 
A harmony of parts, and in them figure 
His end of beine. Let not then your willl 
Perfill in this rebellious mutiny. 
And hinder high intendments. .^ Pray agre^> 
And leave the reafon df fuch adls to me. 

Fire. 

Vain oratory. Think you us fo eafy 
To be overcome by words f fwell high, my rage^ 
And with licentious fury break the ties 
Of thefe too weak commands. 

kit'r. 

Lct*s on to fight, 
Whilft the yet difcord of the untun'd fpheres 
Adds courage, and delights our warlike ears. 

\The four elements and their creatures dance a confu/ed dance id 
their otvn antique mufic : in <which they feem to figbt luitb 
one another ; and fo go forth confufedly,^ 

Nature, 
What (hall We d*6 ? The univerfal fabrick 
Will be everted, if this war continue : 
Let's fue to Love ; his power may be prevailing. 

J o Eniii^ 
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Enttr Ltvt» 

Lwt. 

See, Love appears at, thy reqaefl, 
Tiiou caufe of motion and of reft. 
Thoa greater Power's great fobftitute, 
Whofe will and ads none muft difpute. 
Thou that form'ft the beft of things 
From thought-impoffibies> and brings 
Contrary matters to produce 
Another diifference, than the ufe 
Of a mere quality in one^ 
Can work unto perfedion. 
Thou that thy fecrets doft unlock 
To propagate a lafting ftock ; 
And multiply, that th' i£ue might 
Be little lefs than Infinite* 
Thou mother of all that is found 
Within this univerfal round. 
What is thy will with Love ? 

Nature. 

Ohy gentle Power, 
Thou that art Nature's foul, and the ^beginning 
Of ev^ery human thing ; that giv'ft them lawB» 
And to thyfelf art law. Figure of peace ; 
That to thy godhead's attribute annex'd 
The quiet order of the world's vaft frame. 
To have its form and being from thy rule ; 
Which muft be now imperious, qr its ruin 
Will prevent time. The mutinous elements 
Have rais'd rebellion, and disjointed quite 
The order of their fabrick. The pure heavens, ^ 

Whofe motion fhould be harmony, roll crofs. 
And bend their axletree, tiH both the .poles 
Bo kifs each other's ends. Then redify, 
<jreat Love, this dire confuiion. 

Lo*ue. 

Strait I'll do it : 
Can Love deny if Nature woo it ? 
The heavens firft in tune Pll fct ; 
And /rom their mufick foon beget 

I 4 A charm. 


^ 
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A charm, of power to make-light Fire 
Skip to his fphere» and Earth retire 
To her parch'd den. Thcfubtle Air 
I'll calm from mifls^ and make it fair ; 
And Water, with her curl'd waves, fw^ep. 
The bounded channels of the deep. 
That order may fucceed, and things 
Grow perfed from their laflingfprings. 
Move right, ye fpheres, in concord foundj 
And with your muiic £11 this round* 

Whilfl the fillo'wing fong is finging^ iS^'Jkfi 'fcene ^pfam 
being a fphere in 'which the fiur ekmentt tat fi§vTtdi ani- 
about it they Jit embracing one another » 

The S O N G. 

Hence confufion and dij/ention. 
Be no more ne^w forms pre'vention^- 

Crojftngftill 

A mother's ixjill. 
And Nature* s great intention. 
Concord is the foul of being \ 
Nothings better than agreeing* 

Chorus. 

Then let embraces cronvn this tiyne'^s bigif^ing, 

Lo've^ s poiver /V ^winning. 
And ixjhen he thrones the darts that afm his hands , 

Who can rejift his great commands ? 

Nature, 
Nature muft pay Love thanks for this great work 
Of reconciliation. May the peace 
Be lading as yourfelves, and no ambition 
Move a new war 5 but from your loving mixtures 
New generation follow. 

Love, 
Spheres, agaki 

Your 
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Yoar brazen trebles higlier ftBain- ; . 
Andlufty moving founds advance, 
To make us active whilft we dance* 

Thp D AN C E. 

Now to the. other nvofk': our' art 
Shall make all perfeS ere mjo part, 
* {They return into the rcene^ and it^loftdu . 


AC T II. 

fhyjander led in By J anus m 

Janus, 

O M E forth, thou fon of Earth, and view the day. 
That glories in the pre fence of thy beauty, 

Fhyfander, 
What am I ? my imperfed fenfe is yet 
Unapprehenlive ', and the intelledi 
My mother hath infpir'd, doth not indrufl me 
To know myfelf. 

Janus, 
Look up; thoa mafter-piece 
Of nature's workraanfhip, th'OU'litt{e world; 
Thou that excell'fl in form, that comprehends 
All the perfections which her curious nand 
Deiign'd and finifh'd : that, when other creatures 
Behold the earth, and with dejedted eyes 
Look downwards on't, hail an eredled figure 
To fee the ftars, and contemplate their beings, 
Celedial caufes, and their influence. 
Whence great effedls enfue ; thou that haft fpeech 
To be thy thought's interpreter, expedl 

' Unapprebenjht\ u e» dull, not perceptive. S. 

A farther 
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A farther a£k of love to crown thy Vtft, 

JBy joining thee to an immortal wife» , . [iW/^ 

Receive my than|cs> |;reat Power. I yet am 'mat'd^ 
And wander in a labyrinth of thoughts^ 
That thron? confufedly together, uriving 
Who (hould £rft ifTue, till their multitude 
Choaks up the pafiage. Oh, ye Powers^ that ttkzHjt me 
To be a king, and to have fovereignty 
Annexed unto my difference, fend me quickly 
The glorious guide tiiat may remove this darknefs ! 

EnUr the four compUxions* 

Phyfandet. 
Ha ! what are thefe } 

Cboler. 
You may go look. Yet, if you a(k me mildly, perhaps 
ril anfwer you. 

Blood* 
We are fent to be your fervants. 

Fhyfandet. 
By whom ? 

Blood, 
Our parents^ the four elements. 

rhyfander* 
Your names ? 

Cboler. 
My name is Cholcr, I was bejgot by Fire on Nature's 
cook-maid, in the time of a feflival. I was dry-nurs'd by 
a lean butter-wife, and bred up in Mars's fencing-fchool ; 
where I learn'd a myftery that confifts in lying, diftance 
and direction ; pace, fpace and place ; time, motion and 
adtion ; progreffion, reveriion and traverilon ; blows, 
thrufts, falfes, doubles, flips and wards ; clofings, gripes 
and wreiUings ; fights guardant, open, variable and clofe. 
Then have we our ftocata's, imbrocata's, mandrita's, 
Jjuinta's, and puinta's reverfa's ; our ftramifons, paflata*s, 
carricada^s, amazza's and incartata's. 

Phy/ander. 
Ahd what's all tbifs ? 

ChoJtr. 
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CMer. 
Terms in our .dialed to puzzle delperate ignorailce. 

Phyjdnderm 
What's yours ? 

My name is Blood. Air was my fathef, and my 'mothei^ 
^ light-heelM madam that kept a vaulting-fchool (') at thd 
£gn of Virgo. As (he was one day pradifing a high tricky 
fhe loft her hold, and fell down into my father's regions % 
Where, had not he, kind man, ftopt her about the middle, 
ihe had brake her neck again ft a rock of ice, that hnn^ 
beneath her \ and Blood had not been as he is, a dancer^ 
fir. Pbyfander. 

What art fkill'd i^ ? 

Blood. 

Garbs and poftures of the body. Here's an honour for 
ii lord ; a back- fall for a lady, and a high, riling is beft in 
an adive gallant. But far Jonng mot, monjitur, it do ftrain 
A dt back too mujh. Here's a traverfe for a nimble lawyer* 
A hop and ikip ihall raife the fon of a cobler, well under- 
lay'd with pieces, to the government of a province, till 
tver-much ambitious cutting wears him to his laft. A 
turn above ground for a mercurial pick-pocket, and an 
eafy paflage to deftrudion for him that dance th after in« 
leded wantonnefs. Cum mult is aliu. 

Phyfander. 

And what's your name ? 

Pblegrfi. 

Phlegm mine, fir. Water was my mother, and Ihe 
made me a phyfician. I was nurs'd by Apollo's herb- 
Wtfe, that dwells at the ^^ of the Crab \ and fhe taught 
me to go backwards. 

PbyfandeY^ 

And what can you do ? 

PbUgm. 

live by the ihfpedlion of excrements, and draw aurum 
falpakUe out of them : kill any one cum. pri*vilegio artis, I 
am Venus' midlife, ^nd trufted with many fecrets, whidi 
t never reveal but to my apothecary when we meet at 

{^) ji vMihing-ffbtpL] A cant term for a bawdy-houfe* 

Libra, 
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Libra, to (hare and fettle our corr^ fpondencc. Your pHjr- 
ficiaft will ferveyott. at yoyir death, fir. 

Phyfander% 
Now, your name ? 

Melanchely. 
I am called Melancholy. I was begotten on the Earth 
after a great drought. in the time, of barrennefs ; who, 
breeding me up hardly, enabled me the better for thi8 
hungry profeffiori. I would feign be in love; but having 
ray other miftrefs^ I am enforc'd to loye, miAC. owi^ 
i,VUQ;ipur* 

Fhyfander, 
All thefe are humours, and mu(): be my fervants. 
What a vaft bounty have the Heavens giv^a mjp^! 
But I muft labour to prefer ve them regular, 
jA<tid,n,ot.exce.eding their proportions 

[Shod Jkipping about , jufiles Qholfr, 
Of fubfiaace.or of quality ; for then, * 
They will be matters. Difagreeing ! 

Chokr, 
He hath ftirr'd me, fir, and I wilt \^ angry, 

Blood. 
Tlicn Phlegm muft cool you, 

Choler. 
phlegm's a fool. 

Melancholy^ 
Or a phyiician ^ 

Phlegm* 
Choler, yott ipuft be. taken down. 

Choler. 
I'll foon h^ up a^ain* Provoke ipe no mpre : Xa^ adt|| 
with rage, and will make you an odd number.. 

Phy/and^r. 
Come, this agrees not with a ferv^^t's duty. 
You mutt fabfcribe to ord^r. Phlegm Ihall b« 

ft Choler. Fbltgm^s ^fooh 
Melan. Or a f>hjific}an.J Alluding to the proyprb, that a man of 
forty is either a foil or a pbyjician. See Dr. Farmer and Mr, Steeveo^'t 
noies on Merry tVtvts offrmdjorf A. 3. S. 4* 

Mr 
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*l^y fufiflitttte, to moderate thefe |amngs* 
' And if hereafter any one tranfgrefs 
But in the leaft diiTention^ thUt diflarbs 
The quiet of my ftate, he (hall correct it ; ' ' 
Nor fpare faimfelf. For in a government 
Th' offence is greateft in the inftram^nt 
That hath the power to pCiniih ; and in kws^ 
The author's trefpafs 'makes the fotrlell daufe* 
What admiration works upon' my fenfe ! 
I hear and fee fuch obje6ls> as would* make 
Creation doubtful whether fhe were p^rfeft 
Without thefe parts. Into what ftfau'ge delights 
I'm hurried on the fudden ! ha ! 

\The fetondfcene is here di/co^er*d, being a perfptSht^ 
of clouds t the inmxtft glorious y 'where B^llanimafitw 
ietn»ixt Love and Ndiure ; hibind ^er the Bosnu 
und Mahis Genius.] 

Nature* 
Look hither. 
Thou comfort of my love, that gave thtee being 
To figure greater power* Sec, Love hath brought 
Thy wifh ; a fpoufe of's own immortal race, 
Ckd in the glory of her innocence. 
Do not defile her; yet (he's virgin w^ite. 
And join'"d unto thee, that thou 'may'ft enjoy 
Knowledge and virtue, not thy fen foal pl^afures; 
For being link'd unto thee, fhe is made 
As'feniible of thy corrupted pafiions, 
As'thou of mortal griefs^ Let her direct 
Thy^biJvers of appetite : (he'll (hew thee heinreh, 

?hd the toward of good ; and, if'thou mifs 
he path (he guides thee in, thou wilt enfdrcelter 
Tdlhare thy ruin, and pervert the ends 
'Of her eternity ; which, if thou tread 
'^ B^ her directions, (he communicates, 
*And hi'akes thee Tike herfelf. Shemufti^e changed 
•According to thy difpofition. 
Then let' roy counfel be fo deep impfcfs'd, 
'Th^jJi'offeCtftion oft may make thee Wefs'd. 

l^BilJf 
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[Wbilfi thi fillrwing fong is Zinging^ they dk/cofd 
from thefiene, and prefent BeUafiima to Phy/mdfr.J 

Paireft of all earthly things. 
Mount thy thoughts upon the wings ^ 
Of contemplation, and afpirp 
To reach at my fqpernal Fire j 
Whofe heat fliall purge thy fpoufe a|id the^ 
From all dregs of impurity. 
Let no falfer Ipvc delight 
Thy fenfe-deluded appetite. 
To feek pot other wantons led* 
So Heaven at length ihall crown thy head. . ; 

The SON G. 

Defiend, thou fair eft of all creatures , 
Craf*4 'with all thy heauenly features^ 
In nuhom all ferfeSions Jhine ; 

For thou arti 

In every part J 
Little lefs than di'vine^ 

S M<mnt thy tUughti upM (be wings, &c.] In Jl£lto»*s JR fetferif^ 
L 5I9 are the following lines : ^ 

** But firft, 3J)d chiefeft, with thee brings • 

^ Him that yon Joan on golden voingy 

*f Guiding the fiery-whee|cd throne, 

^' The cherub Contemplation,"* 
Upon which Bifliop Newton obferyes, ** I cannot 6nd out from whence 
*< Milton copied this defcription. It feetas to be the imagery of fome 
*' fancifhl Italian, either allegorical poet or painter. Spenfer has like- 
** wife given a defcription of Contfwplation \ but he dpfcribes him under 
** the figure of a venerable old man j and I cannot but agree with Mr* 
'* Thyer, that there is more propriety in this, than in the gayer perlbn^ 
'* age of Milton \ which is more like a Cupid than any thing elfe/*— >• 
The exad time when Milton produced his admirable poem, it ao^ 
I^own. It was not publlihed until the year 1645 > ^"^ ^^ '^ fi^ncraiUy 
considered as, one of thofe, which his retirement to Norton in Bucking* 
hamfiire, between the years 163! and 1637, gave birth to* Nabbes't 
Mafque was publiflied in the laft-mentioned year j and, as Milton*t Poem 
did not appear until eight years afterwards, it may reafonably be coniec* 
tured, that h^ was ii^debted to his own countryman for the defcription, 
rac)ier than, as Dr. Nekton imagines, to fome Italian poet or painter. 



MICRO COS MUS. it7 

4 

, Taif tiy hridi^ and enjoy her ; 
Bni not with foul defira ofinoj bir ^ 
Forjhe is *wbite. 
And bath no true doli^bi 

But nvbat is gi'uen 
From tbe defire of btavon* 

Chorus, 

Now join, and eacb to otber bapfy pr9V9^ 
Tbat neither may 
Be led aftrwf 
Tofeek a fir anger Ivoi* 

[Love and Nature return to tbefcene, and it clofetbJ\ 

Pkyfander^ 
After my facrifice of vows and thanks,* 
Let me embrace with reverence. Oh, my life, 
And better foul 1 joy hath pofleffion takea 
Of all my faculties^ and gives a welcome 
Tp thefe 4elighta. 

Bellanima^ 
Do not abufe them then ; 
For my pure fubftance will admit no mixture 
With any thing that's earthy, left it fhould 
Be fo defil'd. Together with myfelf 
I muft be'ftow on thee two different fervants : 
The one is like myfelf, all innocence ; 
The other's clad in an infernal robe 
Of malice to us, and will tempt thy frailty 
To looie defires, from her black invention^ , 
Forging afperiions on me, to divert 
Thy love ; which I fo prize, my blifs or riiia 
Hath fble dependance on it. If ihe urge 
Thofe accuiktions, deaf thy underftanding 
To her fuggeftiohs, and inform thy reafon 
Only from t'other, who beft knows my paffions, • 

powers, and habits r Thou waft made for me> ' 
Tq be my inftrument, and I for thee. 

Phyfander* 

And when I do forfak^ thee^ or infedt 

My 
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My loofer thoughts with* any 'Olher ob^e^- 

Than thy wiih'd good^Moay I be made. th'.ei¥9fnple 

Of imbccillity, the fpoil of time. 

Mockery of fortune, im^ge of incenflancy. 

The fcale of envy and cs^amity ; 

And this fair ftrudture (now by thefe upiield) 

Be buried in its own and their fad ruins. 

Choler. ^ - 

I-am gii|ir)^at it.- vWe^all hftv« moral now ihflead of 
iftartial diicipline. Challenges will be xproclaim'd cow* 
ardife ; and every white-liver*dy iilkv&ioii'd lady courtier, 
will anfwer a man's anger with, '^ifit were ^ot for the law 
and confcience." If no body will provoke me, I'll quarrel 
wkh^inJ'Mf. . 

Pklegm. 
Take heed, Ciiolery of a. halter -♦• 

CJboIer* 
Phlegm, thoQ art a mottntebanky and I will make tbee 
quake. 

Melancholy, 
Not fo hot, good Choier, I am partaking, and as dif- 
contented at this match as envy can make me. I could 
hatch a confpiracy to fever them> &ould cauie poflericy -at* 
tribute all Matchiavillianifin to Melancholy. 

Blood* 
Blood's prevented ; and the expediation of fo many, 
children, begot on feveral mothers, thatihould doat onithe 
quivering of my calves, and the Hrength of my back, is 
utterly fruftrate. ^ No kdy of liberty muft admire* this paf- 
fage, or that (kipping, till her veins, fweli. witkmy .addi* 
tibn. I mufl no more run- here and there to tickle her 
ienfe, and fright the green-iicknefs from ber complexion* 

Melancholy* 
Shall it be a plot } 

Choler. 
' Iiet's killthem prefently. 

♦ Take i>eedy Choler, of a baiter.'] This i$ a play on the word Collar, 
$cc note on Firfi Part of Uenrj 4/i, A. a. S, 4. 

Pblegntm 
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r Pbhgm* 

fiat the meains ? 

Why, is not Phlegm a phyiician ? 

. Pfy/anJtr. , . ,. * 

Come, my kind/erv^nu. Jet your adive limbs 
Move to delight us, whilft the fpheres agree 
To guide your meafurcs with their harmony. ,. < v 

l^jf danu^ 'wkertin ibif, C9i^pkxi0ns expn/s ibimfil^is in 
their differences ; the ifvo Genii airways ofpojite in the. 
figure 9 and the Maiut _ Genius ftealiug uuuty times (9 
• Phyfamdtr, nuiu/pers in his ear.] 

I am diflurbM within ; ^ nei^ de£re 
Whets appetite of pleafure in fon^e chasge. 
Such as may touch the feufe without a fcruple 
Of wedlock's breach. Hence withi tkefe laws o( con« 

fcience. 
That would iet iimiu to what's infinite* 
Two kiiTes pctfe will tloy me ; nought can reli(h 
But variation. 

^ . italus GeniMt. 
Hearken then to me : . . 

Leave this (tn€t bride, that curbs licentious willj 
And reins it with her temperance. Liberty , 
Makes delight full and fwelling; it muft ttH 
On feveral objeds, elfe 'twill glut itfelf 
Into a loathing. 

... Phyfemder. 
I applaud thy cbunfel. 
And am prepar'd to a& it* 

BeBdUiimd, 
Ha! Phyfander! 
So firddeoly forgetful of thy vows', 
Wore full confummatiod of thbfe rites 
trown bridegrooms happy ? 

Bonus Genius. 
t Be not thus inifled 

By her malicious envy. She but (hews thee 
The e;ify |path to ruin ; whofe broad entrance^ 
Painted with falfeft pleafures, ends in a point . 

m. IX. K ^ bi 
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Of all the ills attend our mifery 

Contra£led into one. Though virtue's Way , 

Be hard, and flraic to enter, yet the end 
Reachcth to heaven, ^here her fair hand beftoivs 
Wreaths of bright ftars to crown deferving browsi. ; 

Pfy/midtr. 

Whifper ihkt ffiill ; each accent's muiical. 
The mere conceit of it makes me immortal. 
K^crce > thy converfe is hateful. I'll not tie 
Defirc^to fiich embraces. 1*11 enjoy 

A ifilftreis free and fpertiTe, that can vary ! 

All Ihapes of dalliance, and prefcnt delight 
Each minute in a feveral fa&ion. 
Guide me, I'll follow. 

Ccmfkxhm. 

And we will atterrd. {Exitrnt^ 

Beilanima. 

Wretched B^llatiima, that in the inftant 
Of thy ^pe6led comfort, (hould'ft be thrown 
Below all mifery ! O that luftful fenfe 
Should caufe divorce betwixt ns ! { am loft 
Almoll beyond recovery, iince my fubftance 
Muft be partaking of his hated ills: 
Sttch is the, fate €» wedlock. His content 
In falfe delights, muft be my puniihment. 

[Exit Wib Bonus, Gtniuf. 


ACT III. 

J^bjfander rlchlj habited, Malus Genius, the /our comptexintx^ 

, Phy/ander, 

I'M bravely fitted : thefe are fitting ornaments. 
Come, my beft prompter, with endeavour's wings 
Let's cut the air, and drain our motion, 
'Till we attain this bower of Senfaality. 
And let the repetition -of her praifc 

Sweeten 


( 
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^etften my j^ainful longings. My defire 

JF.eels sqany throes of travail^ 'tiil delivcr'd - > 

Of its fweet ifluc, z 

Mulus Genius* 
. You maft fi^flcr for't. 
Pleafures whofe means are eafy, in the end 
i)o lofe themfelvest Things only are eftecm'^ 
And valu*d by thtir acquiiitioh. 
Sl^oiild yon win her delights without fome painsi 
T^ey would not relifli. Whilfl your expedacioa 
Labours with the event, prepare yourfelf 
To court it bravely* She's high-fpirited. 
And. will not ftoop to every common bait 
That catcheth eafy wantonnefs. 

Pty/anJerm 

What's the bta ? 

Chokr, 

A ropgh foldier^s phrafe ; a. ilrong baclc, and k brawn/ 
limb ; bait her with thefe, (heUl bite home. If (he Mi 
coy, kick her in* the breech, and cry farevrel. Afttr a 
few diflfemblirig tears, (he'll yield mxk the greater app«« 
tite« If (he refus'd me, I*d kill her. 

Coald yon but aancei fir, and ihew yoiirfelf a6Qve t>e« 
fore her> it were impoffible for her to kold out till the dif* 
covery of one knave 'mongft jxiany officers. liancing is 
ihe moft taking. If a man rife well, his mi(&efs cannot 
chafe but fall. 

Pilegfd. 

Coutt her with foUd language, .and (uch dilkdnrie as 
fiiay relilh of aged experience. Bxprefs your thoughts 
fflcbi and your adion« fuch, as (he (iiay conceive jndg* 
xpent to be entail'd upon you. If (ht oe virtuous, that 
^vins upon her foul ; arid let your phy(ician albne with her 
body. If (he be wanton, Phlegni can adminiftt r provoca4 
tires. 

Melaneboijn 

Might t advi(e yod, fir, a paffidnate courtfhip were more 
powerful. Let a figh be the peribd of every amorous fen* 
teace. Sing hei- fome pathetic madrsgali fall of cromatic 

K a 6au\ 
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flats : 'twill (hal^eh her* I wonld hare all lover» begi4 
and end their prick-^fong ' with lachrym^ *y till they have 
wept themfelves as dry as I am. 

Pbyfander, 
, The air, metbinks, begins upon a fadden 
To be perfum'd> as if Arabian winds 
Seitter'd their fpices loofely on the fac& . 
Of fome rich earth, fruitful with arotnates^* 
Mufic breathes forth the foul of harmony. [Mujfic*, 

How eagerly my fenfes catch thefe objeds X 

Entit the five Stn/eu 

Sut what are thefe f 

Malm Genius, 
Servants to Senfuality, 
That wait her wilU &nd with a diligencd 
Becomingduty do prepare her pleafures. 
They Vc fent to entertain you. 

Fhyfander. 
^. What their names 
'And offices I 

ieeing. 

Seeing, mine, fir. I am my lady's chambermaid, mi, 

the daughter of a elafs-maker. A piece of brittle ware, 

and apt to be cracsM. I have been often cemented toge^* 

ther, but could never hold above a month. Through me, 

' Prick'fong,'] The difference between prick-fong and plain-fonf,/ 
tenns fre<}ueatly ufcd by contemporary wrkere, was, that the former 
was (o called, in regard that the harmony was written or pricked down ; 
i^hereas in the othet, it refted in the wilt of the 0nger,and was really n« 
more thaii a fpecies of eztebipore muflck. See Sir John HawlontV 
JHiftory (fMufick, ^t\»\%% p. 243t 

^ Lacbryma»\ So in Majlrger*t Piffure, A. 5. S. lafi. 

« .. Is your Theorbo 

** Turn'd to a^diAafF, fignior ? and yoor voiee, 

'* >Vith which you chanted room for a lufty galltflt> 

•* Turn'd to the note of Ucrynut V* 

Tb* Maid 0/ Honour, A. |. S. r» 
** Or with the hilts, thunder about your ear* 
<< Such mufick, as will make your worihips dttco^ 
«^ Totkt dokfiil tiimrofX'^fryiMr.** 

-^ i fir.. 
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Cr, 790 may fee my lstdy*t iecrets ; and mine -own are at 
your iervice, when yon ihall command their revelation* 

> Hearing, 

My name's Hearing. I am u(her of the hall, and the 
tranpet that proclaims dinner xeady, with gentlemen^ and 
yeomen. When my lady removes to her city-privacy (for 
Ae keeps open-houfcin.the country) I am the foremao at 
her gate, with an Inftroment of corredion for the offeniivc 
1)eggar8« If you love noife, £r« my wife and myfelf are 91; 
jroar iervice. 

Pfyfandir* 

ftakjt fir^ your name ? 

jSmeliittg, 

Mine is Smellii^. I am my lady^s hunt{xnan/a^d keep 
fome leller beagles for her chamber uie, to excufe the free* 
tkt($ of her neceflity's eruptions ^. I play the gardener 
likewife^ and auend her alwavs when ihe goes to pluck 4 
xofe. My miftrefs Cloaca had a very fHnking breath, be* 
fiv« Mifackmos perfiim'd her ^, and ihe is now grown lefs 

conunottp 

^ Somt UJfer heagUi fvr her chamber uje^ td excufe, Ac.] So ip the old 
Mack letter Book efHartynge, &c. <* Smal ladi popies ti>ae bare awai C)m 
P fleas »ad dhvers final fautet,^ S. 

* My 9ti0refs Clo^a bad a very ft'wkaig hrtatb, hefort Mtfselmot ^m> 
fMm^d htrJ} lathe year 1596, Sir John Harrington publiflied a tradt, 
intitledy ^' A new DIfcourfe of a ftale Subjedl^ called the Metamorphofis 
" of A J AX. Written by Misacmos, to his Friend and Cofin, Philo« 
" ftilpaos. London "s printed by Rkhard Field," 8vo. This work, 
which the title-page points out the fubje£l of, is executed with a con- 
fiderable degree of humour, and is frequently alluded to by contemporary- 
writers ; as in ^hakjjf>earis Leve's Labour Loft, A. 5. S. 1. and the if:,ve« 
lal writers quoted by Mr. Steevens, in his note on that paflage. It is 
jemarkable^ thit .for writing this pamphlet, Sir John fell intodifgrac^ 
with Queen Elizabeth. Mr. Robert Markham writing to him, two 
years after, in 1598, fays, ** Since yoar departure from hence, you h«vc 
I* been fpoke of, and withe no ill will, both by the nobles and the 
5' Qaeene herfeJf. " Your booke is almofte forgiven, and I may fay for- 
'* gotte^ 5 but npt for its lacke of wit or fatyr. Thofe whome you feared 
.*' mode, are now bofoming themfelves in the Queeoe's grace j and, tho* 
V her HjghnefTe fignified difpleafure in outwarde forte, yet flie did like 
" the marrow of your booke.— rY our great enemye, Sir James, did once 
/' mention the Star Chambf:r ; but your good efteem in better mindet, 
i^ outdid his endeavors, and all is Ulente agaiac^ Tl^e Quecne is minded 
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common y tlian when her imperfeftions lay op^n*. When 
yon will ufe me, fir^ you ihall always have jhd Under your 
^oTc. 

And what*s your's ? ,5 

Tafting, minp, fir. I am my lady's cook, and'king of 
the kitchen \ where I rule the roail^ command imperioufly, 
and am a very tyrant in my office. My fabjefls being all 
foldiers» are daily encounter'd by moil fierce flomachs, and 
never return but maim'd and difmember'd. Brawn« beef, 
and pork, are always mufier'd in the van» and bring up 
veal^ jnutton, minq'd-pye, goofe, turkey , duck, and 10 
Ibrth. Thave a fort of cowardly cu (lards, 'born in the city^ 
but bred up at court, that auake for fear ; yet are as va- 
liant in fuifering as the reft, and are all overcome, even by 
the women, with much noife. I then fend fi:>rth a freih 
fupply of rabbits, pheafant, kid, partridge, quati, lark, 
plover, teal, tarts, &c. with a French troop of pulpatoons ^\ 
Snackaroons, kickihaws, grand and excellent. The battle 
fnded, I furvey -the field; and thofj? whom I. find un- 
touched,.! place in garrifpn in ;py larder : the re(l endure 
a new and fierce anault by the valiant ferving-men. I 
then repair my broken arniy, fi^ their overthrow at fup« 

{>er, drink myfelf drunk, go to bed, and my that day'« 
ufy's over. V\\ be your feryant, fir, in fpiteof your teeth. 

Phyfandir.. 
Now yours ? 

Touching, 
Touching, mine. I am my Jady'? gentleman-ufter^ 
and kill fpiders for her monlcey. I afii always jier forema<| 

f' to tal^e you to her favour ; but /he fw^atth, that ^e betieves you will 
" make epiirams, and write Mijacmos again, on her and all tl)e coorte. 
'* She hath been heard to fay. That merry pnet, her godfon, jnuft not 
*i com^ to Greenwich, till hf hath grown ^ber, and leayetb the ladicf 
f fportes an4 frolicks. She did conceive much difquiet, on being tolde 
** you had! armed « ihafte at Leiceftcr. I wiihe you knew the author of 
** that ill deed, I wuu'd not be in his beft jerkin for a thoufand markes.*! 

Nu^a.j^n'AqUitf vol.2, p. 243. 
9 Pulpgttent,'] i . «. P«/jp«M«ffr«, d«iicates. S* 
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So poblick, iand fometiroes In private ; which makes wa]r 
for me to her favoujr in reverfion, if (he furvive^oor three 
•defe6^ive hufl]#ncU» and her yot ancloy'd appetite can pre* 
tend an expedacion of ifliie. Mean ^me a handful of 
ertngoes, an3 a little tickling, iweds me anditbe waiting- 
women in her clofet with more vows and proteftaiions thaa 
a wanting gallant makes when he borrows money. We 
wiU conduit 9iy lady to Jier bovffir^ where ihe pre|>ares to 
cnMCtain yop. [Exit* 

. Pbyfantkr* 
Methinks I am transform'd into a happinois 
Cannot be figur'd. If, before enjoying^ 
The expedauon can beget fuch blifs^ 
What will poiTefllon ? 

Shall I queillon y«u» £r coibk ? 

Rafting. 
<^eftionIef8^ ? jcook can anfwer a phyfician. 
* . Phlegm, 

What phyfical obfervations have you in your fancei, 
iind condiments } Shall I inftrudl you*^ 

Tajtimg. 
I thank yoa« £r. |4y method is to dr^ pheafant* 
partridee« Aii^d loooey for l^ds, but their ladies j;pany times 
make the faoce* The waiting-^women are fed with wag* 
tails. I pr^are tongues for lawyer^; ipo^ commonly 
woodcocks for aldermen's heirs ; and puddings for coftive 
citizens ; whofe wives mu^ have ^e(h of a coutt-dreffing. 
or their bellies wiU JOfyer be full. Your proje^lors feed 
upon calvet brains^ and your ftudejists .upon innocenf^ 
mutton* ^ ^ 

Choler* 
I hope, fir, our jf/(er-iahiiliarity jvill be the ofte&.takp 
ing down of Cholcr's llom^ch• We Bipvild agree well";: 
we both love fire. 

TaJHng. 
And Chpler (hall not want his brawn^ whilft cookerf 
and winter fea|bs la(l. I muft in and look to my roalt, of 
^ich at dinner you (hall moil plentifully .;a^e. [Exit. 

K 4. fJa/^ndfr. 
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I am enflaiiiM. My appetite begins 
To burn with hot defires ; and if protra^Ott 
Delay their fatisfying, they'll cohfume 
Therafelvf s a.nd me. - 

Malus Gemuf, 
tht comes ; thefe founds forerun hen 

[During the foUonJnng fong^ the third fiene is dijm 
covered J bting a pleafant arbour y *wkh perJfeSH^et 
behind it, of a metgrtijique building : in the mid/f 
thtftrfSenfuaiityyiif.} 

The 8 a N Gv 

F low ^ flow delight. 
And pleafures Jmiell to heighi \ 
Orotjon e'very eye imth joyful tears. 

And fill the ears 
With founds harmonious as thefpheres* 
"Let e<veryfenfe he ra'vifil'd quite. 
With a large ftdnefs of delight* 

Chorus. _, 

yoin, a/lye inftruments ofpleafure^ 
And ^ from th^ ethundanee of your treafure^ 
Chufe out one t* enrich this bo'wer, 
And make ihee miftrefs of this paramour^- 

Phyfander, 

Elyfium Aire is here, ^nd that eternity 
J lately dream'd of. « ^ 

Senfuality, 

Let mine eyes firft gaze 
Upon his figure. ''Tis a heavenly crcatore^ 
•And worthy my embraces : I have yet 
CoDvers'd with earthy thanes, the bafer iffue 
Of that grofs element ; but here's a form 
Mingled witli fire, that moves the foul of fenfe. 
And kindles palSon in roe. What was fhe 
Durft aim to prepoflefs hcrfelf of him 
My mouth can only challenge ? Welcome, fxr* 
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ff my expreffioof fuit not entertain meat 

Of fuch a guefty creation mull be bljim'd» , 

^hat gave none other ; for whatever in nature 

Is found that can afied you, here 'tis ftor'il ; 

And ihall be all exhauHed to declare 

How much I love you. . 

fhyfandn* 

Yon enthrone me» lady. 
In happinefsy above the difierence 
Oi that my birth ^li boaft. You m^ke me perfeft % 
And every touch of this delicious hand. 
Cheeky lip, immortalize >ne. 

Sen/ualitym 

Ope* raytrcafury. 
And let it wafte to emptinefs. Will't pleafe 
Thine eyes ? We'll mount a chariot made of diamonds^ 
Whofe light's reflexion (hall create a day 
In the Cimmerian valleys. From fome height 
'We will furvey'the earth* and, where weak bearoa 
Cannot extend themfelves» we'll have an optic 
Shall (how us in an inflant all the hemifpbere* 
We'll fee the fair Arcadian virgins hunt 
In their Parthenjan groves* ' We'U count the beafti 
Lark in Hircania's dens ; number the pines 
That crown Lycau* *°« 

Phyjambr, 

You are the only objedl 
Mine eyes would gaze at. 

Would thine ears be blclk 
With pleafing founds } The airy choriflers 
Shall ftrain their throats by art, and harmony 
Call down the fpheres to make her confort up. 

Pbyfander^, 

Your words are only mu£ck. 

Sen/uality* 

Forthyfmell, "^ 

Saba /hall be traaflated where thou goefl;* 
And ftrew thy path wiih Ipices. Panthers' fluns . - ■ 

' ^ Lycaus,'] A mountain in Arcadia. 

' Shall 
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Shall be thy couch, and amber pave the ioor 
Where thy foot treads* 

Ffy/mtdir, 
This breath'^ -perfume cnoogh 
To create a phoeaix. 

Sfn/ttaliiy. 
Wosld'ft delight thy tfifte f 
1'hen Samian peacocks, and Ambracian kids^ ( 
Hens of Namidia, pbeafants, phenicopcersj 
Tartefiao tampveys^ eels of Ben>icus, 
Cockles of Lttcrine^ £4eafinian plaife, 
Shall fill thy difii, and tboufand changes more 
To whet new appetite. Sh^lt drink no wine^ 
Bat what Falernus or Calabrian Anion 
Yield froQi their grapes. 

Fbyfander* 
' This ki(5 is more than nedtar. 

, Shalt lleep npon a bed €^pnrei| ^own. 
Driven from white necks of Cayiier's fwans, / 

And Peneus' fparrows. Vfixk Aifyrian ialkt 
ril clothe thy body. 

Pky/ttndti^, 
But this touch is .fofter. 
You raviih me with joys beyond expreffion. 

ChoUr. 
Why, this b rare. I am not angry!» 

Blood, 
I am very joyful : this tickles me. 

Phlegm. 
And makes aie young. • 

MeUmchoy, 
And me meity« 

Tajling, 
Now, my licentiate murderer, what fey you to a dift of 
gluttony, will breed the gout in a lord before a beggar 
can break his fait with it f Are not we cooks good inftru* 
ments ? who, together with ap hofpital of £n> caufe diO- 
cafes fatler than you can cure them / 

, S.t^fualiiy^ 
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^ livelier muiic ; come, fweet- hearty w»*U daacet 

ji familiar coiuttfy dance. 
How doth my fwcec- heart like it 7 
I jdo not with an ceconoroic ^ri&neis . ' 
Obferve my {ervaBJts» and dired their adions t 
Pleafurc is free. 

Enter BtBmmmet im momrningt Menus Gemnsm 
But what iad objed*s this f 

Mell^ima* 

I come to fnatch a huiband horn thine arms, 
Lafcivious (lrum|>et ! thou whoTe looker eyes 
Bewitch *d his ill afiedion» and entic'd . - 

His thoughts with wanton appetite of les/c, 
Frcm my chafte love. Doth not Phyfaader £» 
Ruin hid under every bait of pieafure 
She lays to catch him ? 

SenfitaUtf* - 

Laugh at her, fweft-heart ; 
Thou art ipg^xix^ in theie embrace** 

BellanimaM 

Do not , ' 
Afflia fn^ thu$. Thofe falie diflembling kiflei 
Wound me to death. Return unco my bofom. 
That njsver (hall be warm with others' touch. 
She's common, and will mix her luflful blood 
^ven with beails. 

Sen/uality* 

'Tis but ii«r ?nvy to me. 

BelUtnima. 

Let not her Syren charms bewitch thee thus 
Unto a ihip^reck. Every fmile of hers 
Shadows a rock tq fplit thee : in'my arms 
Shalt fleep as fafe as if the clouds did guard xhee* 
Am i not fair? (hoot not mine eyes a fire 
As lively ? grow not colours on my cheeks. 
Brighter than thofe that paint her rotten nefs ? 
And will Phyfander leave me ? Did I not 
Forfake th' ethcrial palace of my father^ 
'To be thine only ? and a whore to rival me ! 
Ph mifery \ fbyfander* 
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Piy/atufer, 
Tk' art barren of tliofe pleafaret 
J here enjoy. 

What pleafures I , gilded ones. 
To mock thy fenfe ;. their infidels bitcernc($. 
Return ; with me (halt £nd delights* 
As far exceeding theie, ^s tbe great day*ftar ^ 
His pale cheek'd iifter, or night^s lefTer beauties* 
A thoufand wing*d intellieeiices daily 
Shall be th^ mintflers, 4uid fipm all parts 
Jnform thee of the w/orld's new accidents. 
Shalt from (heir fcanning/ frame by my advice* 
Rales of prevention $ fiiait command all arts. 
As hand-maids ; (halt converfe with Heaven and angels | 
And after all, I'll bring thee to Elyfium. 
Cold there compels no ufe of rugged forrs. 
Nor makes the mountains banien. TKere's np dog 
To rage and fcorch the harveft labourer ; 
Whilft the lafcivious landlord wafles th' increafc 
In prodigal contrivements, how t' allay 
The furious heat with arti^cial fnows. 
And drinks his wine in ice* Spring's always there. 
And paints the valleys ; wbilft' a temperate air 
Sweeps their embroidered face with his cdrl'd gales. 
And breathes perfiunes, no Perfian aromats, 
Pohtic amomus, or Indian balfam 
^Can imitate.^ There night doth never fpread 
Her ebon wings ; but day-light's always there. 
And one bleil feafon crowns th' eternal year. ' 

Piy/an4irm 

V\\ hear no more : nor can I be ib credjQlons^ 
-Having pofieffion, to expod fuch fables. 
Here I am fix'd. 

BiUanima* 

And I made miferable. 

Sen/uality, 

Let^s in to feaft, and revel ; and at night 
Shalt be poiTefl of a more full delight. [Exeunt 
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BellaniffM* 
Thus doth chsie wedlock foffer. Heiyenly fetvant^ 
Whifper feme po^fsrfol c&anfel in Ym^ta, 
That may reclaim ^im. If it works^ return. 
And bring Bfiie coidfort, who ull then miift mourn. 

[E^etrnt /e*ueralfy:» 
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nuine in his band. , t 

Tafiing* 

THE Other health, my boys. 
Fblegm, 
No more health, if you love me* 

Tafiiug. 
Indeed health afreet not with yonr profeffioa^ ^ 

Cboltr, 
. But w^ will have more healthy and. lefs health i Oft 
will make a clofe (lool-pan of your phyilciaa'^ noddle* 

Tafiing. 
Good brother Choler, be pacified, 

Choler. 
I will not be pacified. He that denies health, let him 
think himfelf dead ere he pronounce it. Choler> dry* 

Melancholy. 
So if Melancholy. 

Blood. 
Blood would be heated better. 

Phlegm^ 
And Phlegm moiftened. 

Chefkr. 
Blood's a fkip-jack, and I will make him capez* 

Tafting. 
Nay, brother Choler, thou art fo cro(s. 

Melancholy, 
And will fhe not return ? then may the iwi 

ScaUt 
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Stable his horfes ever, snd no day 

GiU the black aiir with light ! If in mine eye 

She be not plac'd« what objed cfin deligJit it ? < 

Excellent amorifi;. JEiere's to thee^ Melaod^oly* . 

Melancholy, 
"What do 1 fed ? blufh, gray-ey'd morn '% and fprea^ 

Tiiy purple fhame upaa.the..mettntain.tO|i&^ 

Or pale thyfelf with envy, iince here comes 
A brighter Venus than the dull-eyM liar 
That lights thee up'. 

Tafiing. 
^ Very fiue.i Melancholy hath Been fone negled^d^ cdutr^ 
tier { he's perfect in (he flattery. U he miftake me for the 
idol of his pailion, I'll abufe him. 

Melancholy. 
Oh let me kifs thofe pair of red-twin'd cherries^ 
That do diflil nepenthe '\ 

• Tafting. 
Kifs, and fpare not. 
Bite not the caerry^fhmes and eat, I care not.* 

Mflanchofy* 
* Ok turn not from me ; let me fmell the gons j ^ 
Which thy rich breath creates. 

Tajling. 
As for my gums, you'll find 

» « — • h/ujb; ftroj'ffd morn»ll 
^ " The gray-rf d morn fmilel on the frowning nighf^ 

<< Cbeckering the eaftetn clouds with ftreakt of light.** 

Romeo and yulUt, A. %* S. ^4 A 

>^.% ..«> neftMtbi*'] Spenfer's defcription of- tbi* cordial it at fQllovft r 

Fairy Slveen, B. 4. C. 3. St. 43. 
" Ntpentbt is 9 drinck of fovcrayne grace, 
** Devised by the Gods for to aflwage 
*' Hart*s grief, and bitter gall away to chacc, 
^* Which fUrs up anguii^ and cooteq.ttous rage * 
** Inftead thereof, fweet peace and quiet age 
** It doth eAabliih in the troubled i^ynd. 
** Few men, but fuch as fdber are and fage,' 
** Are by the Gods to drinck thereof aiTyn^d ; 
•< But fuch at drinck, eternall happincflb do (pii/^ 
See alfo Milton*s Cnmus, L. 67A \ and Homer's Odyffty^ Pope> Tnn* 
llation^ B. 4* L. 302^ >aod his note. 

Sweeter 
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Sweeter here. I have no rotten teeth behind. 

This leg's not right. 

I know it. 'Tis my left. 

iCarry your toes wider. 

Tafting. 
Take heed that I foot not you. 

Blo9d. 
Now do your finqus pace '^ cleanly. 

Taftin^. 
My finqne pace cleanly 1 A cook defies it. 

Yon He too open. Guard yourfelf better, dr I ihalt 
bang your coat. 

Phlegm. 
'Tis a dangerous water, here's an hypollafis '^ argues 
a very bad ftomach. 

rafting. 
Some ibldier, perhaps, that wants his pay. 

HUgm. 
This fediment betokeJf)s a great fwelling in the belly. 

Tafiing^ 
'TisYome chamber-maid, fick of a midwife's timpany. 

Phlegm* 
*Twere good (he chang d air. Remove her into the 
country, and if (he fall ^gain into the green-iickncrs» fhe 
knows the cure. This water argues a great heart-burn- 
ing- 

Tafiing* \ 

'Tis a lover's that : or fome mifer's, that drank fmall* 
Leer in the dog-days at his own charges. 

Phlegm. 
'\ he owner of this hath an impofthume in his iiead, and 
'tis near breaking. 

' ^ Sinfue fact,"} or ciwfui pace ) the oame of a dance^ tke mca&ret 
ivhereof are regulated t»y the number five. 

<4 Hjfftifisi ''in medicine, the fediment of the urine, or, that 
" thick heavy part of the urine which iiibfide$» and fettles at the bottom.*' 

Cb^-n^ers^s DtSIhnary, 

Tajflng^ 


m 
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rafting. y 

Perhaps *tis a fencer's, or fome (hop-keeper's, whoie 
wife fells under-hand by. retail* 

Let him compound for his light wtfe« and he may be' 
cnr'd without the charity of an bofpital* 

Enter Phy/anJer ftck. 

t Piyfandtr* 

How on a fadden fny delights are clouded ! 
As when a forfeit makes the pleafant difli 
That caas'd it mor6 diflaftefo! than th' oiFencs 
Of any bitter potion. M^ duU'd fenfes -^ 

JReliih no objedls. Colour^ do not take 
My^ filmed eyes. . Mine ears are deaf to founds; 
Though by a chorus of thofe lovely maids^ 
Which Jove begot on fair Mnemofyne, 
Sung to Apollo's harp. 

rafting. 
Is it therea^bouts ? I'll play the Aate knave, and infornj^ 
prcfently* [txiL 

Thy fonder^ 
Sicknefs begins 
To make this frame her manfion. Ferers^burn it» - 
And (hake the weak fomidatioti : theft a (fold 
Chills it again, as if a thonfan/1 winters, 
Contrafted into one, fcatter'd their fnow 
With northern blafts, and froze the very centre*' 
^alfies disjoint the fabrick : loofen all 
The houfe-fupporters, atid at length they fall/ 
Help me, good fcrvants ! 

Phlegm* 
We cannot help ourfelves. 

Cholir. 
' Let's kill him, or he'll kill us. 

Melancholy » 

Phlegm, do thou choak him. ^ 

Blood, 
i% empty his veins. 

Choler. 
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I'll do it. Blood's not worthy the/employment. 

Worthier than Choler> 

Cholera 
Thou lieft in thy throat* 

Bhod. 
l^hou haft enflamM me; 

Tb^ fali together hy the ears, and Pkyfander weakly emledi 
vouring to fart them, is himfelf hurt, and they fy^ 

^ Phyfander. 

Hold^ I command you : ho>v dare ye infult 
Upon my weaknefs thus ? Oh» I am wounded* 
Perfidious villains ! was this treachery ' 
Your duties ad \ What fury prompted ye 
To fuch inhuman violence I Will no hand 
Of art or heaven, fupply me with a balm ? 
Then I muft die, and bury all my glories 
Ere they are fully gaz'd at. Why did Nature 
Produce me for her darling, and not arm 
My pafBve body with a proof 'gainft thunder ? 

Enter Sen/uality, the five Aehfes* 
Oh thon in whofe embraces I have (lept 
Anl dreamt of heaven, when my waking fenf(f 
Poflefs'd jielights in thee, I feem'd to ride 
Commanding pleafure, as if (he had been 
My Captive, and her fpoils enrich'd the triumph % 
Help now to fave me : or with wonted kifTes 
Make me to lofe the fenfe of this great pain 
My bleeding- wbunds infli6^. Let me expire 
Within thy bofon), and I (hall forget 
That death hath any horror. 

Senfualityi 
This Phyfander ! 
1 know hi^l not. The bloody fpeftacle 
Is too offenfive : would it were remov'd. 

Tafiing, 
Fleafe yon, FU carry the calf into jny iIaughCi|r-houre. 
Vol. iX* L B«t 
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Kut I fear he will hardly be dre(s*d for yoar ladySkip.s 
tooch : he hath bled u>o much to be fWeet flefh. 

Piyfaikkr^ 
Not know- me, lady ! . ho^Xr am I traniform'd ! 
The fand of mauy minutes hath not fallen 
From time's grey glafs, fince yoa vOAchfaPd to call wc 
Lord of yourlelf and pleafures. 

Sinfttalitym 
Let me have 
Another fweet-heart : one wliofe lufly^heat. 
May wann my boibm. Gather all the flowers 
Tempe is painted wich» and ftrew his way* 
IVanflate m.y bower to Turia's rofy banks ; 
There^ with a chorus of fwect nightingales^ 
Make it continual fpring^ If the fun's rays 
Offend his tender (kin, and make it fweat. 
Fan hipi with filken wings of miideft air^ 
Breath'd by Etefian winds. The bn^keft iie£bir 
Shall be his drink» and all th' AmbrofiaB cate& 
Art can devife for wanton appetite, 
Furnifh his banquet. As his fenfes tire» 
Vary the obje£l. Let delights be liak'd £ 
So in a circled chain no end we fee> 
Pleafure is only my eternity.. [ExewtUi 

Tafiing. 
Sick ^T, farewel. By that time you are dea4 
1 will have made you a caudle. [Exis^ 

Fhyjfand€9* 
\ fure have dream'd ; all paft was but illaitpir. 
Hold out, ye bloodlefs organs^ until I 
Have raird upon this ilruropet, then 1^1 die* 

Enter thi t<wo Qenii fofverallym 
How my dHlradion fwells my tongue wi& cnrie&l 
That I xrould (hoot the poifon of a baiiHfk 
From my enflam'd eyes, or infe£l the air 
With my laft breath to kill her ! 

Malus Genius* 
Ha> ha« ke. 

♦ PhyfamUr. 

'SffWi Ihdt can laogh at xniicry^ 
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Mahs Genius* 

That triumph in thy fnin. I Cofitfit'd It, 

And caas'd divorce betwixt thee k&d thy t^fe : 

Whom now I will formeut. C^^^t 

That wetmd is d^per 
Than all the rel!. Cafliilg to mind my \\\i. 
That left a chafte wife fdr the loofe eihbfaces 
Of Senfualrty, a painted whofe. 
Common with beafh. Death, hold thy ^fhy hand. 
Till I am reconcii'd to thy Beitanima; 
Then fbike, and fpate not. . 

Bonus Genius* 

Pix'd in that rerett^ti^n, 
I'll bring her to thee. ' C^a^ 

Pby/anJef* 

That's my good Genius. 
The horrors of a thoufand nights made black 
With pitchy tempefta, and the moon's defe^. 
When fhe's afFrighted with the bowlings of 
Crotonean wolves, and groans of dying ma;ndrakes *^j 
Gather'd for charms ; the ikreech-OwHs fatal dirge. 
And ghofts dilturb'd by furies from their peace, * 
Are all within me. 

Enter BelUmimeti Bonos Genins» 

Bonus Genius, 
Wounifcd by the hands 
Of his diftemper'd f^rvants, that are fied. 

» 5 Grutnt af dying mandrakes.'] It was a prevailing opinion forfflerlW 
that mandraktsy wktit*ddg oift of the ground, fent forth a terrible founo* 
See Konuo and Juliet^ At 4. S. 9. 

** And (hriekslike mandrakes torn out of the eaitb.'* ^ 

Severai inAances are alfo produced by Mr. Steevtes, U his A^te on this 
paflage ^ to whicb may be added the following : 

. The ff^onderfuH Teare 1603. 
'** And to ke^pe iWck a poore wretch waking, he ihonld heare no 
*^ aoiicy but of toads oroakiag^ icr«0ch<:4ywte| ImwIu^ mmidrakts fhrkut' 
** ui% ; were not this «a infsrAaU prifon V\ 
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Bellamma* 
Look np* Phyfander ! I am come to help thee^ 

Not to afflidt; I fliare thy fufferiDgs. 

There's not an angtti(h> but it is inflided 

As equally on ine; Why would Phyfander 

Cut wedlock's gordian^ and^ with loofer eyes^ 

Doat on a common wanton ? What is pleafure^ 

More than a luftful motion in the fenfe ? 

The profectttion full of ansdous fears. 

The end repentance. Though content be call'd 

The foul ot aOion, and licentious man 

Propounds it as the reafon of his life : 

Yet, if intemperate appetite purine it. 

The pure end's loft, and ruin mufl attend it. 

But I would comfort thee. Do but exprcfs' 

A deteftation pf thy former follies. 

We will be reunited, and enjoy 

Eternal pleafitres. 

Phyfander, 
Can Bellanima 

Forgive the injuries that I have done her ? 

She's milder than thou love, or pity's felf« 

Let me be baniih'd ever to converge 

With monfters in a defart : 'tis a punifliment 

Too little. Let me be confin'd to dwell 

On the north-pole, where a continual winter 

May bleach me to a ftatue ; or inhabit 

The Acherufian fens, whofe noifome air 

May choak my noftrils with their poifonou^ fumes^ 

Vet linger death unto a thoufand ages. 

Bellanima. 
We'll live, Phyfander, and enjoy each other 

In new delights : thou fiialt be cur'd by Temperance, 

She's the phyiician that doth moderate 

Defire with reafon, bridling appetite. 

[Here the fourth fcene is faddenly difcovereJ, being a 
rockt ivitb a/pring of tvater ijfuing out of it. At 
thefeot thereof a can/e ; ivhere Temperamce fas, ht-^ 
tnvixt a philofapher^ am hermit , a ptonvman, and a 
Jbepberd, Behind the rock a Jandfo^e*} 

Yonder** 
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Yonder's her cave, whofc plain , yet decent roof. 
Shines not with ivory or plates or gold. 
No Tyrian parples cover her low couch. 
Nor are the carv'd fopporters artifts work. 
Bought at the wealth of provinces ; ihe feeds not 
On coftly viands^ in her gluttony, 
.Wafting the fpoils of conqueff. From a rock^ 
That weeps a running cryftal, ihe doth fill 
Her ihell-cup, and drinks fparingly. 

Tbyfanderm 

She cannot 
Heal my afHidion : Mercy's felf denies 
A time a!nd means, and only black Oefpair 
Whifpers th* approach of death. 

Bonus Genius* 

Remove that fin. 
And hope with forrow. Greateil faults are fn^&ll. 
When that alone may make amends for all. 

Pbyfander* 

Might I yet live to praftife my refolvc 
Of reformation, fooner ihould the day 
Leave to diftinguiih night ; the fun ihould choak 
His breathlefs horfes in the weftern main^ 
And rife no more ; the gray morn nfhering in 
His light a|)proach, than v^y relapfe from thee. 
And goodnefs caufe new miferies. DireA me. 
Ye heavenly miniilers, inform my knowledge 
In the ftri^ courfe that may preferve me happy, 
Whilft yet my fighs fuck in th' unwilling air. 
That fwells my wafted lungs. Though not in life. 
In death, I'll be Bellanima's. 

Belldnima. 

Phyfander, 
Expire not yet ; thy wounds are not fo mortal. 
Help me to bear him yonder : gently raife 
His weaken 'd body. What can we not endure. 
When pains are lefien'd by the hope of cure i 

Temperance^ 

^h^t wretched ^ece of miferable riot 
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I^ this, tkat needs the did of Temperance t 
What caos'd his fickoefs ? 

Jlellanima* 

Liberty in ills 
To pleaie his fen fes^ which have fqrfeited 
With an ejfcefs : and, if your art fupply not. 
Death will divorce us. Pity then, fweetlady^ • 
And, from your treafure of loftrnAions, 
Prefcribe a powerful medicine that may quicken 
His cold defers, which more and more increafe, 
LefTning his weaken'd powers. To a chafle wife^ 
Freferve, now 'tis reform'd, her huihand's life. 

Temperancf. 

Let the earth be his. bed ; this rock his pillow | 
His curtains heaven ; the murmur of this water, 
Jnftead of muiic, charm him into ideep ; 
And for the cates whicK gluttony invents 
To make it call'd an art, confe&ed juice 
Of Pontic nuts, and Idumean palms, 
Candy'd with Ebofian fugar ; lampreys gtits, 
Fetch-d from Carpathian ilreights, and fuch Uke wa^itp^^ 

nefs. 
Let him eat fparingly of what the earth 
Froduceth freely, or is, where 'tis barren, 
Enforc'd by induilry. Then j^our this baliam 
Into his wounds, and, whilfl his fenies reft. 
Free from their paiTive working, and endure 
Partial privation of their means and obje<fb. 
His (lumbers (hall prefent what more'$ required 
To make him fonndt < 

My endlefs thanks, great Power, 
Mother of other virtues. Whilft he deeps, . 
My cares (hall watch him* Oh thou death-like god* 
That chain'ft the fenfes captive, and do'il raife 
Dreams out gf humours, who(e illufive (badows 
Oft work on fancy to beget belief 
Of prophecies ; let no black horrors mix 
Their nightfal prefence, but with gentle (hews# 
(Yet f«ch as iure infirn^ve) fweetly work 

Upon 


r 


MICROCOSMUS, tsi 

Upon what wakes within^ wbilft th' other ceafe ; 
Then fleeps the figure of eternal peace* ' 

[ Thr^ dance.^ e'very one in a proper garh^ Jhiwing ileUr 
refpeii to Temperance ^ lAjbilft Fhyf under Jleeps b^ 
twxt Bellanima and Bonus Genius ^ tb^i fetm /# 
drefs bis 'wounds.'] 

Pix/ander» , 

I feel quick fenfe return, and every orgaa 
Is a£live to perform its proper office : 
I am not hurt. What miracle hath Heaven 
Wrought on me f 

Bellanima* 
Next to Heaven, the thanks are due 
To this thy life's reflorer. She hath precepts. 
By which thou may'ft preferve it to a length, 
i'^nd end it happy. 

Temperance^ 
What thy dreams prefented. 
Put ftrait in adt, and with a ^onftancy 
Perfevere in't. Rewards will only crown 
The end of a well-profecuted good. 
Philofophy, religious folitude. 
And labour, wait on temperance* In thefe 
Deiire is bounded : they inflrufk the mind's 
And body's adlions. 'Tis lafcivious eafe 
That gives the firft beginning to all ills. 
The thoughts being buiied on good dbjedts, fia • 
Can never find a way to enter in. 

Pby/ander* 
Let me digeft my joys : I only now 
Begin to live : the former was not perfe6U 

Bellatuma. 
We'll fiiortly to my father, who with joy 
Will entertain us. ^ 

Tifnp€ranc$» 
I will meet yo^ there ; 
Where ye fhall be invefted by the hands 
Of Juflice, Prudence, Fortita4e, and me« 
In the bright robes of immortality. 

Fhyfander* 

My hearth too nairow to conckin (he jcjri ^, ^ 

L 4 TJus 
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This reconciliation fills it with. 
Chain me again to mifery^ and make me 
"Wretched beyond defpair, when next I fall. 
Let this my refolution be enrpU'd 
Amongft etisrnal a6ls« not to be cancell'd* 
Then man is happy» and his blifs is full 
When he's direfted by his better fouL [Exeunf, 

\Temperance, njjith the reft tf hers, heing rf- 
iurtfd into the/ceue, it clofeth, ' 
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Jdqlus Genius, as difcontented* 

Malus Genius. 

IT muft not be'; his glory is my (hame* 
Mifchief attempted, if it want fuccefsj^ 
Is the contriver's puniihment : as darts 
Shot at refitting walls, in their return 
May light on him that did diredb them. Malice 
Suggefls a new attempt. I'll pradlife all 
That hell can teach me, but I'll work his fall. 

Enttr Senfttality, tbefi've Sen/es in torn and ieggat'^ 

like habits* 

Who's here ? 

Senfuality., 
Into what mifery hath riot 
Brought mydecay'd ftate I Whilft I had the mean^ 
To purchafe pleafures, all delights were, fold me, 
Thofe gone, necefilty and lull then made me 
A mercenary proHitute ; and fmce. 
By the gradation of a wanton life, 
I'm fall'n to this. Want, and a loathfome ficknefsK, 
Make me reflect ; nor can I but accufe myfelf 
At Conference' bar i but not with penitence ; 


t 
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That's ftill in oppofition with my will. 
Now cuflom hath confirm'd me in all ill* [Exswtim 

Malus Genius, 
T' accufe'Phyfandler, thither ^yill I go; 
And if all fail, try what defpair can do. 

Enter Phy/amler, Beitanima, Ut their firft hahits^ nvith Boeh ' 
in their hands \ Bonus Genius, the four compUxioni^ 

He's here. 

Phyfander* 

I ihall not need your diligence. 
Your treachery, altho' forgiven, hath made me^ 
Watchful upon ye, I have gotten now 
A careful guide to manage my aifairs : ' 
Retire : I do embrace thy fellowfhip. 
Prudence, thou virtue of the mind, by which 
We do confult of all that's good or evil. 
Conducing to felicity. Dire£k 
My thoughts and anions by the rule of reafim : 
Teach me contempt of all inferior vanitiea. 
Pride in a marble portal gilded o'er ; 
Afiyrian carpets ; chairs of ivory ; 
The luxury of a ftupendous houfe ; 
Garments perfum'd ; gems valu'd not for u(e 
But needlefs ornament ; a fumptuous table. 
And all the baits of fenfe. A vulgar eye 
Sees not the danger which beneath theqi lie« - 

Bella^ima* 

She*8 a majeflic ruler, and compiands 
^ven with the terror of her awfvil brow. 
As in a throng* fedition being rais'd '^ 

» * jts ina throngy &c.] This fimile is tranflated from the firlt Book 
efVirgir* ^ndd, V. 148. 

*' — Veluti magno in populo, quum faepc coorta eft 

** Seditio, fsvitque animis ignubilc vuJgus ;. 

** Jamque faces et faxa volant; furor arma miniftrat : 

** Turn, ptetate gravem ac meritis fi forte vlrum quem 

*' Confpexere, fiknt, arrediifque auribus adftant t 

ff lUe regit di^is animos, et pedora mulcec." S. 

Th' ignoble 
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Th* ignoble multitude inilam'd with madnefs. 
Firebrands and ftones fly: fury fhews them weapons; 
Till Tpying fome grave man honoured for wifdom. 
They ftrait are fiient, and ereft their ears, 
Whilft he with his fage counfel doth a/Tuage 
Their mind's diforder, and appeafe their rage. 
So prudence, when rebellious appetites 
Have raisM temptations, with their batteriet 
AiTaulting reaibn, fhe doth interpofe. 
And keep it fafe. Th' attempts of fenfe arc weak. 
If their vain forces wifdom deign to break* 

Phyfauder, 

Temperance, to thee I owe my after-life ; 
Thou that command'ft o'er pleafures, hating fome. 
When thou difpens'Il with others ; ftill diredling 
All to a found mean. Under thy low roof 
I'll eat and ileep, whilfl grave philbfophy 
Inilrudts my foul in juflice. What is fhe ? 

Bettanima, 

A habit of the mind, by which jufl things 
Perfeft their working. Man's the befl of creatures^ ' 
Enjoying law and juflice ; but the worf(. 
If Separated from them. 'Tis eflabliib'4 
By fear of law, -and by religion : 
Diflributes due to all. 

Fhyfandtr^ 
That is, reward 
To virtue, and to vice its punifhment. 
The thought of it hath horror in't. I fell , 
From height of goodnefs in forfaking thee. 
And myil be punifh'd. Why is it delayM ? 
Infiidl ic flrait \ protradlion mak^s it greater. 

Btllamma, 
Phyfander is forgiv'n* Reflet not back 
On thy pafl errors, but with forrow's eyes, ^ 

That may be guides to the prevention 
Of after-ills. 

Pby/ander* 
DiflraA me not with comforts. 
If juftice haih no other inftrument, 

5 I aniH 
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I muft and will bie juft unto jnyfelf. 

When I have felt a torment that doth equals 

Th* offence for which I fuiFer itjt^'twill confirm nic, 

Bellanima is fadsfy'd. 

Bellanima* 

She is, " 

And c^n exped no greater. Think on fortita^e* 
,Be not dejeded. by a fear that's grounded 
On fach a weak foundation* 'Tis not th' appetite 
Of things thai carry horror> makes men valiant i. 
But patient bearing of afflictions * 

That ar^ necei&tated. 

Phyfanitr. 

Can fortitude 
Be without juftice ? Juftice, without fortitude. 
Is perfect in itfelf* When I am juft, 
VaJour 1% ufefttl* 

Malus Genius* 

It begins to work ; 
I'll profe^qte tjie reft. What he intends 
For good, fhall be inverted to my ends* 

Pbyfander. 

DilTuade me not, Bellanima ; I cannot 
Think the din^enfions of thy goodnefs fach^ 
That it may be extended to remit 
So great an ill without its fatisfadion* 
Then will I challenge thy forgivenefs due. 
When I have fuiFer'd punifhment : I dare not 
Owe all unto thy gentlenefs. 

Refift 
This black temptatioo ; thy ilj Genius whiiper'd it^ 

'Tis taught me here ; juftice inftrui^s me in^t» 
Yet, when I feel the lafhes of their fnakes 
Hell's judges do employ 3 when vultures gnaw 
My growii^g liver, and the reftlefs whfiel 
Hurries my-rack'd limbs, (for theie torments are 
Leis tlMia my fault deferves) I'll lau^ at all. 
And with ^ f(:Qrn provoke the execijuoners. 
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Till they are tir'd ; and, whilft they take in breath. 
Contrive fome yet unheard-of. Fortitude 
Shall teach me to bear all (their end being juftice) 
With more delight, than when I did enjoy 
Pleafures with Senfuality. 

Bonus Genius* 

V\\ try him. 
Hell's malice fometimes doth pretend that good 
Which Heaven inArufls, to make diftinguiQiable 
Their federal a6ts. But, like a ball that bounds 
According to the force with which 'twas thrown : 
So in afHidion's violence, he that's wife. 
The more he's cafl down will the higher rife* [•&*//* 

fieiianima* 

Prefume not yet, Phyfander : thou art w^ak; ' 
fear, fo puiillanimous, is better 
Than daring confidence. 

Fhyfander. 

I will encounter 
Wifh a whole hoft of deaths, though each were arm'4 
In all th' artillery that ever conquer'd 
Mortality ; meet thunder, if but warn'd 
That it is comipg, and be fix'd, unmov'4 
T' embrace the ftbtle fire, though one ftep 
Might guard me in a jp;roYe of magic bays, 
Waird with Hyena's tins. The apprehenfion 
Of horror fliajl not fright me, though prefente4 
In the moll hideous ihape conceit can paint« ' 

Enter three Furies* 

What apparition's this ? or are ye Furies 

Sent to torment me f fpeak, and fatisfy 

My growing fears, which, like an earthquake, wheg 

Pent air dilates itfelf with violence. 

Do ihake my trembling' heart. 

\fi Fury* 
We are the daughters 
Of Night and Acheron ; our number tluiee, 
Anfwering thofe three effeds that bear m^n *^lieadIong 

«^ Mt9^ Former editioas read /^«* 

Inta 
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Into all wickednefs. Thefe knotted fnalces 
Shall fling thy bofom, aiid infedt thy blood 
With burning rage, until i( hurry thee 
Unto fome defperate 9/6t, and on thyfelf 
Thbtt be thine own revenger. 

Bellanima. 

Now, Phyfahder* 
Where is this boafled valour ? Fear's exprefs'd 
Even in thy filence. Terror of an ill 
, Is (bmetimes greater in the expe£tation^ 
Than th' ill itfelf : yet, where true fortitude 
Guards the mind with refolves^ 'tis lefTen'd by itj 
When it increafeth boldnefs. Chance may clear 
Many of punifhment* but none of fear* 
Thou art not well inftrudted ; go with me, 
I'll teach thee how to ihun them. [Exettntm 

' 2d Fury* 

Hath he 'fcap'd us ? , 

And left my vipers hifling for their prey. 
Which fhonld have been his heart ? then they mnft feed 
Upon mine own. 

Enter Malus Genius » 

^ Maiuj Genius. 

Now, my copartners 
In this black fellowfhip, is itfuccefsful ? 

SdFury. 
No, Reafon guards him ; fruilrates our defign. 
And we muft back to be our own tormentors. [Ex, Furiet* 

Mains Genius, 
Will nothing profper ? lend me Erinnis' adders. 
That from their pbifon my infeded envy 
May fwell until it break, venting a fea 
Of mifchief to o'erwhelm him. One birth m(^e 
My malice labours with. If that mifcarry, 
I'll in contempt of Heaven, that guards his bride. 
Eat mine own heart, and ne'er be fatisfy'd* 

Enter Fear. 
The judge is entering. 

1 Fear* 
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, Feat, ^ * 

Make way (here for my lord Coiifcience : he \& upon 
comiDgy and I was afraid the cafhions had not been 
handfomely laid for his eafe; Long caafes many times 
require a nap. How I tremble to think of a loftg fictii^g 
before dinner ! it makes Fear have but a cold ftomach, 
Blefs me ! who's this f one of the devil's ihe^lawy-ers ? 
Her cafe m«ft aceds have 'a black box. 

Mdus Qtnius. 
I come t' accufe Phyfander. Why doft ^ake fo f 

Teafn 
You never knew Fear without an ague. 

M^tis Gtnins* 

Fear often cures it. 

Fear. 
In the country, where wife phyficiani ptaftife. 

MaUu Genius. 

Is the court ready to fit f 

Fear. 
Inftantly. But pray how long have you been a follki- 

trix ? 

Malus Genius. 

Never before. 

Fear. 
I fear'd as much, when you afk an officer ^ many idl« 
quellions without fome feeling, 

Malus Genius, 

Whit officer art f 

Fear. 
, No worfe than the mouth of the court, that receives all 

in with>. O yes. 

Enter Confcience, Hope, DefpaiTt Senfualify, tb$ 

fi«ue Sen/es. 
You fee the power of that ^ord ; 
They are here. Stand by there. 

H(^e. 
Hope muft be ftill an advocate, 

Qmsfcience. 
»Tiswell. 
Defpair's a iubtle pleader, and employed 
OnJy by hell. De/pair. 
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Dtfpair. 

Be winged, and fetch him hither : 
Let me alone ; I'll have a plea fhall fliake 
His courage. [Exit Malus Genius^ 

Confcienc€» ' 

Fear, call a court. 

Fear, 

O yes, O yes> O yes : All wicked mortals, that have 
any buflnefs in the court of Confcience, let them come and 
accufe themfelves, if they have fo little wit^ and the/ fhall 
be judged by the proverb. 

Ctm/cienci* 

Lrft to my charge. Gonfciencey the judge of adttons. 
Is neither power, nor habit, but an z€t ; 
To wit, an application of that knowledge 
That ihews the difference. Its Synterefis, 
Or purer part, is th' inftigation 
Of will to good and honeS things, and feats 
The mind in a rich throne of endlefs quiet ; 
When, being clogg'd with guilt of many ill»^ 
Thofe leaden \veights comprefs it as it motints; 
And fink it into horror. Confcience ftain'd 
Is like a fretting ulcer, that corrodes 
The part it hath infeftcd, and tho' cur'd 
It leaves a fear. So, heal a wounded confciencf^ 
Repentance flays as the vefHgium, 
Or mark impreisM, by which the paft difeafe 
h found to have been. There's no punifhment 
Like that, to bear the Witnefs in one's breaft 
Of perpetrated evils, when the mind 
Beats it with filent flripes, guilty of blame» 
But being unflain'd, it laughs at lying fame. 

Fear. 

Silence in the court, and hearken to the charge : it ma^ 
indo^inate ye for juftices, if thei:c be not too much of 
confcience in it. 

Con/cjenee, 

Hope is in oppofition with Defpair $ 
And like a zealous advocate i' th' caufe 
Of his af&i£^ed client, labours ftiil 

Tq 
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To overthrow the fallacies and quirks 
Defpair is nimble in ; whilfl Fear with trembling 
Expeds the trial'^ liTue. By diefe three, 
>f en's ads informed of, fcann'd and canvafs'd be f 
At length by Confcience cenfar^d, they are fent 
To have reward, or fuffer punilhment* 

Fear. 
Hem* Now enter that woman« 

Cdn/ctenee* 
Whatare you ? , 

Senfualify. 
■ A defperate piece of negl^ded mortality, that have httH 
a lady of pleafure, and kept an open houfe where lords 
took me up at high rates, till my bare commons would no 
longer ferve their high feeding. 

Fear. 
And the geefe that graz'd on it would always be over 
rokfted. 

Sen/ualiiy. 
I thence fell to inferior cuflomers^ and doated moil on 
the junior afkors^ to the danger of cracking many a voice*- 
Night-walking then fupplied me, whilft I had any thing 
to pleafure a con liable, or relieve the mortified watth with 
a fnatch and away* But now I am not worth the rever-* 
fion of an alms-baiket : and thofe which heretofore would 
tiire me to fin, do now deny me the benefit of a fpittleu I 
have not ftrength to climb and hang myfelf ;/ and having 
been fo light all my life-time, 'tis impofiible I ihould be 
drown'd. ' 

Hope. 
Hope yet, with grief, and mend. 

■ Sen/uality, ■ ^ 

My mending rtuft be miraculous. Were it in art t6 
repair this rotten carcafe, and in my dock of credit with 
the broker enough to cafe it, I might hope for as goldei^ 
days and coaching again. But now welcome a cart, or, a 
Shrove-tuefday*s tragedy '*. Defpair tells me there is a fixe 

• • >f Sbrove-tvefdayt tragi/Iy.J See Jiotc 43 on the 2cl Part of Ti« 
Ucueft Habere, vol. 3. p. 461 < 


fcJiC RO^fi s li'ul nil 

in hell« atid wh^jhottld >, that have co^versM ^jtUh h^ 
ali my tife^-dme^ fe^r it f . 

FeoTM 
Stand ^hf there* Whit are yoa f 

My iady*8 ape, that imitated all hi^r A^tfs.} i^llf|ii2 
Us ihe did; and rannitig tli^ ^me eoitrfb of fbVy ^ the dit^ 
ference only, that What was hers firft was jjnine in rcrer- 
fion ; except her gentleman-ttfherk H^l I fear not, for t 
have prevented leading apes. .]Befides, the whips of Parks 
are not half fo terrible as a Jbitte .co;»c *\ and the flirieks 
of tormented gholb-, nothibg to the tioife of hettip-ham<» 
jnerSfr 

Proceed qaickly with the rkft. 

Fear* ! 

I wonld excofe nyfelf ^ bnt I defpair ct \>titt% t^eara> 
sow my lady's decayed, and h'otife-keeping broke op. I 
fear nothing fo much as to be torn in pieces by ttie ^- 
veageftfl beggars. 

BmetUng. , . 

That poniftment muft I fiiare, For Iwas ati honeft huntj^ 
oan, and provided burial fbr n;iiany a fcavenger's horfe iti 
tay dogs bellies ; but finding it troublefom^ and unOtv^iary, 
took an eafier cottr(<i, and coh verted the remains of din^i^f 
and fupper, that ihould have fed .the poor, into my d6gs 
breakfai : for which I ^epe^ to be purAi'd by the cdnimda 
hunt, till I come to hell ; a^d there the qaeft will b^ fo 
hot, I (Kail not pofibly 'fcape it. 

Feat. 

Thou (bem'ft to have been a gpod fellow : ihall I (peak 
a word in thy behalf? 

No : Pearls an ill orator ; he'll be ottt. I have beeti 
the moft notorious thief that evcfr robb*d by privilege of 
his office. I have converted more butter into kitdi^li'Buff', 

* 

' ^ Blue toAt»'\ f . e, the drefs of a beadle. Doll Tearflieet^ in id part 
•f Henry IV. A. 5. S. 4. calls thti officer, ^/ir«*botile ^os«le. See aot^ on 
this paflGige, irpU 5^ p. ^os* edit. 1 778. S, <■ 
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thm w^ttld have .viAualkdf.a Flemilh garrifofi, I have 
cheated batchers ; gone on their fcores, and paid them 
with horns : helping to undo ray lady with the greatnefs 
of mine own credit. I have coney*catch'd many a poul- 
terer's wife^ and (he hath pluck'd my feathers : what I got 
by the back I fpent on the belly. Bat now fhort commons 
ferve> licking my £ngers and the.haIf*cold dripping-paa. 
Since my lady's decay I am degraded A'om a cook, and I 
.fear the devil himfelf willei^tertain me but for one of his 
black-gua^d ; and he (hall be fure to have his roaft burnit* 

Dijfair^ 

Stand by. You iball be fentenc'd prefently. 

' Toucbinjt* 

I was a fpruce obferver of formality ; wore good clothes 
at the fecond hand, and paid for them quarterly/ Toge- 
ther with niy lady's, my fortune fell, and of her gende- 
man-uiher I became, her apple- fqaire ^V to hold the door, 
and keep centinel at taverns. I can play the bravo, where 
my affronting is upon fure advantage ; otherwife I can be 
kick'd with as much patience as a hungry £dler, where he 
expeds the reverfion of a gallant's oyfters. I may yet be 
ferviceable to the Succubi ip hell, but other preferipent I 
de^air of. ^ 

Can/ciince. 
' Cuftom in ills that do affed the fenfe^ 
Makes reafon ofelefsj when it ihould dired 
The ill's reforming. Men habituate 
In any evil, 'tis their greatell curfe. 
Advice doth feldom mend, but makes them worfe. 

EtUir Mahu Genius^ Pby/ander, Bellanima^ Bonus Gfnius. 

Maltu Gi/u'uj, 
He's c6me. Now ufe your utmofl (kill in plea. 
For fear our caufe mifcarry. 

Coft/cience» 
Who is this f 

Dejfair, 
Here is his accufer that prefers the indiflment. 

* ®. ^pp/t'fptire*} Sec note 4 to Tbc City Night Cap, voJ. xt. p. 290. 

Coft/cienci 
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Let it be read; • 

Standout, Phyfander* ' ^i-. . ; 

Thoa art>iii£6ted by the nam^f of Phyfander^ lord t( 
Microcofinus, for. thit, being wedded to the fair and dmte 
Bellanima, daaghter- and beir of imanpital Iiove, thoji baft 
unjaftly forfaken her, and been guilty of incontinence with 
a common whore, Seiifaality* . ' '! 

' 'Tis' not denyM,* nor needs it oCberwitiicMi 
I bear it in-my ^confcience. Yet,, revereod jtt(%fti 
Sorrow for ilb paft^ doth reftore frail man 
*Wo hi^ fi rfl inni>ceiice« What mine liath been» 
My earth*bed, wet with nightly tears, can witnefs | 
And fighs have ifiade the treihbling aif re^, 
Vftwilling to b&ibdg'd in a iad'breaft- . '. 

Already nird with zeal. If a perfeverance. 
Sprang from a eonftant refolimdn*> ' 
And joinM unto this forrow, may- prerail 
To th' expiation of my former goiilt, 
I hope forgiyenels; 

Bat defpair, methinks. 
Should fright that hope with amrehenfio'if 
Of what eternal juftice will innid : , 

And faar of deferv^d puniihinent ihould m^ke thee 
Tremble with horror* 

s 'Tis not fo, falfe orator ; 
Neceffity'may be a powerful (Irengthetiing 
Of human frailty i and, as it acutes 
Sloth often into. diligence, defpair 
May be hope*8 caufe. The tempie^robber, to appeafe 
- Th' offended godhead, to the altar flies ; 

Nor fhames to beg his pardon with droWn'd eyes, 
. Ltt thy refolves be firm, 

Pfy/andir. 
As fate's decrees * 

Ml* EnrolPd 
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Enroird in fteel. Nor wM 1 4i6>recfire 
In any confidence of mine own ftrength 1 
For fach fecurity is ofc the<fli9ther 
Of negligence, and that th' occafitb . 
Of unremedy'd ruin. Fnani iillradlions 
'^F^fOfktl Ifisre, we^IlicaD^ otb afte#^cAfti<{s» 

)I irUl be fttkied by Vf Hea^nsidr wife. 

Pll then pronoance ye hapffy, Mnn'tn 4ttp 
Laden with riches. Tem^efts i^ge, and hell 
Sends pyrftei«Ut*iO'K(b>hnn ; Heaven V^ye'gtmrds'ftiin } 
His fociil^^ the-p(to»^hi)»ttrotq^9»^tQtt9 j^ 
Of time and foitane^brthgriibn tio Aefport 
Of endle&i^ttiet. •^blw^ifolift the court. ^Etcnm. 

My malice bcrVft'in?. I'hatC't6il'd in mn : 

And mine own tori&eat' is Ihy only gtun. [^Mr* 

SwiJuMfy. 
ril with thee to thatnplae^ Yiiere brorrors fright 

The guilty con iHence^v^ith 'eternal ^igbt. . \;Ei^^ 

r'^Bonui Gtniut. 

' Now freely pafs unto the blefs'd abodes* 

"Where thofc heroes ** ttfatdov merit it 

In life, arc crown'd with glory, and enjoy 

Pinafores, beyond ^11 'comprehenfion, 

BelUaiima 
All lets **' are nowhemovM'; hell's malice falls 

Beneath our Conqoeft, and Love's pabtce-gates 

Ope' to receive cnr triumph/ 

Here the lafi fcene is di/co*vered, iettfg a gieriimi tbr4H : af 
the top 'whereof L^e /itMf hetwxi jMfiite^ Timptraute^ 
Prudence ^ and Fonhudei holding fCoo ereivem ef fi art : ^at 
the f cot t uton certain degrees. Jit din/trs gUHo^j haiittd and 
aitie, AX Elyfii ineolas. ; njbio, nvhilft Loft/e.'ond the Firtetes 
lead Pbyfaiider and Melhutima t§ the throne, place them/elvet * 
in a figure for thidetnce. 

* ' fFbifi tbofe btrpn, &c*] To help the fcrfificatibn, we moft rca4 
.^^oes, Lat» as tryfy liable. > S. 

* ^ tttt*"] Hiadnuniesj or iafpedlncAts. 
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The SO N G. 

tPelcomi, Hvelc^me, hapfy pmr^ 
T9 tboft abodes t vfUre fpicy air 
Bntuiis perfumes, tmd i*uerj fenfi 
Doth find bis okjia'^ exeiUifee. ^ 

WhireU no heat^ nor cold extrenu ; 
No tvinter^s ke, nor Jummer^s fcorcbing beam. 

Whm^ noJm, jjd nrf¥r nf^t, , ^ ^,' %; 
jyay ai'wijs jprtngst^ from eternal ligbu 

Q H 9 n ir f • * . 

All mortal fufferings laid afidt^ 
Heri in eeuikJiUifi e^bkk. 

WcIcoi9p to Loy^ft TO? Ji95frj<wr'd;k4r,; 
Elyfium's thiae ; afcend my chair. 
For followtiig$eafiiali(y« 
I thought to difinhcrit thee. 
But, facing now reformM it^ Ukf 
And reunited to thy wife^ 
Mine only ^ftngb<er» fftte aHows. . 
That Love with ftars ihoald crown your brows, 
^oin ye that were his |;uide» to this : 
Thus I enthrone y^^bof^. No^ kift, 
Whilft you in a£live meafures moyej 
Led ou tcsendleft Joys ^y IfOve* 

The danct ended^ th^retnrn to 4beir firfi orders tvbilft Love 
Jpeah the epiUgns : wiicb done, be is receiiffd into the 
Jcene, and it elofab. 
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THOUAS RANDOLPH, wat cfle.fon of Wmi^to 
Randolph, of Hams, near Lewes-, in Scfflex, by Bliza*^ 
beth his wife^ dlasghter of Thomas Smith, of Newnham^ 
liearDsventry, in t^thamptonihire» He was bom at Newn*' 
hjnort on the i^ch of Jatie, i6oj, and educated as one of 
the King'js Scholars of Weflmin^er School. - From thence] 
he waschofen into Trinity College in Cambridge,- in 1625/ 
of ^hickiie became ^ F^loiv, took his degree of Mailer 
oCArts, and afterwards received the ^me honour at die 

• XJniVerfity of Oxford. He very darly began to ex^rdfe 

hit ]ioettc^l (flletits, having, it is faid, at the age of nine. 

or sen years, written TJhe Hiftory 9f the Incarnation tf sift 

Satd^ur, iaverie. As hie grew up, the ingenuity, of his. 

poeticail performances procured him the eftedm of ail wha 

had any preteniiokis to wit> paftieulafly of Ben Jonfbn* 

who adopted him for one of hts fons. His lively and agrees 

aisle conver(ktio& engaged him into too miich company, 

and fometimes amongft none of the belt or moft^ peaceable' 

perfons. So that once^ in a jovial and drunken qieetifn?, 9 

quanel ari^iig, he had the misfortune to lofe the littlo 

iiiger of his left hand. On this accident he wrote a copjr 

of ver ics, printed in his works. The fcantinefs of his pa^ 

irimonyf, or his own extravagance, foon brought him to 

poverty i and his irregular and too free mokle of living, 

smong his companions and admirers, in all probabilitf 

ihortened his life. After living fome time wtth Ixis father* 

at Little Houehton, in Northamptonfhlre, he went to the 

houfe of William Stafford, of Blatherwick, in the famo 

county ; where he died in March, 1634, aged not quite 30 

Tears. The 17th of the faipe month, he was buried in ag^ 

lite adjoining to Blatherwick church, among the Stafford 

family ; and foon after Sir Chriliopher Hatton caufed, ae 

^.}u^ own charge, a monument of white marble> wreathed 
J about 


[ 170 }) 

about with laurel , to be ereded over his grave ; the infcrip* 
tion on which, in Latin and £ngli(h veney was made by 
the poet's friend, Peter Haufted of Cambridge. Hie ap« 
p^anto have been a man" of the greateft gb6d-hamoar« 
and a facetious companion ; his Poems abound with wit, 
and, though generally jocofe, he is opoi^ many occafions 
fententioufly grave and moral. Like many of his profef- 
fipn«;he feems.to havobeen free> gdh^joui, :-^ad totally 
regardlefs of the world, . , ........ 

He was the author of fi^ Dramatic Pie^et. 

I. ^< AriiUppus; or. The Jovial PhiMbpher: dcmwi-' 
^ flrativelie prooviog that quartes, pintes,. and potUet, 
*' are ibmetimes neceiTary autho^rs in a fcholers library* 
** Prefen ted in a private ihew^" 

4to. 1650. 4to». 1651. 4to 165;. 

z. '* The Conceited Pedler." ; Prioted at the end of 
every edition of Ariftippus^—Froip this piece Mr. Dodfley 
ii^ys,^ he took the hint of his dramatic performance^, called ' 
The Toy-Shop. ' . « 

.. 3.. •:• The Jealous Lovers, a cajsnedie, prefented to their, 
V gracious Majefties at Cambridge, by the Students of 
«* Trinity College.*' 4to. 163a,. 410. 16^4. • 
; 4, •' The Mufc's Looking-glafTe." 410.1638. 

.5. ^* Aihvntas ; or. The Impollible Dowry. A Paflo* 
*y rail, a&ed before the King and Queene, at White Hall." 
i|to. 1638. 

. 6* A pleafant comedie, entitled, *' Hey for Honefty^ 
** Down with Knavery. Tran flawed put of Ariftophanes 
^' his Plutus, by Thomas Randolph ; augmented and pub* 
V.H(hed by F. J." 4to, 1651.. 

All tiiefe pieces (except the lad) have been, feveral 
times publiihed together with the author's poems. ^ Tkc 
5t^ edition in. 1668. , . 
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Ly ' • - ' * 


RosciuSf a player, 

IhTttTi* ttfeathtr^mtin. - 

Mrs. Flower DEW, a haherdajbir of /mail 

ivares, . ^ . 

A deform'd Fellow. ' • ^ '■'**. 

C0MEDT# ' , - ^ ■! 

Tragedt. . *' 

Mime* 

Satire. 

COLAX. 

Dyscolus. 

Deilus. 

Apkobus. ' ' 

AC0LASTU»« 

ANAfftTHETVS. " r ' 

ASOTUS. 

Aneleutherus, . ' . 

Caunus. / ' ' 

MlCROPSYCHUS. 

Orgylus. ' 

AORGUS. 

Alazon. , 

EiRON* 

PlHILOTIMrA, ^* 

Luparus. / . 

' ANAi[SiCIW]^IA. ' . , . 

Katap.lEitus. 

Juftice NiMis, tf/r</ Jitflice NiHit. 
Plus ^)!r</ Minus, their clerks* 
Agroicus, a clown. - 

BoMOLOCH.US. 

Mediocrity* 


THE 
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Mufes Lookijng- Glafe % 
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A C T L Scene I; 


Jfatir Bird tii fiatbtr-mmmy mnd Mrs. fUnoerd^Wt 'wrff ^ 
^4r hahiriajber of fwutU mtarts ; ibi §Ki ia'vimf hrwgbt Fta-^ 
tbers to tbe plij^bou/e ; thi otber Pins asul, Too^img-glaffis $ 
two of tbtfoMQiJy'd Fr4Mtermty of Bl0ck-Fry^$ \ 

Mrs. Fhw$rdtWm 

SB B, brother, how the wicked throng and crowd " 
To works of vanity ! Not a nook or corner 
In all this houfe of fin, this cav^ of filthiae&t 

This 

* Coaccrning the mtritof this play, the fentiments of criticki have 
$ceo various. Q ildon fays^ the Tource of all humours that are in nature, may 
ie found in it; and Mr. Dodiley, that it has heen aiways.efteemed ai| 
excellent common>place book fordramatick authors, toiaftfod them in 
tbe art of drawing characters. Biikc^ Hurd, however, obferves, '* thit it* 
** a reader would fee the eitravagince of building dramatic manners on 
** abftraCt ideas, in its full light, he needs only turn to B. Jonfoo*s En/er^ - 
" M^n out •fh'ti Humour \ which, under the name of * pUy of cbarac-^ 
*^ Mr, is in fa^ an unnatural, and, as the painters call it, hard dilinta'* 
** twt of a group of^ifpiy v'tfihg faji^m, wholly chimerical, and unlike 
**. to any thin; we oblerve in the commerce of real life. . Yet this co-. 
*' medy has always had its admirers. And Kandalpby in particular, was 
** ^ taken with tbe d«fign, that he feems to have formed his Musx*8 
*' Lookikg-Glas^ in exprcfs Imitation of it."-*-^-!! was reprinted io 
I70C in ];tm<>. with aprefarory epiille to the Reverend Mr, Jer.XoUier, 
who had written mod virulently againft the ilage ; and Oldys, in his MS. 
notes on Langbaine fays, it bus new, in 174S, ban brought m tbtftage ; 
%at where, or with what fuccefs, do not appear. An alteration of it, under 
<hc title of Tnt Mirrour^ was publi£bed by one Hairy VgUt tiBook^ 
IrUer, ift 8vo. 1758. 

> ShchFryanJ] Notwithftanding the vicinity of the play-houfe, 
'Bkck-Fryars apptari to have been a plate celebrated for the refidence of 

ipaojr 
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This den of fmHtliia ^lUivt^ imt it b ibC'd^ 

Star d, and M?«li«lU «>iita<ollihitt«» . . ^ 
With the lewd reprobate, ._ ^ ,^ .^■ 

Sifbr, were there not t)e&)re lAns* [ ./> 

Yea, I will fay inn«, (for ffti$ W9X bi49..l»e^ 
Say filthy inns»} enough to.fa^rboar fuch 
As traveird to deitrnSon the broad w^-f .J 

^^t^^iisf^BwliAiAvif^'iSf^^ €Rf lataftf 

Iniqaity aboundellu. though pure aoftl 

Teach, preach, haiF,j|M&.iai>dfiH24^«t.k«pyetiiUC' r 
StUl it aoomiderii*' Uadwe feef^jiohtifchy^ 
A new built diiti9cb» «reAed NoKtkKnd SoMithy -• i ^^ - 
It had been fomething worth the wbndjsria^iat, . . ,. j 

Good works are done. 

I fay no works are good ; ' 
Good works are mfsrAy pOPiih» smd apocryj^hal.. 

But th' bad abound^ furroand, yea, and confound a& 
No mdrvel now jf plf^-boules incr^fe s - 
For they are all groWn fo obfcepe of lat^ 
That one begets another. 

Flat fornication ! 
f wonder any body^takes delight 
To hear them prattle* 

Nay, and I have he&rd, * 

many Puritans. It was e<}uallr remarluhle far tteing inhabtted hj JS^ 
Fcither-makers. Both theie circatnftances appear in Ben JooTqa*! plt^a* 

Tbe Alebymtfty A. i. S. x. 
** A whorefon apfiarr^ apocryphal ctfptain, 
'* Whom not a ^ttritMr ifi Btaek^FrUn wiU tru(t 
«* So much as for a feather** 

Again, Saribolowuw Fair, A. $* S*. 5. ^ 

*' Or fiaihef maker In the FrUf$, that are cf yoatfaffha»//jUh* 
'* Attaot they with their perukes and their pulFs, their fans and thtir 
** hvfisj M^ much ^ges of ptidc and waitertr upon taoiry V 

That 




174 Y»fi My«fi'SniA)Ofcm&t3EiA8f. 

That in a — 'Trage^yi 'IdibSbrtey call it^ 
, They make no mei^^^MiA^dneaidth^; 
Than you fell pins. 

Mrs, Fhnvtrdt'w. 
Or you fell fealheurf,": brother j : u.'^ .; .. 1/ 

But arc they mJt h«ft|f<i^ir It ? ^ . " • • i • - 

Law grows piLiiialy' •' •< ^..t .l ; L' u /'. 

And %a1s it but cfhanee^-iiiedley :^ And tfaerrcomcdils: 
Will abafe you, or me» t)f any body ; 
We cannot put our moniesto inGtea{i^ -r- r'/ - f , 
By lawful ufUry, *or bl-eak' in qtiiet, "' , . v ^'^ 

Nor put off our fair^ wares; norlceep our wiiFe» - >: 
Finer than etiiersV bui<$Ur ghoftft muft watfe : '^. .* 

Upon their ftages;- '•" " :: •. . i 

Mr/, Phwtrdew. 

Is nof this fiat conjuring, '• ' 
To make oar ghoft» tl^walk'ere Wbe dead f 

Bird. 

That's nothing; Mrs* Fiowerdew\;^ they will play. 
The knave, the fool, the devil and all, for money. 
• * ' Mrs% Flotverkewr^' ^ ' - r .- m ' 

Impiety! O that men ehduMnvith.rfeafon '' 

Should have no ^nore grace in them I • . 

Bird, ' . > 

Be there not o^her 
Vocations, as thriving, and more honeft ? 
Bailiffs, promoters, jailors, and applfators *, * 

Beadles, and martials-men, the needftil inilrnments 
, Of the republick ; but to make thcmfclves 
Such monfters ! for they are monfters, th* are mooters ; 
3afe, fmful, fhamplefs, ugly, vile, dcform'd, 
! Pernicious monfters. 

Mrs, FlouuerdgnAi. 

I have heard our vicar 
Call play-houfes the colleges of tranfgrefSon, 
Wherein the feven deadly fms are ftuaied. 

* ^pparatcr,"] " A ferjejnt^ beadle, or famneV ; but mofl cwn'mon- 
** Jy ulld for an inftrior officer, that fummcn'd in delinquents tfl^a fpi- 
'* ritual court.'* ^ * BlMirfsGhJU'a^fitffhla, 

BirJ. 


\ 


/ 
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Why then the city will« in time* be made , - . f^' 
An univerfity of iniquity. 

We dwell by Black-Fryars ccjjl^ge, where I wonder 
How that prophane neu of pernicious birds 
Dare rooft themfelves there in the midft of as. 
So many good and well-dilpofed perfons* 

impudence! . i ,. .... 

Mrs, Fhf^iferde'w, 
It was a zealous prayer '^ ^ ,.,• 

1 heard a brother miake/ concerning playrhou/es. ^ 

Bir4. 
For charity, what is't \ ' ^ .^ r 

MjrS: Flwjoerdi^* 
That the Globe ^, . 
Wherein (quoth he) reigns a whole world of vice. 
Had been confum'd : the Phoenix. burntto afhe;^ : ,: 
The Fortune whipt for a. blind whore : Black Fr.ya&s« 
He wonders how it 'fcap'd demolifhing . . ^ 

I' th' time of reformation : Laftly,' he wiih*d 
The Bull might crofs the Thames to fhe Bear.^'Caroj^k, 
And there be foundly baited* 

Bird. \ 

A good prayer, 

Mrs* Tlo'werde'w, ; 

Indeed it (bme thing pricks my confcience, 
I come tQ fell 'em pins and looking-glaiTes. ^ 

Bird. \ 
I have their cuflom too for all their feathers : . ,. : 

3 That the Gt^oBTy &€,"] Tbcfe were the names of feveral ^lajr. 
. hottfes then in being i The Globs was ficuate on the Bahk'^deV and 
was the fame houfe, for which a licence was granted, in 1603, to Shak- 
fpeare and others, to enable them to perform there. Thv PuptNix 
fttfod in drury-Lane. The Fortune was near Whitecrofs-Street, and 
had belonged wth^ celef>rated Edward Alley n, who rebuilt it. Black* 
Fetars probably had the fame proprietors as The Glove ; and 
The Red Bull was at' the upper end •f St. JobnVStreet. Trc 
Bear Garden, or, as it is as onen called, Pttrh-Gardmy wrai near the 
Globe play-houfe) as may be feen in the South View of London^ taksn 
in 1599. It there appears to have been an oftpgon building, with a flag 
flying at the top ofic, in the fame manner as at the play-houfes. On the 
fale of the ChurdkJands, January 14th. 1647, it produced 1783 1. I5 s.' 
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nris fit tliat we, which art'&scere profeflbrs^ 
Slionld gain b^4nfi4lil«; 
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S C £ N E IL 
Etittr Rfi/ciut, a Pliffir* 

it yriL Rofcijis, we have brought the things yott fpake 

Why, 'tis well. 

Tray fir, what fervc they fori 

Refciia^ 
We uib them iti our play. 

Bird. 
Are yoo a player ? 

Rofciut, 
I am, fir ; what of that ^ 

Bird. 
And IS it lawful / 
Good ii^tTf let's convert him. Will you ufc 
£o fond a calling ? 

Afrj. Flpwerdgntf* 
And fo impious ? 

-So irreligibus f 

ilfri. FIowcrdi%ii» 
So unwarrantable ? 

Only jto gain by vice • 

To live by fin >! 

Rofciut, 
"My fpiecfi is up : And live not yoti by 'fin f 
Take away vanity, afid you both mav break. 
What ferves your lawful trade of felling pins. 
But to joint gew^gaws, and to knit together 

6 Gorgftif 
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Gorgets, fbips, neckrcMis, keer» ribbands, rufFs, 

And many otber fach-like toys as thefe. 

To make the baby,|^idQi m pietfty pmppct i^* 

And you, fweet feather»man, whofe ware, thp' Hght^ 

O'erweighs your co»fewii€er wiiat fer re s your trade. 

But to.plume folly, to give pride her wings. 

To deck vain-^lory ?. '^iliig' the peacock's tail 

T' adorn an idiot's coxcomb ! Q, dull ignorance ! 

How ill 'tis underdo^ wfrat we do mean 

For good and honefl I They abufe our fcene. 

And fay we live bv vice. Indeed, 'tis true. 

As the pKyiicrana 031 dif<^fbs do,. 

Only to cure them^ They do live, we fee. 

Like cooks, by pamp'ring prodigaHtv, 

Which are our fond acciSers.. Ou the ftage 

We fet an ufurer to teR this age \ 

How usiy looks his foul : A prodigal 

Is taught by us how far from nberal 

His folly bears him. Boldly, I dare fay. 

There has been more by us in fome oi»e playj, 

Laugh'd into wit and virtue, than hath been 

By twenty tedSoos leAores drawn frodi ^n 

And foppiflk humours : hence the caufe doth rlfej^ 

Men are not won by th' ears fo well as eyes* 

Pirft fee what we prefent, 

Mrs% Fisher divj* 

The fight is able • • a 

To unfandify our eyes, and make tl^m carnal. 

Ro/cius^ 

Will you condemn without examination I 

Bird. 

No, fifter, let us call up all our zeal. 
And try the ftrength of this temptation. 
Satan fliall fee we dare defy his engines. 

. Mrs* FlcwerdenAfm 

I am content. 

Ro/cius* 
Then take your places here ; I will come to you. 
And ffipraliase the plot. 
Vol. IX. • N Mrx. 
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Mrs. Fbwirdew* 
That moralizing 
I do approve ; it may be for inftradioav 


SCENE UL 
Entir a deformed FiUrwm 


Deformed Fellow. 

ROSCIUS> I hear you have a new play to-day^ 
Ro/cius. 
We want not yea to play« Mephoftopholis % 
A pretty natural vizard. 

De/orm'd Fellow^ 
What have yon there ? 

Rofcius^ 
A looking-glafsj or two. 

Deformed F$llovi^ 
What things are they ? 
Pray, let me fee them. Heaven, what fights are here ! 
I have feen a devil. Looking-glafles call you them \ 
There is no baiilifk, bat a looking-glafs* 

Rofcius. 
'Tis your own face you faw. 

Deformed Felltrw* 
My own ? xhoa lyefl : 
VA not be fuck a moniler for the world. 

Ro/cius. 
Look on it now with me : What fee'ft thou now ? 

Deformed Fellow. 
An angel and a devil. 

Ro/cius. 
Look on that 
Thoa calPdft an angel ; mark it well, and tell nie 
Is it not like my face ^ 

4 Mep^ofio^hoVn,"] The familiar attendiog Dr» Faaftus, in the oM 
pb7 of that Dame, by Chrifiopher Mallow* 

I Deform'd 
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As 'twere the fame. 

Rofcius. * 

Why To is that like thine. Doft thou not ke, 

'Tis not the glafs, but thy deformity 

That makes this ugly fhape : if they be fklr 

That view the glafs, fuch the refle^ons are. 

This ferves the body : the foul fees her face 

In comedy, and has no other glafs. 

Diform'd Fellow. 
Nay then^ farewel ; for I had rather fee 

Hell^ than a looking-glafs, or comedy. 

[Exit deformed FiOonnii 
Re/ciuf. 
And yet, methinks, if 'twere not for this glafs^ 

Wherein the form of man beholds his grace, 

Wc could not find another way to fee 

How near our ihapes approach divinity. 

Ladies, let they who will, your glafs deride. 

And fay it is an inftrument of pride : 

1 will commend you for it ; there you fee, * 

If you be fair, how truly fair you be : 

Where, finding beauteous faces, I do know 

You'll have the greater care to keep them fo, 

A heavenly vifion in your beauty lies. 

Which nature hath deny'd to your own eyes ; 

Were it not pity you alone ihould be 

Debarred of that, others are blefs'd .to fee f 

Then take your glaffes, and yourfelves enjoy 

The benefit of yourfelves : it is no toy. 

Though ignorance at flight efteem hath fet her. 

That will pr^ferve us good, or make us better. 

A country- fliit, (for fuch fhe was, though here 

V th* city may be fome, as well as there) 

Kept her hands clean, (for, thofe being always feen. 

Had told her elfe how fluttifh fhe had been) 

But had her face as nafty as the ilall 

Of a fifhiBonger, or an ufurer's hall 

Daub'd o'er with dir€ : One might have dar*d to fay 

She was a true piece of Promethean clay, 

N ^ Not 
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Not yet inform'd ; and then her nnkeinbM hair, 
Drefs'd up With cobwebs, made her ha^ltfee-i^^v 
One day within her pail (for cboAtry laffes. 
Fair ladies, have no other lobkingv-^kfltSs) 
She fpy'd her ujglinefs, ^d fain fee wotf'd 
Have blufti'd, if thorottgh Co much dirt, feo eon'd^ 
Afeam'd, within that water, tha*, I fay. 
Which ihew'd her filth, fee y^affi'd her fito away* 

So comedies, as poets do intsend theni» 

Serve firft to feew our fanlt9, and Aen to mend them* 
Upon our flage two glaifes oft ihtn be ; 
The corikic mirror, and the UBigsdift 
The comic ghiTs iff full of merry ftrife, ' 
The low renedion of a country life. 
Grave tragedy, void of fnch homely fpc^s^ 
Is the fad glafs of cities and of courts. 
1*11 fhew you both : Thalia> come ; and. hrifig 
Thy bufkm'd filler, that of blood doth fing. 
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SCENE IV. 

Comedy, Tragedy, Mihtei SatirL 

Comedy. 

WHY do you tlop ? go on- 

I charge him ftay. . 
My robe of ftate, buikins^ and crown of gold. 
Claim a priority; 

Comedfm 

Your crown of gold 
Is but the wreath of wealth ; 'tis mine of laurel 
Is virtue's (Madem. This gre^ green and fiourife'd^ 
When nature, pityirig poo^ mortality. 
Hid thine within the bowejs of the earth. 
Men looking up to heaven, found this that's mine» 

^^gZ^^ ^^ ^^^ 0^^ ^^^^> ^^^y ^^'^ ^^ thine« 

Tragedy. 

I know you've tongue enough* Comedy. 
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Befiiks, my tirth-righf 
Gives me the iirft pofieffion. 

Tragedy^ 

Hew, yow 'birth-fight ? 

Comeify. 

Yes, filler, birth-right ; and a crown befides. 
Put on before the altar pf Apollo, 
By his dear prieft Phemonoe^' ; fhe that firft. 
Foil of her god, rag'd in heroick numbers. 

Trag44ly. 

How came it, then, the ma^rate decreed 
A pabHck charge to fumi(h out my chorus^ 
When you were fain to appear in rags and tatters^' 
Andrat your own expences ? 

Comedy* 

My rew^d 
Came after, my deferts went before yoars. 

Tragedy, 

Deferts ? yes! what delfts? when like a gypfy 
You took a poor and beggarly pilgrimage 
From village unto village ; when I then. 
As a fit ceremony of religion, ' 
In my full ftate contendM at the. tomb 
Of mighty Thefeus. 

\ %j'QMedy» 

I before that time. 
Did chauntoutiiynins in praife of grdat Apollo; 
The fiiepherds deity, whom they reverence 
Under the name of 'Nomiqs'^; in remembrance. 
How with thjsm once he kept Admetus' fiieep. 
And, 'canfe you urge my poverty, what were you ? 
'Till Sophocles laid gilt lipon yonr buficins. 
You had no ornaments, no robes of itate, 

s Pbanonoe,1 One jof the fylphs who firft uttered oracles at Delphosi 
aod invented heroick meafure. So in the Sylvje p£ Statius, L. 2* y*^^* 
^ ** I. * referetque arcana pudicos 

" Pbemonoe fontcs" S. 

* Under the name of Nomtus»'\ Apollo was fo called (from v^iu;, 
ftaftor) «rbile Ixe Jupt tb«iflocks of ^dmetus^ in .ThdTaljr* &• 

N3 -No 
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No ricb and glorioas fce^e ; your ^rft benefadors 
Who were they, but the reeling priefts of Bacchus; 
For which a goat gave you reward and name ? 

Tragedy, 
But, ^^^» who were yours, I pray, but fuch 
As chaunted forth religious, bawdy fonnetSy 
In honour of the fine chaile god Priapus ? 

Comedjm 
Let age alpne, naerlt mud plead our title. 

Tragedy. /. , . . 

And have you then the forehead to contend i 
I flalk in princes courts : great kings and emperora^ 
From their clofe cabinets, and council-tables. 
Yield me the fat<U matter of my fcene. 

Comedy, 
Inferior perfons, and the lighter vanities, 
(Of which this age I fear is grown too fruitful) 
Yield fubje^ts various epough to move ^ 

Plentiful laughter. ,- 

Tragedy, ^ 

Laughter! a.fit ety)e& 
For poetry to ai^ at. 

Comedy. 
Yes, laughter is my objed : 'tis a property 
In man eflential to his reafon, , 

V . Tragedy, 

So; 
But I move horror ; and that frights the guilty 
From his dear fins. He that fees Oedipus 
Inceftuous, fball behold him blind withal. 
Who views Oreftes as a parricide* 
Shall f^e him-laih'd with furies too : th^ ambitious 
Shall fear Prometheus' vulture ; daring gluttony 
Stand frighted at the fight of Tantalus ; 
And every family, great in fins as blood. 
Shake at the memory of Pelop's houfe. 
' Who will rely on Fortune's giddy fmile. 
That hath feen Priam aded on the flage } 

Comedy* 
You move, with fear; I work as much wkh (hame.; 

A thin2 
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A tUng more powerful in a generous breafi. 
Who fees an eating parafite abus'd ; 
A covetous bawd laugh'd at ; an ignorant gull 
Cheated ; ia glorious ibldier knock'd and bafii'd f ; 
A crafty fervant whipp'd ; a niggard churl . 
Hoarding up dicing-monies for his fbn ; 
A fpruce fantaHic courtier, a mad roarer, 
A jealous tradefman, an over-iyeening lady^ 
Or corrupt lawyer, rightly perfonated ; 
But (if he have a bluih) will blufh $ and ihame 
As well to a£^ thofe follies as to own them. . 

Tragedy. 

The fubje£t of my fcene is in the perfims 
Greater, as in the vices ; atheifts, tyrants, 
O'er-daring favourites, traitors, paraiites. 
The wolves and cats of ftate, which in a language 
High as the men, and loud as are their crimes, 
I thunder forth with terror and amazement 
Unto the ghaftly wondering audience. 

Satire. 

And, as my lady takes deferved place 
Of thy light midreis, fo yield thou to me^ 
Fantajtick Mime. 

Mime* 

Fond Satire, why to thee ? 

Satire. 

As the attendant of the nobler dame. 
And of myfelf more worthy. 

Mime. ' 

Ho^ .more worthy ? 

Satire. 

As one whofe whip of fteel can with a la(h 

7 Knoek'JandBajffTd^l "Ptf/i///;*!^," fays Holinflied, as quoted by 
Mr. Toller, in his note on King Richard %d, A. l. S. i. '< is a grea^ 
<* difgrace among the Scots ) and it is iliied when a man is openlie per- 
" jured; and then they make of him an image painted, reverfed, with 
** his heels upward, with his name woondering, crieing and blowing out 
*' of him with horns." Spenfer's Fairy ^een, B. 5. C. 3, S. 37. and 
B. S,. C. y. S. 27. has the word in the fame fignification. 3eo alfo Mr. 
^/^V^m's note on the fame pafTage. 
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Imprint the cbarad^tfs of Aame foiittip^ 

Even in the brazen fovAead of proud ^, 

That not eternity 4h«U wear it eat. 

When I bat Tfowh'^ tb «y LiacilMis' btsavf ^, 

Each confcioM <iieek 'gMW red, and «rCoM treinWifig 

Freez'd the chill foal i whfle^eweiy ^tdlty breaft 

Stood fearful of d^Ae^lfoa, as afi^id 

To be anatofnfz'd by that AmIIuI hand. 

And have each art^« nerves and veintof £b» 

By it laid^pen to th^ |wbMek jccm* 

I have untrufs'd the ^roadeft •: grettoA ^aiits 

Have quak'd below my powei^I whip, half dead 

With expectation of the fjtfarting j^rk^ 

Whofe wound no falve can cure. £aoh4tfow doth le«M 

A lading fear, tlubt \Mth a poifim jmts 

Into the marrow of their femes And Imb i; 

Th' eternal ulcer "fo their memories i 

What ca;i your apifli 4ne gefticttfartiotis. 

My manlike-monk^ MtfiM, ¥te Jbivn'toithis' ? 

When men thro«(gh'fi«siKFtfe grown ^nhlike die .gotis^ 
Apes grew to l^c like men ; therofo;«> I'ihinh;, 
My apiih imitation, brother beadle. 
Does as good fervice to relctfm bad manners. 
As your proud whip, with all his ferks »nd jerib* 
The Spartans, when they ibove t' exprefs the loathfome- 

nefs 
Of drunkennefs to their children, brought a ikiv^t 
Some captive Helot, overcharged with wine. 
Reeling m thus : — his eyes fhot out with faring:; 
A fire in his nofe ; a burning rednefs 
Blazing in either cheek ; his hair upri^t.; 
His^ tongue and fenfes falt'ring; ana his ifomach 
O'erburden'd, ready to diicharge her load 

My Lttcillui* brow*"] u e. Brow like that of the Roman fatirift : 
•* Sccuit Luciltus urbem." Perftuij Sat. i. L. ii4« S. 
Dryxicn fays, *^ Lucilius v/rott long before Horace; who iiAitates his 
" manner of fatire, but farexceHs him in the defign." 

^ Vie down to this.} To viV, is a term ufed at the game of Gleek. . 

In 
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In each man's i$iQe'he met. Tkis vm&9 'em fte 

And hate thaf gi^^c^^ine^ eodsetof men. 

Woald I exprefs a cooiplimBntal youtfa« 

That thinks himfelf a fpruce and expert courtier^ 

Bending his fpf^Ie han^s, kiiEag his hands,^ 

Honouring (hoe-ftrin^s^ fcnewing his wiith'jd face 

To all the. &^!^e«7al -poftiures of aiFeSifin, 

Dancing an entertainment to his frieody 

Who would not think it a ridioulous motion '^ ? 

Yet Aich there he, that very much pleafe themfebrci 

In fuch-likc antick humours. To our own fins 

We will be moles, even to the;gvofieft of 'eia ; 

But in anpther's life, we can fpyifoffth 

The leaft of faults, with eyes as iharp as eagles ", 

Or the Epidaurean ferpent. Now in me, ' 

Where felf-love cafls n'ot her Egyptian mi&s. 

They £nd tb&s mifbecQ!mingfoppxihnei<9 

And afterwards apply it to themfblves. 

This (Satire) is the uCt of Mimick elves* 

Sifler, let's lay. this poor cOnleationi>y» 
And friendly live together : if one womb 
Could hold 418 hoth^ why ihould we think this room 
Too narrow to contain us f -Qn this fbige 
We'll plead a trial ; and in one year, contend 
Which fhaU d:o beft : that paft, ibe .then, ]lhat:4iall» ' 
By the mod facred and impartial judgment 
Of our Apollo, b^ deferve the bays. 
Shall hold th'. entire petfTeflioa of the place* 

Comedy* 

I were unworthy, 'if .1 thoiiM , . . 

Appeal from this tribunal.: be it To* 
I doubt not but his cenfureruns with me : 
Never may any thii\g that's fad and, tragical ^ 

' ^ Motion."] i, e, Puj^et. S^t.siOitXoSr^tAtt$fU4Kyi vol. zo, p. 7. 

■ ' as Jbarp as eagles. 

Or the Eptdau^an ferpent/] 

*' — ram cernic acutum, . 

.. « Horace ^dii. Lib. i. 3. S. 

Dare 
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Dare to approach hit prefence : let him be 
So happy as -to think no man is wretched^ 
Or that there is a thing call'd mifery. 

Such IS my prayer, that he may only fee, - 
Not be the fubje^ of a tragedy I 
Sifter,, a trace till then. That vice may bleedj 
Let US join whips together. 

Cofneify* 
*Tis agreed. 

Mime. 
Let it be your office to prepare 
The mafque which we intended. 

Sa$ir$. 
'Tis my care, [Exeunfi 

Mrs. FlonjoerdiWm 
How did Ihe fay? a mafs ? • Btt)ther^ fly hence 5 - 
Fly hence» idolatry, will overtake us. 

Ro/cius. 
It was a mafque (he fpake of ; a rude dance 
Prefented by the leven deadly fins. 

Bird. 
StiU 'tis a mafs, fifter ! Away; I tell yba ; 
It is a mafs ; a nufs of vile idolatry. 

Ro/cius, 
Tis bat a fimple dance, brought in to fbew 
The native foulnefs and deformity 
Of our dear iin, and what an ugly gueft 
He entercains^ admits him to his breaft. 

Song and D a n c k. 

Say 9 in u dance honu fiaall we go, 
^h^t newer could a meafure knonu ? 
. Honvjhall wjejiftg to pleafe tbefcent^ ^ 

That newer jet could keep a mean ** / ' 
Di/order is the mafque *we Bring, 
And difcords are the tunes <wejfn^* 


1* fUepeimean,^ nr^ Tenor. . S« 
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2^(^/ound.m our harjh eats, cam find afUug^ 
But bighefi trebles, or the lowefi ia/e* 

* 

Mrs. Flomjerde^M. 

See, brother, if men's hearts and confciences 
Had not been fear'd and cauteriz'd, how could the/ 
AfFe^ thefe filthy harbingers of hell ? 
Thcfe prdftors of Belzebub, Lucifer's hench-boys '^ ! 

Rofcius, 

I pray you ftir yourfelves within, a while. 

Ro/ciusfolus. 

And here unlefs your favourable mildnefs,' 

With Jiope of mercy do encourage us. 

Our author bids us end. He dares not venture. 

Neither what*s paft, nor that which is to come. 

Upon his country ; 'tis fb weak and impotent. 

It cannot ftand a trial ; nor dares hope 

The benefit of his clergy : but, if rigour 

Sit judge, mail of neceflity be condemned 

To Vulcan or the fpunge. All he can plead 

Is a deiire of pardon ; for he brings you . 

No plot at all, but a mere OIU Podrida '^, 

A medley of ill-plac'd, and worfe penn'd hamoars* 

His defire was, in fingle fcenes, to fhew 

How 

^ '3 Betich'hoyiS\ Very impcoperly altered bj Mr. Dodfley, to /iffi(-^<7«, 
^^ the laft edition. « Blount fays, that a btncbmant or beinjmsn ** i& a 
** German word, fignifying a domeftick, or one of a family. It is ufed 
** with us for one that runs on foot, attending on a perfon of honour;** 
He alfo obferres, that " from hence comes our word bine or binde, z'far' 
*^ vantforhuibandry.** 

Hencbmin are mentioned in yack Brumes EntertatnmtHt, i6i6« 

Sign. B. 4. 

** hee whofc phrafes are as neatly deckt as my Lord Mayor's benfmen^* 

They are alfo excepted out of the ftat. 4 Edward lV»c« 5. concerning ex- 

cefs of apparel : ■ '* Provided alfo, that benehmeny heralds, purfuivants, 

" fword-bearers to mayors, melTengers, and mtnftreis, nor none of them, 

'' nor players in their interludes, (hall not be comprifed within this fta- 

'' tute.** A like exception 24 Henry V III. c. 13. See alfo the notes of 

Mr. Steepens and Mr. Tyrrwhit, to Midfuntmer- If ight^s Dreamy A. 2. S. %» 

'♦ OUa Podrida,"] ** OUa Podrida properly confifts of beef, mutton, 

*' bacon, hogs-feet, puUet, partridge, black- puddings,. faurage8,jftfrw»ffr0i, 

5* a fort of Spaniih peafe, turkles^ and cabbage } all very well boiled, or ra. 
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How cwncdy prcfcnts jeacrh ^gle vice 

Ridicalous; who/e namber^ as their diarafter^ 

He borrows from th^man to whom he owes 

All the poor (kill he has^ great Ariflotje* • 

Now, if ypu can endure to hear ,the reft. 

You're welcome ; if you cannot, (Ip hut iell 

Youf meanwg by fome fignp and.— all &rewellf 

\{ you will ftay, refolve to partfon firft ; 

.Our -author will deferve it by offending. 

Yet if iie mifs a pardon, (as in JHflice 

You cannot grant it^ though your ipercy wayj 

Still he hath this left for a comfort to .him ; 

That he picks forth a fubjed of his rhime^ 

May lofe perchance his credit^ pot his.djP3.e« \MxU% 


AC T II. Sc«Ni I. 

Hpfclua^ 3ud> Mrs. Flqweri|€^« 

Rofcius. 
J^Ecei've your placis* The firft that nvi prefent are the Af- 
•* *- tremes of a vsrifie, neeefitty in our consmJatUn^ caWd 
Comitas or courtefyy nxthich, ftS all other iifrtues, hath btr 
de*viatUns from the mean* The one Colax, tkatfo/^epi otJir 
courteous, falls intfi a fem^iU fiatHry ; %hi.oj^h0r^ .(a>s ffids 
fall into the contraries which theyjhunj is Dyfc^lus', wh^, hat^ 

■" ther i^cwed tQg(t)»er,,9JDd difly feaConM .with .(alt a{i4 ipiQC.*' Sttuens*s 
Spianijh DiSiionary, ■■ ■ ■ Howell, in bis Letteirs, adds other ugrcdients. 
p. 229, ed. 1754, reconunending a cook, be (aya,.''.iie will (ell yq^r 
*' lady {hip, that the reverend matron \ifi OUfi. Ptdridfi^ .hath wtellcc- 
'^ tuals and fenfes ; mutton, beef, and bacon, are to.her as the w)l), on- 
'' derilajctding, and memory, »re to the foul; cabbage^ tyrnep^, artichokes, 
'< potatoes, and dates, are her five fen(es, aqd .peeper the common fenli^ s 
^< (hemuH have marrow to keep life in her, and &>ipe birds t^ make her 
^ light \ by all tyeans j(he muft £0 adornqd. wijth f h^i Aft ^ f«u^gj^t ** 
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ing to ie aflavijb pamfitty grow» mio pmvijbnefi and imfu^ 
iinent difiafiu 

Mrs, F lower di«af. 
I thought yott taught two vkea for one virttte^ 

Rojkiui* 
So does phUx>fi»phy ^ but tke aftors^ enter. 

Colax, Dy/cohs* 

QoloM^ 
Hoft^ far felftcy fin againA hu^manlty 
That ufe you thus I beUeve me, His 9 fymptoai 
Of barbarifm^ and rudeaefsj fo to* vex 
A gentle, med^ft aatttre as yonf a is. 

DyJkolu$. 
' Why doft thott Ycx vat then ^ 

Colax. 
I ? Heaven defend ! 
My breeding has been better ; I vesfi you ! 
You that I knoiv fo VirtUouSf jttft> and wife^ 
So pious and religious, ib admir'd. 
So lov'd of all \ 

Dyfidui^ 
Wilt thou not leave me then. 
Eternal torture ? could your erilelty find 
No back but mitike that you thought broad enough 
To bear the load of all thefe epithets ? 
Pious f religious ? he takes me for a fool. 
Virtuous ? and juft ? fir, did I ever cheat you^ 
Cozen> or gull you ; that yob call me juft. 
And virtuous,? I am- grown the cotnmoa fcoF 
Of all the world ; the icoif of all the world I 

Colax. 
The world is grown too vile then* 

Dyfiolus. 
So art thou. 
Heaven ! I am turn'd ridiculous ! 

'Colax. 
You ridiculous ? 
But 'cis an impious age ; there was a time, 
(And pity 'lis^ fo good a time had wings 

2 - T« 
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I 

Td fly away,) when reveren'ce was paid ' 

To a grey head ; 'twas held a facrilege '^ 
Not expiable, to deny refpeA 
To one, iir> of your years and gravity. 

Dyfcohu. 

My years and* gravity ! why, how old am 17 
I am not rotten yet, or grown fo rank 
As I (hould fmell o' th' grave : O times and manners ! 
Well ColaX;^ well ; go on : you may abufe me. 
Poor duil and alhes, worm's meat : years and gravity ! 
He takes me for a carcaie ! what fee you 
So crazy in me ? I have half my teeth : 
I fee with fpedacles, do I not f and can walk too* 
With the benefit of my flafF : mark, if I cannot ! — - 
But you, fir, at your pleafure, with years and gravity v 
Think me decrepid. 

Colax* 

How ? decrepid, fir ! 
I fee young rcfes bud within year cheeks % 
And a quick adlive blood run free and freih 
Thorough your veins. 

Dy/coiusm 

I'm turn'd boy again ! 
A very tripling fchool-boy ! have I not 
The itch and kibes ? am I not fcabb'd and mangy 
About th^ wrifb and hams ? 
/ Celax* 

Still, Dyfcolus, 

Dy/coIus% 

Dyfcolus ! and why Dyfcolus ? when were we 
Grown fo familiar ? Dyfcolus ! by my name ? 
^ure we are Pylades and Orefles 1 are we not i 
Speak, good Pylades, 

Colax. 

Nay, worthy fir, ' ^ 

Pardon my error, 'twas without intent 

15.— *twas htld a facrilege, &c.] * 

/ ** Credebant turn grande nefas, ct morte plandum, 

^ Si JUTWS retttig noa aiTurrexerat,'* Jwu, Sat, 13, t* 5^ 9f 


Of- 
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Of an offence. I'll find fome other name 
To call you by — ^— 

Dyfcolus, 
What do you mean to call me ^ ' 
Fooly aTsy or knave ? my name is not fo bad. 
As that I am afham'd on't. 

Colax* 
Still yott take all worfe than it was meant. 
You are too jealous. ' 

Dyfcolus* 
Jealous ? I ha' not caui'e for't^ mv wife's honed ; 
Doft fee my horns ? Doft ? if thou doeft. 
Write cuckold in my forehead ; do« write cuckold 
With Agua-fortis, do. Jealous ! I am jealous ■ 
Free of the company I wife, I am jealous. 

Colax* 
I mean fufpicious. 

Dyfcolus. 
How ! fufpicious ? 
For what ? for treafon, felony, or murder I 
Carry me to the juftice : bind me over 
For a fuipicious perfon : hang me too 
For a fufpicious perfon ! oh, oh« oh. 
Some courteous plague feize me, and free my (bol « 

From this immortal torment] every thing 
lixieetwithy is vexation : and this> this 
Is the vexation of vexations ; 
The hell of hells, and devil of all devils ! 

Mrs^ Flonjoetdevj. 
For pity's fake> fret not the good old gentleinan* 

Dyfcclus. 

! have I not yet torments great enough. 
Bat you mud add to my afHidtion ? 
Eternal .£lence feize you ! 

Colax* 
Sir, we flrive 
To pleafe you, but you dill mifconftrue us. 

Dyfcolus^ 

1 muft be pleas'd f a very babe, an infant ! 
Ismail be jplcasM I give me ^ome pap^ or pjumbs f 
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Bay me a rattle, or a hobby-liorie; 

To fliil me, do ! Be pleas'd ? wouldH have mc gsi 

A parafite^ to be flattered ? 

How ? a patafite ? 
A cogging, natt'ring^ flavifh parafite ? 
Things I abhor and hate. 'Tis not the bellv 
Shall make my bmas a captive. Flatterers l 
Souls, below reafon, wiil not Hoop fo low 
.As to fi^ve up their liberty ; only flatterers 
Move by ano therms wheel. They have no paffiofia 
Free to themfelves* All theif a^edions. 
Qualities, huBioiirs, appetkes, defires^ 
Nay wiihes, vows and prayers, difcoarfe and thought^ 
Are but another's bondmaft. Let sne tsg 
At the Turks gallies ; be eternally 
Damn'd to a quarry : In this ftate my mind 
Is free : a flatterer has nor foul nor body ; 
What (hall I fay ? — No, I applaud your tempei*. 
That in a generous bravenefs cakes dtilafte 
Ati uch, whofe fervik natare ilrives to pleafe yott« 
*Tis royal in you, fir, 

Dyfcotutm 

Ha ! what's that } 

A feather (tuck upon you^r cl6ak« 

Dyfcolus, 
. A feather ! 

And what have you to do with my feathers ? 
Why fhpiild you hinder me from telling the world 
I do not lie on flock-beds f 

Colax* 
Pray be pleased. . 

I brufh'd it off for mere refpefl I bear you. 

Dyfciilus% V 

Refpeft ! a ^x^^ refpedt, fir, is it not. 
To tnake the world believe I nourifh vermin ? 
O death, death, death !' if that our graves hatch worms 
Without tongues to torment us^ let 'em have 
What teeth they will. I meet not here an objedt. 

But 
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Bat adds to my afflidion ! ^ure I am not 

A man 1 I ooald not then be fo ridicnloui t 

My ears are overgrowily I im an afs ; 

It is my ears tkeysaafie at. What ftra^ge Harpy, 

Centaur, or Goisoa am t tdm'd into f 

What Circe wrought my metamorphofis ? 

If I be a beaft, ihe might haVe diade me a lion. 

Or Ibmething not ridicolons ! O Adeon, 

If I do branch like thee> it is my fortune 1 

Why look diey on me elie f There is within 

A glafi, they fay, that has ftraage qualities in It f 

T&t QUU itfolve me. I will in, to fee 

Whether or no, I man or monfter be. [t^* 


8 C B N B U. 


WH O be diefe ? they look like Pkvfomption a&4 
Defpair. 

And fach they are. That is Jfhhsp mtetha Mtf •fsm 
imftuu e9i^Uiitci /iars notlring : tki wiktr DiiUu, tbMtfim 
«K mthitfual Mftrtift, Jhaka mtfhi m»ii9m tf a rni. Titfi 
mrt the gxtrmu §f F^rHtmdi, thai Jliirs an nfm cmr/g k^ 
ivmm 9Vtrmaci tUainr^ mad 9V€rmmh fimn^* 

Mrs* Fim»erdt^% 
Why ilays this reprobate Colax } 

Rdfcimf* 
Any vice 
Yields work for flattery. f 

Mrs. Fh^ird&M. 
A good doftrine, mark it. 

Diibu. 
Ii It poffiUe F did pn nOe fear It, (kyyoal 
To me the mere relatijon is an ague. 
Good Aphobos, no more fndi terrible. floiies % 
I would not fin: a world lie alone to-*nighi : 
Vot.IX. O Iflmit 
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I ihall have fuch. ftraage drei^'s i ' ' ' 

What can there be ' \ . ' ' 
That I ftdotd fear? Tlie (i'o4s ?. If ^BergkMxf; 
Tis fin to fear them % tf lidt j^66d; lid JoJb ( . 
And then let them fear nte. Qll^rfe' t]k]r<tetSr 
That moft atfrigKt ine I 


» J 



Now tt is here again f O fttfl, lUlf^ fiilll 

JpboBMi. 
What's the matter ? . ♦ 

DHftr. • • 

Sdll it follows me ! 
The'thing in black, bcbind; Aod id the fna 
But dunes, it haunts me» Gentle fpirit, leave me! 
Cannot you lay hihl, Apkobttsr^ i^lnKt tA dgly look it has ! 
With tyti as. big as fiiucers^ aoflrils wider 
llna barinn hdhii* r 

JiphoiuSm .■ ' \ i* 

'Tis nothing, Deilas, 
Bm ]^ttr waA fiucy, that from eveiy oluefl; 
Straws afj^aMAof fiMU*. This teuible blad^ tiling .-^ 

Mlui. 

Whem i^itft . Aidi*bs» ? 

•^1% but your Ihadow^ Deilu«t 

And ihould we not fear (hadowt f 

Aphobui. 
No t why ihould we ?. 

Who knows but they come leensg after n»> 
To fteal away the fubftance ? Watch him^ Aphobus. 

4^aif« 
I nothing fear. 

I do commend your vakmr^^ 
Hhm fxes your great foul fail as a center» 

Not 10 be mov'd with dangers i let flight cock-boats 

^ Be 


Be fhaken with a wave, whHe^y^a ftand firm 
Like an undaanted rock; whofe ccjnilaif f liardiieO 
Relica f tI i! i< itoy o^ttfe rkgfag fefci 

A low degenerate foul *•. "^ 

Now^ I fear every thing. 

'Tis yoimllftrtfibii: Everjr Ahi|M|ii» Aftgeri 
And therefore everjf fh^gti^ttyBe ftax^ 
I db applaud thiirNidttdiff r'Tik a^Qfmp<t^ . 
Of wary providence. . Hit too-cbnfidei^t raihnefii 
Argues a ftupid'^ntjranteeibtlie'ftiili ' ^ 
A blind and^fBii^fS jtidgmetttt^ g}ire itfe FmiV 

To nian theite;. 'I^ fueh a cij^itfpe£t^ 
And wary feadirt!'-^ 

Now ihame take thee» for ' 
A lukewarm formalift, 

— But daring Valour, 
Uncapable of danger, fleeps fecureiy'^ 
And leaves an open entrance to* his eacmif f • 


What, are they landed f 

jfyMus^ 
Who? 

The enemies 
ThatColauttaiisMdf! 

If they be, I care not ; 
Though they be giants all, and arm'd with thunder* 

Why, do you not fear thunder ? 

Afhohufm 
Thunder^' no !* 
No more than fquibs and cradeerr. 
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Diibui 
Squibs Aai craqkeri ? ^ 
I hope there be none here } 'SIid» fqaibs tad^crtcken t 
The mere epitomec. of the gunpowder-Ueaioo^ 
Faiuc ('^) in a leier Tolume. 

Let fbolt gaze 
At bearded ftars, it it all one to sne« 
At if they had been fliav'd^tlitu, that W0llld|^ 
Oat*beard a metepr ! for S; might at well 
Name it a prodigy^- ]«rhen my candle Uazet» 

It there a eomet (ay you ? nay» I (aw it : 
It reached firom Paial't to Charing, and portends 
Some certain eminent danger to th' inhabitants 
'Twixt thofe two placet : rll go g^ a lodgin|^ 
Ont of itt inflaence. 

Will that ferve ? -- 1 (ear 
It threatens general rain to the kingdonU 

m to fome other country. 

C§Imx. 
Thereat danger to croft the feu* 

Diibu. 
It there no wav, good Coiaz, 
To croft the fea by land ? O the fituadoiif 
The horrible fitnation of an ifland I 

Coiax* 
You, fir, are far above fuch frivolotte-thottghts^ 
You fear not death. 

Jphohutm 

Notl. 

ColaXm 
Not fudden death ? 

Apboluu 
No more than fudden fleeps : fir, I dare die^ 

Deilmt. 
I dare not ; death to me it terrible : 
I fyill not die. 

('^) Faux^ OujrFauz, executed in X605, ftr bcbg concerned m 
the Onupowdcr Plot in that yeart JtfhohUm 


» 
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Ho«r can yoQ^ fir ^ pfcvent it ? ' ^^ 

IXrhy, — IwiUkiUmjfclf/ :.^ 

CkkM 

Ai^iantconrie; - : 

And the rfglit wi^ to prevetot daith indeed ! 
^ YiHir fjpirit is froe Roinant— Buf your't greater^ 
TUt ftar not deadi» '^n<»' yet tlie tiianner of it s 
Should keaven fidl— 

Why then we Ihonld haVe larks '^ 

Diihu. 

I ihall never eat larks again while I breathe ! 

Or flioold the earth yawn like a %i^ehre» ' 
And with, an open throat fwaUow you quick ? 

*Twottld iav^ nie the expence) of a grave. 

OiUus* 
rd rather tronble my execntors, Iqr the ha)f. 

Cannons to me are pot>guns» 

Pot*guns to AO 
Are cannons $ the report will ftrike me dead, 

A rapier's but a bodkin. 

And a bodkin ' 
Is a moft dangerous weapon '; finte I read 
Of Julias Caefar's death, I dorft not venture 
Into a taylor's (hop, for fear of bodkins ^% • 

Apholut% 

, ,\. ' . * ■ 

^ 7 Hl)f then vte'jhouJd btrnt larh,'] This wM DroVerblaK Se rpuh 
mMj/iU ciaoji figliarehhoa dl molti uceelU, Ital. Sfh ciei ttmhnUs railkt 
^ertytat Jtriafes* G>U. Ray tP rover bt, p. 157. edit, 1749* 

IS ■ ^nci I read 

OfJitRift Csefar^s death, Idurfi not veniiiti 

Into a taylor*s fiif^ for/iar •} bodkins. J A foiall dagger was an- 

J' •■ nt 


O that the valiant riapiip^k^gk^M^^ ...^ ^, jt 
Rebel agunft the gods, a,i»ilvqc!^ege iieaven» 
So I mipit be their leader ! ,. .., l':^ ;,^^, f _ ,. r 

Had Eiiceladtis . / ,. . . • ,. . ^ 

Been half fqfVidi«MU.(IWS Wlk^».^.*r}fiwRr4T .^v,(^ 

Why ih<»W.w^*yc|5w/Vj(ocJi th(^>fl^4HnPf ^ 
Scylla, Chary bdis> Python, arc buUffe\pf,4^., . | ;. 
Medea's bull and dragoix^Kecyr^^ales ; 
Sea-monftcri, ferpenu»;j*iiBQ^rtc;3j^^gpif/jt^f' , , ; 
Nay Hell itfelf, and Ach^^iCQi^. mere invenaons* ' 

Or were fhey Mri*fi^||i|^y,w^Ay^,:9jQ*44Aib« . . 
So .timorous as to fear thei^;]3^-bear Harpies^ 

Medafas> Cai||ftW^.>QorgflnR'?, . M.r ,•.:• 

O, good Aphobus, , . ^ 
Leave conjttripg,:y^cri^f>,Bfte>iqitp3t }y^ ^-. ;; 
What ihall I do, good C^^^\ 

Sir, walk m: . . . k ' 

There is, they fay, a lool^w^jgng^ }„§ fttf W^Wffii > 
Of admirable virtues, th^^^jiwjchder yoa 
Fiee from enchantments. «^ .,^ . , ... , . .. , 

Howl a looking*glafs ^ ' v ' ' 

ne Sirpent ofD'wtfion, prefixed .to fome ^dWons 6fWr*»«S|^i5f€, 
'* Aad the cheef woorkerofkUfcU^Miirderwas Brutus CafliuA, anocied 
^ with two hundretb and fixtye of the ftnatc : all iififj)(g-,^4l%.i^th^f 
^ fle^fes I and, asHt 4a tr'«^wr«injlfifiep,4^ ^^<W«^y«.ffWi5«i: ^f^^ 
^ woundes as \^ fat,i|i,the.QApluU/* 

. • • 'Ut^. 
.^ With htdkins was Cxfar ' JuH«9 
** -Murdred at Rome of Bratus Caifiutt 
** WhMmaqy.i.Wglw JiQ had brought /uU^lo^ 
** litt I wfeo aWky truAyortoije ^ny throw ♦'* 

JRu^eSy i5Si. p. 46/ 
4' Ailarchus, forlaking comoaiup, fpoiled himA^f« ydtft hii ownc Btd^tn" 

^ Supiinfs tmM* ^Mgiifftd, 15S2, p. jp, 

** Aa4io thif you turae the poiac of youro.wcie Mkfn intQ-yourowi^ 
•* bofome*'* - ^ 

f Su^YSai*! ita^fflkJitmlfff A. |. S. I. ' 

Po'ft 
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A mani wichin't in amboih to entrap me. 1 « 

I did but lift my hand j«f^AiA he prefentljr 
Catch'd at it. ,_..,. . : .11 • 

■•■ .r.i-fipiyd ■'/:'.[ / '1 

'Twasthefha4pfti^«rof7f<wfe}fQ • • > -*> 

Troft me, a pH^iKfl^^^.' . ^: '> 

,. :> J. /, ? Ddfwfy '" "■■•- '■'• -•''-*''^ 
I will troftggiift. : '• C*fe- 

What gjfft ^itt#$? . . ' ' ft , •. -: ' "^ 

A trick to.ftj^itkentiot , k- *'« '^ • ^ 

Out of his wits; a gl»6 f^ Ail yidnid, > 

Renderi&g #jMSP ^)^]re fiicli Ji^md ip^ftad^t ' 
As wou]^MWizr«iNflP9 tuQH^ 'Sie,Iido:tUiA:^> : . . .. 
Your optic nmrefur^ilU Ariitkni (h^ lMMUuii« 
This it your ey^-iAddirQ, Jl (wUl coisfrft yoa - 
The prince ^^11^. 

Look to it> e]ml if y<»iii»Bfoft tAb igi«^^ 
MyiwibiliiUiiiiaiai^miioieeeiMlnQfiu > t''^? 

Seeing no ii«pff pf gM* I pmk item htnfw c 
Tis goli gji||t» iflflMlftry ail htf efafu^^^ 


^r 
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n*Empir^nu is the mdmrity §f ^ff^iitg ph^jmMt muf^ #% 
anpn/int ; «^ ^^ moileraie 4t/iri fif ihtm^ bring al^ta / om/ 
/i&^ 0r< the extremes oftlaai 'virUu* Aaiaftus^ a nftinfUmtut 
€pi€ure, thai ^t (fdn immi^rmU tmd^ wHam^d difire^ yM# 
^fter aU pleafures prmi/ctmifift q^fitimtt rt^i^ rf hMtft ar 

O 4 in 
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Mr 9§tlkhig, nat in ihfo kj^mmi mrMimu aOru^dofly God 
mnd nature. 

JMnfim* 
O novir for an eternity tjf eating 1 
Fool was he that wiih'd bat a 4erane't ihprt neck % 
Give me one« Nature^ long as it a ^it:it^ 

Or (bunding-iine ; and all the 4rajr a ndate, 

Tatafte my meat the longer. • I womd have 

^lld^Yenfes feaft together : Natore envied nt 
In giving iingle pleafnrci; let me have / 
My ears, eyes, palate, nofe, and tonch> at OAC^ 
Enjoy their happinefs : Lay me in a bed 
Made of a fnmmer*s clood ; to aiy embraces 
Give me a Venoi haitily yet^fteen, - 
Freih, plnqiq), and a^ve ; (he that Mm« enjey*d 
Is grown too ihale : and then, at>tfae fame inlUat 
^y tooch it pleated, I woold delight my iight 
With pidures of Diana^ and her.nymplM> 
Naked and bathing, drawn by fome ApeUet : 
By them fome of our faireft virgins fland. 
That I may f^iwhedMr ^tis arc or natore ^ ' 

^^KT^ijch heightena mdft my blood aii^ appetili* "*- 
Nor ceafe I here. Give me the feven orbs 
To charm my ears wth their celeitial lutes ; 
To which the angels, that do move thofe fpheiea^ *' 

Shall fing fome amorous ditty. Nor yet here 
Fix I my bounds. The fun himfelf fhall fire 
The phoenix neft,^to make me a perfume. 
While I do eat the bird, and eternally 
Quaff' of eternal ne£tar. Thefe, fing^e, are 
But torments \ but together, O together! 
Each is a paradife ! naving got luch objeds 
To pleafe the fenfes, give me fenfes too 
Fit to receive thoie objeAs : give me therefore 

^An eaglets eye, a blooid-hound's curiouis fmelU n 

^ A ftas^s quick hoaring % let my feeling be 
As fubtle as the fpider's, and my taile 
Sharp as* a fqnirrei's x then V\\ reid the Alcoran^ 

•And what delights that promifes in future, 
VXi pra£tiie in the prefent. 

Bird. 
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Hcathenilh glutton r -^ ' 

Bafe belljr-god ! licentious libertine ! . 

Antuftkttus^ , . 
And I do tbiiik there is no pleafure at all. 
But in contemning pleafures'. Happ^r Niobe^ 
And blefled Daphne, and all fucb as ai-e 
Torn'd ftockt and ftones ! would I were laurel too^ 
Or marble ; ay, or any thing infeniible ! 
It is a toil for me to eat or drink^ . 
Only for nature's fatisfadton ; ,\,.. ' 

Woald I could live without it ! To mj ear 
Mufick is but a mandrake '^ : to my fmell, 
Nard fcents of rue and wormwood : and I tafte 
Nedar with as- ihuch loathings |nd diftafte, ' . 

As gall or aloes, or my doer's potioD. 
ify eye can meet no obj^ 1)ut I hate \u 

Acolaftut. . * 

Come, brother Stcack,' be not (b melancholy^ 

Anaifihttus. 
Be not fo fbolifli/ Brother Epicure. 

Acolaftus. 
Come, we*n ^o and fee a cpmedy, that will raifis 
Thy heavy {pinis up. • 

AnHlftbetuSm 
A comedy?"*- 
Sure I delight much m thofe toys : I can 
With as much patience hear the marineia 
Chide in a ftorm *^. 

AcolaftuSt 
Then let's go drink a while. 

■9 ■ ■ To my tar 

Mufick is kut a msnJrake,^ The ihriek fuppofed to ht given 6y 
-the mandrakej when torh out of the earth, was eftcctned fatal to tbofe 
who heard It. S. 

- See note ^to Mlinetfmusp p. 147. 

*o Chide haftorm.] To chide, in this inftance, does pot fignrfy to 
reprehend, but to make a noife. See note on Midfumnur Night* t Dream, 
vol. 3, p. 96. edition 1778. S. 

Anaiftbttutk 
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'Tis too much labour. Hap)>y 17^UllM# .: .^.; 
That never drinks* . 

A little venery ' \ ^ 

Shall recreate j;)iy foaL ' 

Yes, like an hch : . . t; ; „ * : ;:.;'; : / ;^ 

For 'tis BO Jbetter. I cpul4 wifli an h^ir, • 
But thtt I canno^ take the pain^to get ohe^ •*-'•- .^ - -^ 

' Aoiafius, ^ ^ . \ ..^/;' J 

Why^, many, if your confcienc^'bero ^^Mjpr.^ !jV^* • 
As not to do It otherwiie^ tjien 'tis lawful/* : !' v ; 

True: matrimony's m)thio^^elfe» indee^^ " 
Xut fornication li^eqs'd ; lawful adiilteryj, j 

heavens ! how all my fcnies,are wide 4uIqW \,\ * i„ •" 
To let in difcontent and miferjies t . ' « 
How happy are the moles, Jhat 'Javier' no eyciil " 

How bleft thp adders, thjtt have.no^ear^sj -, . _^ »j 
They never fee nor hear aught th^Tt affli'£b'lhcin. ' ' *' 
But happier they that have np fen fe at ^Ijl^^ •, .^ -r 
That neither fee, nor hear^ >ta^e, fmcil, nor feel^ ' 
Any thing to xor^nent them. . Soufc w,<y9,gi|«ej3i,/ .^^^^y) 
To torture bodies. Man has Reafon too* '. ]^ , v 
To add unto the heap of l^is 4ifti;ii^ons. ' - * '^ ' * 

1 can fee nothing without fenfe and motion,: 
But I do wiih myfelf (ransfpnn'd ^uto '^ ,. .\ 

Sir, I commend this temperance : yiMr ixm% ipiil . ; 
Is able to contemn thefe petty baits, 
Thefe (light temptations; which we t»t.k j>l0a(iirf?f , . 
That are indeed but names V Heaveii itfelfinow» 
No fuch-Iike thing : the ilars nor eat nor drink. 
Nor lie with one another ; and you imitate 
Thofe glorious bodies ; by which noble abflinence 
You gain the name of moderate, chaHe, and fober ; 
While this effeminate gets the ififajnou« terms 
Of gluUon, drunkard, and adulterer i 

Pleafures^ 




But as hi« jwt^ £j»P4<*i^« lY^^ . , ;t 

Yott (hall be^the4^d^^at9.j 4]uf,£p%v^jQ<4;- . •. , ri r-; 
And rigid tj^^^^m'tiM fai^iofa^, jji^ei^rw.-. ':/ 

But I will ftt,^9« Af Ufci^n «l^> fii;*. { . •. 

My noble Anaillhiqt|a^ \l^^mll:phfSfi ym^i . ^y ,* 

Itis a looking-gUfc,»j'hi'"^O^atpml^* / : 

You may *f ^Vi tfersAi^«a4 .gspYf^ f 9j^ cavc^ \. . . . ; 
The horrid vaults, ^lfiO^Jl«^^aj>d4jV^eM»4efijnit 

With what in hejl itlelf caii'di final, b^^ ^ . ; •. 

That is indeed a profpea fie lor me/ ,,. ^ ; . , (C^^> 

He cannofejftf,4^J;»q?jJk(^ 

He wifhes to be turhjd jt^^m, ^i^ftf?, • • -: 

I have another h#«pj[?-^ f ,cwiHpt,%. . . .,.-.. : .» 

A fat voluptuous fow witlij^^^ 4^Hght 

Wallow in dirt„<Jlllf^|jj^cx;VTiAi{iny^. :; ,{ ^. • .-..v:.'/ 

Transformed ^4^ riM«lW^4 WQHr^.^...,; . .^ ^, ^r, ^j,, rr 

Or, when I view ^Ji^ JS^ i;^af ioqi 4piBjf«V_ •.,/•* 

Renew his pleafures with frefl^«ip|]^f^^. .* . .^^y . . 

I wilh myfelf that little >iRj,1j^)Jpvc. ' * 

Colax. - r-./.v u *. i' 
Itihewsyoua^fM|f^ftf^4iil^;^8P^p^ifii,^ ,,. . ' - 
^Mpf^ade of flint. l^ft<urp,hvi)fsml}<3aiW;ifHi. _;^. •■ 
To provide pleafures, andjt^^l we be niggards 
At plftjfffi^Ajjfutf^l a ij(e> :j» 9}A$:piNf(fl»tt»!K<^9 . r 
That will olftor^^)dif/;r^t# JM^4,. .... ^ • .1. . ; 
When Nature thought .t]\e^rlihA^.J^t(lc 

To find us,g9ii^rt^.;i^4j:^^^i^A«'<4*fi ^ . . " : ; 
With winged creatures : not contented yet^ 

She made the water fruitful to delight us : 
^^ay,3l:Mki«itt^r^itther:Ql9mcnC,«<l«0«' ' '' 

Doth <nyK{b (wne^tiiQut dftin^ 49ii ^wskn^s ^fooA, ' ■ 

Jf we would ufe ^he fkill..tpv.catch the faUq^andert » - » •«* 
Did (he do this.tp.haye us js^t y/j^\ix ^^mpfr^nce ? 
Or, when 4he gave To maiiy.>diiggr4|llt}9«^]« 
Of fpices, unguents, and all forts of flowers, 

jShe cryM not Stop your nofes. Would (he give us 

'4.qJv^€M 9' choir of wing'd mu(tcian$ 

To 
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To have lu'detf ? Or, wlien flie phe^d'nt liere« 
Here in a panuUle, where foch pleafing pnfpe&a^ 
So many ravtfliing coloars cndce the eye^ 
Was it to have OS wink f When ihe beftow'd 
So powerful faces, fach comminding beantiea 
On many glorious nymphs, was it to fay 
Be chafte and condnent i Not to enjoy 
All pleafnres, and at full, were to make Nature 
Guilty of that ihe ne'er was goihy cfg 
A vanity in her works. 

A learned lecture I 

'Tis fit fuch grave and Mid ammoits 
Have dieir reward«»Here^-ha]f of my eftalO 
T' invent a pleafure never tafled yet, 
Thati may be the firH ihall makeitjftale* 

Within, fir, is a glafs, that by refleaioB 
Both ihew the image of all ibrts of pleafnrea 
That ever yet were aa^d ; more vnegr 
Than Arcune's piftnret *■• 

1*11 fee the jewel ; 
For tho' to do, moil moves my appetitej 
I love to fee, as well as aa dd^hc tSs^if 

Thefe are die tilings indeed the ibge dodi teach 3 
Deal* heart, what a foal fink t^ fins run here ! , 

Mrs* FUwerdrw* 
In iboth» it is the oommon*ihore of lewdnels. 


«> Than Att6nt*i pi0artt.'] Tbe&€e1ebratei ]ileeei«fflfcfceiiity«ve 
lik^wife mentioned Ivy Sir Spiatrw Mmmmn, in the jikbym^ | who frys> 
hit will havepi£kure8 

*< Kicher Aan thofe Tiberitts took 

** Fro]n£lq>hanttt, and dull ArtHne 

f BeteoUiyimitKlcd*" % 

SCSNE 


THE MUSE'S LOOKING-GLASS. soj 
SCENE IV. 

t 

» 

^Rofeion 
^TV$/i Mt» Jmlmbirut, «r illiberal mggarify mfmnr.9 thU 
noillfill htaviu H fmchmfB mrth z that, bisfim J^fotm^ m 
frpfufifr^digMl, that wll/iU earth to trnj^biU: Thiexiremet 
tfLiherality ; nnhieh freferihu amidiecritj in the gating and 
JfeaeSug of riches. 

Amliutbirue.* 
ComCg hoy,, go with pc to4he fcrivener's, go* \ 

Afotm* 
I wa« in hope, 70a would have £ud a baw4y-hoofir4 

Anekmbirus. 
Thence to th' Exchange. 

Jfitus^ 
No, to the tavern, fiithen 

Aneleutheirus* , 

Be a good hufband, boy, follow my counibU 

Afotut. 
Your counfel f No, dad, take yom. mine. 
And be a good fellow— "-•ihall we go and roar ) 
'Slid> father, I fliaU never live to fpend 
That yon have got already-— -Pox of attomies, 
Meithaiit9, and icriveners ! I would hear yon talk 
Of drawers^ punks, and panden* 

Awileutberae. 
Pixxiigal child ! . s , 

Thou do'il not know the fweets of getting wealth* 

Afotvs. 
Nor yon the pleafure that I take in ^nding it t 
TtifceAmi caveare ^S and eat anchovies I ^^ 

Antkuiberus* 
Afotos, my dear fon, talk not to mc 
Of your anchovies, or your caveare^s 

^^ Covtsrt,'] See note 19 19 Tbi Ordinary^ yoL IQ^ p. «}•• 

t No^ : 


* •■- «a . 


No : feed on widotvs ; have eacK meal an orphan 

Served to your tabl^^^ip^a gHblreiy hei^*3 

With all his lands melted into a mortgage. 

The gods themrelves.^M^««^^ feeivfine dainties ; 

Such fattingji thriving diet* 

I am^ailNWit^ kk-«*&dw t6 eaU yott^ fiaWn 

NVs^tynflr i«e^ m*^ Vm om»& tt^ be a .jg^mtle am : 

Ot^df-ytim hiavisg»^S aad tb^s ear-W ji^^carc I 

Come» I will fend for a whole coach or two . 

Of Bank-fide ladies ^ S a»d we^wiil be jovial. 

Shall the wicfttd fai^ yoa pine'a»d piocdiiferAQtJikgtJ 

Well, do your pleafure, kee^ mt fliort of monies s 

Whemto» are dcad^ (a$ die I hope x«» tmiAy > 

Fll make a fhift to fpend QM^half^ at leaft. 

Ere you are coffin'd ; and the other htftf 

Ere you are fully laid into yvMtf'grave. 

Were not you better help away with fcnie of it? 

Sut you will ftarve yourfei>f» jEhat when you're rotten* 

One—-— Havel aft an i ot mine may' fct u fi^iAg.; 

And I will have your bones. ci»t into dice. 

And make you g^tj 9£thc' fpendin^ of it ( . 

Or I will ger^a ver^r handibnie bewl 

Made of your ikull, lodriti^t away im healchl.,. 

That*#t»e the way ti» dbnve. No,, &t aftd brQo4r 
On thy eftate : as yet* it is. not hatch'd . 
Into maturity. i 

^t Glthhi^ htirj] So r» Marjitift Firft Patr ef Jntoah Mid 
MMUtf A*s. 

•< Mllke,iailte,^flrMir)r i»chia,,Ufood/OriBABtt.V 

** ^aeofjwr ^^rvif^r] Ut, One poflfeflbd of y oat eftate or, pnOpesty ».' 
So in Every Man in bhMumourj A* i. S*. 4. 
" 'Lie in a water-bearer's houie \ 
** A gentlemati of hia *»«n*»j* /*• 
The Devil h airjifg, h* }• S. ;, 
•* Wc then advife the party, if he be 
^' A man of means and havings, that foithwitZl 
" He. fettle hi»cftatc.'* . 
^ ^» Ssni'Jki**} Where the ftews formerly ilood. 

5 4fi^^* 
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MariTV I win ' orooa upon it^, , 

And hatch it ihto chickens^ capons^ hens^ 
Larks, thraihes, qnaiis, woodcock$t,&ip«8«.a&d .plicalaati^ 
The bed that can be got for love (^ monipy* 
There is no life to drinking! 

^ . AmUuiTwrni; , 

Oyes, yes 5^ . , 
Bxadion, afbry, ind oppreffiooy 
Twenty i' th* hundred is. a very pe£tar« 
And wilt thbu^ wafteful Iad9.jrpeAd in a Tapper , 
What I iKath fweat and labo'uf, care and indafl'ry^ 
Have been an age a fcraping up together ? 
N09 no, Afotus, truft^rayrheaded experieaoe | 
As I have been an ox> a painfal ox» 
«Adj|igeDt» toiliitg, and lab<»&ons ox, 
^^ plough up gold for thee ; ib I woold have thee—-* 

4fitut. 

Be a fine filly afi to keep it. 

Be a good watchful dragon to prefisrve iu 

Sir, I overiieardyour wife infimAions^ 
And wonder at the graviw of yonr couo&L 
This wild unbridled boy is not yet grown 
Acquainted with the world ; he has not felt 
The w^ght of need ; that want is virtue's cloj;: 
Of what neceffity, relpefi, and value 
Wealth if \ how baie and how coatemptibte 
Poverty makes na* . Liberality 
In fome circtmfbuices may be allowed % 
Ab K^en It has no end but honefly. 
With a refjpeffc of per fon, quantity^, 
Q^ali^, time, and place$( but this profnle^ 
Vain, injudicious Spending, fpeaka him idiot* 
And yet the beft of libefaEty 
Is to be liberal to ourfehros : and thoa 
Your wifdom is mod libenf, and knows 
How fi>nd a thing it is for difcreet men 

Ttfpmrdiaf# with thtlofi of their elbte ' 
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The name of one poor virtue^ Liberality; 

And that too only from the naoath cfbezg^n I 

One of your judgpnent would siot« I am lure. 

Boy aH the virtucts at (6 dear a rate. 

Nor are you, fir, I dare prefame, fo fond 

ils for to weigh your gains by the ttn€t fcale 

Of equity and juftice, names invented 

To keep us beggars.. I would coonfel, noir» 

Your fon to tread no fteps but your's ; for tk^ 

Will ceruinly dired him the broad way 

That leads unto the place where Plenty dwellf« ' ' 

And (he ihall give him honour* 

jtneleutbifiU^ 

Your tongue is powerful j ' 

Pray read this lecture to my fon : I go 
To find my fcrivener, who is gone, I hear. 
To a iirange glafs» wherein all things appear. (^^ 

Afotus. 

To fee if it can fliew him his loft ears, 
Now to your le&ure. 

Colax. 

Aiid to fuch an one 
As you will be a willing pupil to* 
Think you I meant all that I told your father f 
No, *twas to blind the eyes of the old huncki* 
I love a man like you, that can make much 
Of his bleft genius. Miracle of charity I 
That open hand becomes thee ; let thy father 
Scrape like the dunghill-cock the dirt, and mire^ 
To nnd a precious gem for thee, the chicken 
Of the white hen, to wear. It is a wonder 
How fuch a generous branch as you* could fpring 
From that old root of damned avarice ! 
For every widow's houfe the father fwal!ows» 
The fon ihould fpew a tavern. How are we 
Iticher than others ? Not in having much« 
But in beftowing ; 

And that ihines glorious in you. Tlie chuffs crowns ^, 

k Imprifon'd 

^ 6 ^t chuff* t Cf9mnt^ It u obfervcd by Mr» StecTens, (note to Tvi9t 
Hsrt «f Ibajra IV» A. a. S* aO that thii tsrn of ceatsiiipt is always 
7"- WH«* 
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tmprifon'd in his tmttf cbeft, methinks^ 

I hear groan out, and )dn|[ till they b6 thfaie. 

In hope to fee the light a^^in. Thdu c&n^ft not 

Stand in a flood of neftar uj) tath' chin. 

And yet not dare to fop it I nor can'ft fnffer 

The golden apples danele at thy lips, 

Bttt thott wih tafte the Suit. 'Tis generous this. 

Grammercy, thou ihalt be dodor o' th* chair* 
Here— J- 'tis too little, but ^tis all my ilore, 
I'll in to pump my dad, and fetch thee more* {Exit* 

How like yon now my art ? Is't not a fubtle cAe. 

Mrs* FUfwerdtw. 

Now, out upon thee, thou kwd rc|>robaiie't 
Thou man of nn and fhame, that foweft cnihipna 
Unto the elbows of iniquity. 

Colax. 

I do commend this zeal ; yon cannot be 
Too fervent in a cauib fo full of goodAcA. 
There is a general frofk, hath feizTd devotion ; 
And, without fuch-like ardent flames as thefe. 
There is no hope to thaw it. The word, paiitaB« 
That I do glorify, and e(leein reverend, 
A.9 the moft fandi&ed, pure, and holy ftft 
Of all profeflbrs, is by the prophanc 
Wd for a name of infamy, a by-word, a flftftder* 
That I footh vice ! I do but flatter tha^i s 
As we give children plumbs to learn their pnytn, 
T* entice them to the truth, and by fair meant 
Work out their retoviatiao.- 

mrd. 

*Ti8 well dpne* 
I hope' he*ll become a brother, and make > 

A feparatift! 

Mrs. Flowerdnv. 

You fliall have the devotions 


applied to rich «Ba tfiriiiciimi p^oplf. lit fiipinAM' k a ctri i iy i ttt rf 
tbtmfbf a thteriih bfra tbut collets hi picy oa tbf 6a flwrt* 
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Of all the elders Bat this fQjppiihnefs ^ 
Is weaiifome ; I could at pur faint Aiitlbs> 
Sleeping and all» fit twenty times as long. 

RofciuSm 
Go in ivith me to recreate your fbirits, 
(As mufick theirs) with fome refreining fong, 
Whofe patience our rude fcene hath hdd too long [E^t* 


mm 


ACT IIL S c B N E L 

Ho/ctM, Bird, and Mrs. Fhwerde^. 

Bird. 

I Will no more of this abomination, 
Re/cims. 
The end crowns every adion, flay till that; 
A judge that's juft, will not prejudicate^ 

Mrs. Flewerdenv. , 

Fray, fir> continue itill the moralizing. / 

Rofcius. 
The next <we prefent an the extremes of Magnificence, *wh§ 
teaches a decorum in great expences, as liberality in the leffer : 
One is Bananfus, out of a mere ofientation 'uain-glorioufijf ex* 
fenfime ; the other Micro frepes, one inglorious *w9rks.extremelj 
iajk and penurious. 

Banaujus, Microprepes. 

Banaufeis. 
Being born nof for ourfelves, but for pur friends. 
Our country and^our glory ; it is fit 
We do exprefs the matefiy of our fouls 
In deeds of bounty ana^^magnificence. 

Microprepes. 
The world is full of vanity ; and fond fools 

Proflufc thnnfelYcs a n»me from building churches. 

Or 
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Or any thing that tends to the repablick ; 
'Tis the re--priyatc that I ftudy for. .. 

Banaufus. 
Firft, therefore, for the fame of my republickj 
ni imitate a brave ^Egyptian king. 
And plant fuch (lore of onions and of garllck. 
As ihall maintain fo many thoufand workmen 
To th' building of a pyramid, at Saint Albans ; 
Upon whofe top I'll ^t a hand of brafj. 
With a fcrowl m't, to ihew the way to London, 
For the benefit of travellers. 

Colax* 
Excellent ; , 
'Tis charity to dire^l the wandring pilgrim* 

Microprepes. 
I am church- warden, and we are this year 
To build our Aeeple up ; now, to fave charges j 
rU get a hJLgh-crdwn'd hat with five Jow-beIls> 
To make a peal ihall ferve as well as Bow. 

Celax. 
'Tis wifely caft. 
And like a careful ileward of the church | 
Of which the ileeple is no part« at leaft 
No neceflary one. 

Bir/. 
Verily, 'tis true. 
They are but wicked fynagogues, where thofe inftrument) 
Of fuperilition and idolatry nng 
Warning to fin, and chyme all in^ -^ to the devil* 

Banau/us. 
And, 'caufe there be fuch fwarms of herefies rifing> 
I'll have an artiil; frame two wondrous weather-coeks 
Of gold, to fet on Paul's, and Grantham deeple ; 
To ihew to all the kingdom, what fafhion next 
The wind of humour hither means to blow* ^ 

Microprepa. i 

A wicker*chair will fit them for a pulpit* 

Colax* 
It ii the do(trine> fir^ that you reipedt* 

P z Mrs^ FlrwtrJrw* 
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Mrs* Flower Jiw, \ 
Infoothy I have heard as wholefome infh-uftioti* 
From a zealous wicker-chair^ as e*er | did 
From the carv'd idol of wainfcoc. 

Banaufus* 
Nexty I intend to found an hofpital 
For the decayed profeiTors of the fiibarbs ; 
With a college of^hyficians too at Chelfea^ 
Only to iludy the cure of the French pox ; 
That fo the unners may acknowledge me 
Their only benefador, and. repent.' 

- Colax. 
You have a care> fir, of your county's health. 

Micro frepis. 
Then I will fell the lead to thatch the chanceU 

Banau/us, 
I have a rare device to fet Dutch windmills ^' 
Upon Newmarket Heath, and Salifbury Plain, 
To drain the fens. 

Colax. 
The fens, fir, are not there. 

BanaufuSm 
But who knows but they may be \ 

Cfdax. 
Very right. 
You aim at the prevention of a danger. 

Microprefes* 
A porter's frock fhall ferve me for a furplice. 

Mrs* Fld«werdiw, 
Indeed ai frock. b not fo ceremonious. 

Banak/us, 
But the ereat work in which I mean to glory^ 
Is in the raifing a cathedral church : 
It ihali be at Hog's-Norton ** ; with a pair 


1 


Of 


\'' 1 havi a r0T% Jtviee, &c.] In t^e r^ga of JaiOKf ikf Ift, au)d the 
begtnningof his fuccieirof «, many fcheix|ei were propofed, and fome adopt- 
ed, though never carried into execMtioo, for draii^ing^the fens. Among 
others, a Dutchman, Sir Cornelius Vennuiden, was employed. Btit I 
leHeve his fcheme was different from that alluded to in the text. 

'%% IftfgVJNWWMT, &c.] It appieari by R^*t Prtverhs, edit. 174a, 

- p. »5». 
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t>f ftately organs ; itiore than pity 'twere 
The pigs ihoold lofe their fkill for want of pradice. 

' , > Bird. 

OtfikiBk% \ £e on them for Baby Ionian bag-pipes. 

Micfoprepts. 
Then for th« painting, I bethink myfelf 
That I have feen iit bother Redcap's hall *», 
In painted cloth, the tory of the prodigal. 

And that wiU faefor Yetfy good nfe and moraL 
Sir, you are ^^ ;: wh^lt ferve^gypti^n pyranukis^ 
Epheiian temples, Babyle«iian towers^ 
Carian ColoiDi6« Trajan's watef-woi^s, 
Domitian*s amphitheatres;^ the vain C)9ft . ^ i 
Of ignorance and prodigality ? . 
Rome flourifh'd when he^ca^^ol w^.th^oh'd* 
And al^ her gods dwelt but in cottages ; 
Since Parian marble and ;Cofinth>afi ^bftts, * 
Enter'd her gaudy temple, foon .fliQ feU 
To fuperftitipn^ ^nd from thence to ruift. 
Yon fee, that in .our churches, glorious ftatties^ 
Rich copes, and^other ornameots of ikite. 
Draw wond'ring ^es from their devotion 
Unto a wanton gazing ; and that other 
Rich edifices, and fuch gorgeous toys. 
Do more proclaim our country's wealth than fafet]|y 
And ferve but like fo many gilded baits 
T' entice a foreign foe to our invafion. 

p. 25s. that to fay Tcu %oere born ^t flfg's" Norton^ conveyed ao infinua* 
tion of boorifh ruftical behaviour. The true name, of the town is Rwb 
Norton, and it is fitaatcd in thp county of Oxford. Nafll, in ^tbeApohgU _ 
»fPUrce PennUeJ/i, 4to. 1593. Sign, K 4, fayt, '* If thou beftowft any 
" curtefie on mee, and I do not requite it, then call mee cut^ and I wat 
** brought op at Hogge Norton, where Piggti play in tb* otgatUm** 

* 9 — /« mother Redcap*s hall^ 

In painted ehtb, thefiory of the pfoJigat] Mother Redcap's haM pro- 
bably ftood where a hoiife between London and Hampftead is (^ill 
diftinguiihed by the fign of this old lady^s head. The ftoryof theProdkal 
io painted cloth was a very cofsmon one. FalftaffTays to Mrs. Qnickley, 

" for thy ^alts, — a pretty flight drollery, or the Sta^y ef the Ptp^ 

*' Jij^al, or the German. Hunting in water work, is- worth athoufaQd q| 
^ ^Stft bid-haagings, and thefe Ay-bitten tapeftrie««** 

P 3 Ga 
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Go in, there is a glafs will Blew yon, fir. 

What fweetfifflphcity our grandiirefriis'd: •• ^ .. 

How in the age of gold no church was ^Ided 

[Exit Microfripa^ 
Banaufus. 

O, I have thought on't : I will ftraightway build 
A free-fchool here in London ; a free*fchool ' 

For th' educatipn of young gentlemen^ ' ■ - 
To ftudy how to drink and take tobacco ; 
To fwear^ to roar, to dice, to drab, to quarrel. 
'Twill be the great Gymnafium of the realm. 
The Frontifterium ^^ of Great Brittany; 
And for their better Aady, I will fumifli them 
With a large library of drapers books. 

Colax, 

'Twill put down "bodly'^^iand the Vatican* 
Jloyal Banaufas ! howtnany fpheres % you 
Above the earthly dull Mtcroprepes I 
I hope to live to fed you build a ftew 
Shall out- brave Venice : to i^epair old Tyburn, 
And make it €«dan This magni^cent courfe 
Doth purchase ypifsan immortaJity. 
In them you build your honour to remain 
Th' example .and the wonder of pofterity ; 
While other hide- bound churls do grudge theaifelves 
The chairges of a tomb. 

Bakau/us* 

But I'll have one 
In whiqh I'll lie embalm'd with myrrh and cafHa, 
And richer unguents than the ^Egyptian kings ; 
And^all that this my precious tomb n>ay furniih 
The land with mummy '*• 

Colax* 

Yonder is a glafs »; 
Will Ihew you' plots and modeU of all monuments 


3° T^be Fronfrfierium.J Frontifierium figoifi^ a doiAer, a college^ 
The word occurs in AHfurpaxer, v(d. 7. S* , 

3 I fS^tb muhtry.} SeeTnote on Bird in a Cage^ vol, 8\ 

Form'4 
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Formed the old way. Yoa may invent a new ; 
'Twill makp for your more glory. 

Bana$t/us» 
Colax^ true. lExln 




s CE N E in. 

Rofcius. 

nVESE an the extremes ofMagnanitmiy* Cbaunus, afellona 
fi highly conceited of bit own farts, that be tbinks no bo» 
now above bim; tbe other Micropfycbus, a bafe and low* 
fphrited fellow i that, undervaluing bis vwn qualities , dares not 
afpire to tbofi dignities, that otherwife bis merits are cafa^ 
tie of . 

, Cfffiunui, Micro^Jycbus^ 

Cbaunus. 
I wonder tKat I hear no news from coon. 

Colax. 
All hail unto the honourable Chaunas ! 

Cbfiunus* 
The honourable Chaunus ! 'Tis decreed 
I am a privy counfellor : our new honours 
Cannot fo alter us, as that we cab 
Forget oar friends. Walk with us» our familiar. 

MtcropJycBus. 
It puzzles me to think what worth I have. 
That they fbould put fo great an honour on me. 

Colax* / 

Sir, I do know and fee^ and fo do all 
That hare not wilful blindnefs, what rare fkil} 
Of wifdom, policy, judgment, and the red 
Of the flate-virtues fit within this breaft,^ 
As if it were their parliament ; but as yet 
I am not, fir, the happy meflenger 
That telb you^ you are call'd unto the helm ; 

P4 Qf 


n6. THE MUSB'^ £00KJ»IQ.6LASS. 

Or that the rudder of Great Biift^Qf 
Is put into yddr hands, that you inay ileer 
Our floating Delos, till ihe be^ arriv'd 
A,t Ao blefs'd port of happiaefs, and furnam'd 
"rhe F&rtuHate IJle, from you that are the fortunate* 

^ ChauMut* 
'Tis ftrangc that"l; thrtcft experienced. 
The ikilfullefl> and the rareft^ of all carpenters. 
Should not be yet a ptivy comtfdHor! ^ 
Surely the flate wants eyes ; or has drunk 'opium. 
And ileeps! but when it wakes, it cannot chufe^ 
But meet the glorious beams of my deferts, 
' pright as the rifi^e inn, and fay to England, 
fengland, behold..^ light I . . ' ^ 

Make me a con liable ! 
Make me> that am the fimpleit of my neighbours, 
$6 great a magiftrate t fo powerful aii officer ! 
I blu(h at my unworthinefs. A conflable ! 
The very prince o' th' parifli f You are one, fir. 
Of an ability to difchargc it better j 
Jatt me reiign to y.ou* 

CiautfUf. 

How I I a comilable ? 
What might I be in your opinion^ fir i 

Mkropjycius* 

A carpenter of worAip* 

Very wpH : - ' , 

And yet you would make me a conftable. 
ril evidently ^emcpftrafe, that of all men 
Your carpenters are bell datefmen : of all carpent^s^ 
I, being the bell, am belt of lla;efmen too. 
Imagine, fir', the cpmmoowcalth a Ic^ 
Or a rude Wpck pf wood: your flateiman comes, 
(For by that word J mean a carpenter) 
And with £he faw of policy divide^ it 
Into fo many boards, or feveral orders. 
Of prince, nobility^ gentry, and the other 
Inferior boards, fall'd vulgar ^ fit for nothifi^ 

' . ^ ' ' . 'B«t 
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But to make ftile*, or plonks to be trad over^ 

Or trampled on. This adds unto the log, 

Call'd common wealth, .at leall ibme fmall perfedloQ ;; 

Bat afterwards he planes them, and (o makes 

The commonwealth, that was before a board, 

A pretty wainfcot. Some he carves with titles 

Of lord, or knight, or gentleiman .: fome Hand plain^ 

And ferve 119 more for ufe than ornament: 

We call them yeomen ; (boards now out of fafhion :) 

And, left the difproportion break the frame^ 

He, with the pegs of amity and concord, 

{As with the glue-pot of good government) 

Joints 'em together $ makes an ablolute edifice 

Of the re|>ublick. State-fldll'd Machiavel 

Was certainly a carpenter /yet yoB think 

A conllable a giant^dignity. 

. Pf^y Heaven that, Icarus iike, I do not melt , I 
The viraxen plumes of my ambitipn ! 
Or that, from this bright chariot of the fua . 

I fall not headlong down with Phaeton^ 
} have afpir'd {q high : make me a.conihibie^ 
That have not yet attained to the Greek tongue I . 
Why 'tis his office for to keep the peace,. 
His Majefty's peace. I am not iit to keep 
His M^efty's hogs, much lefs his jpeace, the beA 
Of all his jewels, Hpvv.4are I prelume 
To charge a man in the kin^'$ fiame ! I faint 
Under tffc barthen of ib great a place, 
"Whofe weight might prefs down Atlas. Magiftrate^ 
^re only funipter-horfes; Nay, they threaten me 
To make me warden of the church. 
Am I a patriot ? or have I ability 
Toprefent knights-rccufant, clergy- reelcrj. 
Or g^ntlemen-fomicators I ■ s 

Colax* 
You have worth 
Richly ens^lleU'd with modefty ; 
And, though your lofty merit might fit crowli'd 
QR^attcaius^ 6r the Pyrenean mountains^ 
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You chooie the liambW valley^ and had rather 

Grow a fafe (hrub. below, than dare the winds^ 

And ht a cedar. Sir, you know, there is not 

Half fo much honour in the pilot's place. 

As danger in the ftorm. Poor windy titles 

Of dignity, and offices that pufF up 

The bftbble- pride, till it fweli big and bnril. 

What are they but brave nothings ? Toys, callM honoors,^ 

Make' them on whom they are beftow'd, no better' ' 

Than gloriou^ flaves, the fervants of the vul|^« 

Men fweat at helm as much as at the ^ar. ^ 

There is a glafs within ihall ihew you, fir. 

The vanity of thefe filk- worms, that do think = 

They toil not, 'caufe they fpin fo fine a thread, 

Micropj^chus* ' 

I'll fee it. Honour is a baby's rattle % \ 

And let bliad Fortune,- where (he will, bellow her : 
lAy me on varth, and I fhall fall no lower. ' [^-^Vt 

Cbaunm.' 

Colax, what news ? ' 

The Pe^-fian eniperor 
Js defperately fick* 

' ^haunusm ' ■[ 

Heavea take his foul ! ^. 

When I am the grand fophy, (as 'tis fikely . ' 

Imay be) Colax, thou art^made for eter. 

'Colax. 
.The Turk, they fay, prepares again for Poland* 

Cbauntu. 
And I no baihaw yet ! Sultan, repent it ! • 

Co/ax. 
The ftate of Venice too is in diilraAiony 

Cbaunus* 
And can that date be fo fqpinely negligent. 
As not to know whom they may chufe their duke f 

Colax. 
Our merchants do report th' inhabitants there 
Are now in confultation for the fettling 

The 
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The crown upon a more deferving head 
Than his that bears it. 

Cbmtnus. 

Then my fortunes rife ... 
On confident wings, and all my hopes fly certain* 
Cokx, be bold ; thou, fee^ft me Preiler*John. 
Welly Englandypf all eoantries in the world* 
Moft blind to thine- own good. Other nations 
Woo me to take the bridle in- my hands 
With gifts and prefents. Had I liv.*d in Rome^ 
Who durft with Chaunns iknd a candidate f 
I might have choice of ^dile, Confulj Tribune^ 
Or the perpetual Didator's place. 
I AmM di/charge 'eni all : I know my merits 
Are large and boundlefs. A Caefar might be hew'd 
Out of a carpenter, if a fkilful workman 
Bat undertook it* 

Colax. 

*Tis a worthy confidence. - 
Let birds of night and fhame, with their owls eyes« 
Not dare to gaze upon the fun of honour : 
They are no precedents for eagles. Bats, 
Like dull Micropfychus, things of earth and lead^ 
May love a private fafety ; men in whom 
Prometheus has fpent much of his ftol'n fire. 
Mount upwards like a fiame, and court bright honour, • 
Hedg'd in with thonfand dangers ! What's a man 
Without defert ? And what's defert to him 
That does not know he has it f Is he rich 
That hold^ within his houfe fome buried chejfts 
Of gold or pea^-l, and knows not where to look them i 
What was the loadflone till the ufe was found. 
But a foul dotard on a fouler miftrefs ? 
I praife your Argus' eyes, that not alone 
Shoot their beams forwards, but refled and turn 
Back on themfelves, and find an objed there - 
More worthy their intentive centemplation* 
You are at home no ftranger, but are grown 
Acquainted with your virtues, and can tell 
W^at ufe the pearl is of, which dunghil-cocks 

Scrape 
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Scrape into dirt again.. Tliii feafecMagjadgiaent 

Was not intended to work wood, but aieo. . 

Honour attends you. I fhall live to fee 

A diadem crown that head. There is within 

A glafs that will adqaaint yon with all j^aces *- 

Of dignity^ authority, and renowii> 

The date and caruage of them : chtife the bbft» 

Such as deferve you, and refufe the reft. ' 

Chaunus^ \ 

I go, that want no worth to merit, honpnr : 
*Tis honour that wants worth to merit me* 
Fortane, tbon arbitreis of human thingft* 
Thy credit is at ftake : if 1 but rife. 
The world's opiJnioa will conceive thi' hail eyes* ^ [£dl. 


SCENE IIL 
Orgyltu, Aorgus. 

I 

Rofcius. . 
cr'HESE are iht ^extr$mes of Meeknefs, OrgylnSy an mtgry^ 
-^ quarrel/ome mmi, m9*v*ii nv:th the Uaftfi^adofuu or appear^ 
4ince of injury* The other in defe^, Aorgus^ afellonn too patient , 
«r rather infenfihle of ivrong, that he h not capable of the 
grojfeft ahuje. 

Orgylus, 

Perfuade me not : he has ^.wak'd a fury 
That carries ileel about him. Dags ^^ and piftols ! j 

To bite his thumb at me ^'. 

Aorgtu* 

Why fbould not any man 
Bite his own thumb ? 

5* Dargs,] See Bote i^lS to 1%e Spavijb Tragedy, vol, 3, p. j6J. 
3 } To bite bis thumb at me,}. Which is a difgrace to tht^m, if they bear 
it j as it is explained by ShakipcsMre. Stt Rcpuo aael Juiittf A. ]• S. i.aud 

Hdr.Steeveiis* note tbeieto. 

Orgjlus. 


tW" ' ■ 
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Orgylus. 
At mc ! Wear I a fword 
To fee men bite their thumbs ?"— Rapiers and daggers^-* - 
He is the ion of a whore. 

Aprgus^ 
That hurts not you. 
Had he bit yours, it had been fome pretence 
T' have mov'd this anger : he may bite his own, • * - 
And eat it too. 

Orgylus^ 
Muikets and cannons !^— eat it ? 
If he dare eat it in contempt of me. 
He ihall eat fomething elfe too that rides here : 
ril try his ollrich ilomach. 

Aorgus* 
Sir» be patient. 

Orgyltts, 
You lye in your throat, and I will not. 

Aorgus, 
To what purpose is this impertinent madnefs ? 
Pray, be milder. 

Orgylus, 
Your mother was .a whore, and I will not pat it up 

Aorgus^ 
Why (hould fo flight a toy thtfs trouble you f 

Orgylus, 
Your iather was hang'd^ and I will be reveng'd. 

Aorgus» 
When reafbn doth in equal balance poife 
The nature of two injuries, yours to me 
Lies heavy, when that other would not turn 
An even (bale ; and yet it moves not me ; 
My anger is not up. 

Orgylusn 
But I will raife it. 
Yott are a fool ! 

Aorgus, 
I know it ; and (hall I 
Be angry for a. (ruth ? 

v9 Orgylus. 
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You arc befides 
Air arrant knave ! 

Aorgus* 
So are my betters^ fir. 

Orgjlus, 
I cannot move him-rO my fpleen— it rifes : 
For very angei: I cou'd eat my knuckles. 

Aorgus. 
Yon may^ or bite your thumb, all's one to me* 

Orgylus. 
Yon Af e A horned beaH ; a wtry cuckold. 

Aorgus, 
'Tis my wife's fault, not mine ; I have no reason 
Then to be angry for another's fin. 

Orgylus. 
And I did graft your horns : you might have come 
And found us gle^'d together like two goacs^ i 
And flood 'a witnefs to your transformation. 

Aorgus. 
Why if I had, I am fo far from anger, 
I wou'd have e'en fall'n down upon my knees. 
And defir'd Heav'n to have forgiven you both. 

Orgylus, 
Your children are all bafiards ; not one of them^ 
Upon my knowledge, of your own begetting. 

Aorgus* 
Why then I am the more beholden to them 
That they will call me father. It was luft 
' Perchance that did beget them ; but I am fure 
*Tis charity to keep the infants. 

Orgylus. 
Not yet ftirr'd ! 
*Tis done bf mere contempt; he will no$ now 
Be angry, to exprefs his fcorn of me. 
'Tis aoove patience this ; infufferable. 
Proclaim me coward, if I put up this ! 
Potard, you will be angry, will you sot ? 

Aorgus, 
To fee how ilrange a courfe fond wrath doth go ; 


You 
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You will be angry 'caufe I ain not fo. ' 

I (an endure no longer : if your fpleen 

Lie in your breech, thus I will kick it up* 

[ffg kicltbim* 

Aorgus. 

Alpba^ Betaj Gamma. Delta, Mpfilon, Zeia. Eta, Thtta, 

Iota. Kappa f Lambda, Mu, Nu, Xi, Omicrcn, Pi, R§, Sigmm^ 

Tau, Upfilon, Pbi, Chi, Pfi, Omega. 

Orgylus. 

How I What contempt is this ? 

Aorgusm • 

An antidote 

Againft the poifon, anger, 'Twas prefcrib'd 

A Roman emperor, that on every injury 

Repeated the Greek alphabet : that being doae« 

His anger too was over. This good rule 

I learnM from him, and pra6life. # 

Orgylus* 

Not yet angry ! 

Still wUl you vex me ? I will pradlif^ too. 

\Kkh again* 

jiorgus* 

Alepb\ Beth, Gimel. 

Orgjfltu* 

What new alphabet 

Is this ? 

Aorgus, 

The Hebrew alphabet that I ufe, . . 

A fecond remedy ? 

Orgjlut. 

O, my torment ftill ! 

Are not your buttjocks angry with my toes f 

^ Aorgus. 

For aught I feel, your toes have more occafiom 

For to be angry with my buttocks. 

Orgjlus. 

Well, 

I'll try your phyfick for the third aflault ; 

And exercife the patience of your nofe. 

"Aorgus. 
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Aorgos. 
J,B,C,D,E,F,G,N,I,K,L,M,N,0,P,9,li,S, 

r, u, fr, X, r, z. 

Orgylus* 
Are you not angry now ? 

Now, fir ; why now ?v 
Kow> have yon done ? '^ 

Orgylur* 

O, 'tis a mere plot thw, . 
To jeer my tamenefs ; vAW no renfc of wrong 
Waken the lethargy of a coward's foul ? 
Will not this roufe her from her dead fleep, nordiis f 

Aorgus. 

Why fhonld I, fir, be angry, if I fnffer 
An injury. ? It iff not guilt of mine : ' 
No, let it trouble them that do the wrong. 
Nothing but pea(5e approaches innocence. 

Orgylus* 

A bittern cfs overflows me ; my eyes flame. 
My blood boils in me, ail my faculties 
Of ibul and body move in a diforder. 
His patience hath fo tortnr'd nre : firrah, villain, 
I will difled thee with my rapier's point. 
Rip up each vein and (in^ew of my ftoick '*, 
Anatomize him, fearching every intrail. 
To fee if Nature, when flie made this afs. 
This fuifering a(s, did not forget to give him 
Some gall. 

Co/ax* 

Put it up, good Orgylus, 
Let him not glory in fo brave a death. 
As by your hand ; itilands not with your honour 
To (bin your rapier in a coward's blobd. 
The Le(bian lions, in their noble rage. 
Will prey on bulls, or mate the* unicorn *' ; 

Bnt 

3 4> Stouk,] Tbe8arIye4itions rea(!^;r^»^.>— The alteration by Ml« 
Podlley. 

S5 ^iXt tbi Muk^n,'} T9iiiafe, fomctlmei &gtii^t$ to cf^fofe or con" 

tewi 
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Bat trouble not the oainted batterfly ; 
Aou crawl fecttfely by them* 

Orgybu* 
*Tis intolerable ! 
Wou'd thou wer'c worth the killing* 

A good wi(h» . 
Savouring as well difcretion, as bold valour* 
Think not of fuch a baffled ^^ afs as this. 
More done than man, Medufa's head has turn'd him* 
There is in %nts a choler, tytry fly 
Carries a fpleen. Poor worms, being trampled on« 
Tom tail, as bidding battle to the feet 
Of thei^oppireflbrs* A dead palfy, fttre* 
Hath ftruck a defjperate numbnefs thro' his lbttl« 
Till it be grown infenfible* Mere ftupidity 
Hath feizM him* Your more manly toul, I £nd» 
Is capable of wrong, and, like a flinty 
Throws forth a fire into the ilriker's ^ti. 
You bear about von valoi^r's whetftone, anger. 
Which fets an edge upon the fword, and makes it 
Cut with a fpirit. You conceive fond patience 
Is an ii^uilice.to ourfelves ; the fuiiering 
One injury invites a fecond ; that» 
Calls on a third, till wrongs do multiply. 
And reputation bleed. How bravely anger 
Becomes that martial brow I A glafs within 
Will (hew you, fir, when your great fpleen doth rift. 
How fury darts a lightning from your eyes* 

Learn auger, ilr, againft you meet me next| 
Ne\'er was man like me witii patience vex'd. [£vDr« 

« 

ttnd \fritKi ^ '^^ ^"^ ^ ^fi '^ ^^'^* ' ^fi% ^* 3« P* 453> cditrn 
1778. 

•' , he ftood ap to mei 

** And mated my commands*" 
And fometimcf to overnme. 

As in Frjar Baco» aad Fryar Bungey, by Green, Sign. B ftt 
** Burden, whst sre you matid by this frolickt fryer ?** 
<* Baffled,'] See note 7, p. 1S3 of thii vol* 

» VoLrIX* Q^ Jltrim. 


1 


ts6 THE UUSrS LOOKING«6LASS« 

I am fo hx from anger in mjrfelf, 
Tliac 'tis my grief I can make others b* 

CoUtx* 

It proves a fweetnefi in yonr difpofition ; 
A gentle* winning carriage— d«ar Aorgns^ 
O ^ive me leave to open wide my breaft. 
And let fo nure a friend into my foul I 
Enter, and take pofleffion : fuck a mail 
As has no gall, no bitttfrnefs» no excep«lonf ; 
Whom Nature meant a dove« will keep aKvir 
The flame of amity, where all difcoarfe 
Flows innocent, and each iree jeft is takeof* 
He's a good friend will pardon lus friend's emsrs. 
But he's a better takes no notice ef them. 
How like a beaft with rude and favage rage ' 
Breath'd the diftemper'd foul of Ogylus I 
The pronenefs of thi^ paffion is the nurfe < 

That fofters all oonfnfibn, ruins ftates. 
Depopulates cities, lays great kingdoms waftt* 
'Tis that atfedion of the mind that wa^ts 
The flrongeft bridle : give it relafr, is rune 
A defperate courfe, and drags down reafoa with it« 
It is the whirlwind of the (bul, Che ftovm 
And tempeft of the mind, that raifeaf up 
The billows of diftarbed paffioo» 
To fhipwreck judgment. O, a fettl like yeiip», 
Conftaat in patience ! Let<he north wind meet 
The fottth at foa, and Zephyru^ breathe oppofite 
To Burns : let the two-and-thirty fons 
Of EqIus break forth at once, to ploagh 
The ocean, and difpeople all the woods; 
Yet here cou'd be a calm. It is not danger 
Can make this cheek grow pale, nor injury 
Call blood into it. There's a gjafs within 
Will let you fee yourfelf, and tell you now. 
How fweet a tamenefs dwells upon your brow* 

Aor^us. 

Colax, I muA believe, and therefore go ;^ 
Who is diftruilful. will be angry too. . • • ' *^ 

. -&CgNl^ 
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SCENE IV. 

-* . ' 4 

AlaKon^ Eiioii. 
•• - * . . » . 

Rofcius. 
^TVB next art the ixtnmtt ^Ttuth ; AUtxon^ one thai arr$^ 
'*' gatti thai to bimfelf'vobicb is not bis ; ondEiroM, oiujtbai, 
mtt of an itcb to be tbongbt mosUJt, diJfembUs bis qualities ; tbi 
we erring in ilrfewUng afalfi^d, tbe other offenikti m d^ing 
a truth. 

jUasBiMm, 
I hear you'tc woftd'ioos vaHant I 

Eirm. 
I ! alas* 
Who told you I was valiittic? 

jHaxon0 
The world fpeaks it* 

Miem. 
She is deceived : Bat does (he (peak trulj ^. 

Jiascon. 
I am indeed the Hedtor of Ibe age s 
Bat (he. calls yoa AchiUes* 

JErrni. ' . 

I Achilles ! 
No> I am m>t Achilles. I confeft 
I am no coward.-— —That the world flioold think 
That I am an Achilles ! yet the world inay 
Call me what &e pleafe. 

jileKcon^ ^ 
Next to my valoar, 
(Which but for yours could never hope a fecond) 
Yours is reported. 

Eiron* 
I may have my Aiare ; 
But the laft valour (hew'd in Chriflcndomi^ 
Was in Lepanto '^. 

Alasdem 

^ '7 LepantoJ] This famous battle, bctwecp the Turfcff andtfae TettC- 
dans^ was fought in the year f 571* It it fiippofed to bivebvea one ^f 


%. 


1 


^'i5s * THE MUSE*S LOOKING-GLASS. 

Alax9n. 
Valour in Lepaoto? 
He might be thought fo» fir, by them that knew him not % 
- But I have found him a poor bafflM fnake : 
Sir, I have writ him, and prociaimM him cowarA 
On eveiy poft i' th' cit)u 
• • ' ' Eirm* • '^ » 

.. Who? 

\ licpanto. 
The valour, fir,* that you fo much renown. 

Eirdn: 
Lepanto was no man, fir, but th^ place . ,: \\. - 
Made famous by the fo^much mention'd battle 
Betwixt the Turks and Chriftians. . " 

AUaumm 
Qri you. mercy ! 
Then the Lepanto that I meant, it feems,^ ■ 
Was but Lepanto's name<»fake. I can 
Find that you are well ikiird in hiftory* 

Eit9H* 

Not a whit ! a novice, I \ I could perc&aace 

Difcourfe from Adam downward, but what's. that . 

To hiftory \ All that I know, is only 

Th' original, continuance, height, and alteration ' "^ 

Of every cpmrnonwealth. I have read nothing- 

But Plutarch, Livy, Tacitus, Suetonius, 

Appian, Dion, Junius 'S Paterculus, 

With Florus, Juftin, Sallufl, and fome few ' 

More of the Latin. For the modern, I 

Have all without book. Gaiio-Belgicus, 

.» . » 

the moft Moody engagements which ever was known. The loft on the 
patt of the Venetians, was about 7566 \ and on that of the Turks, more 
than double the number. — - See an account of it in K—Utx*% Hif»ry oftbt 
Vurkif 1631, p. 8;k8. In the Venetian fteet, the celebrated Cenramet 
ferved, and had t&e misfortune to lofe hit left hiuid by the ihot of • har« 
^och)is* 
.\ - J s jt,niiii,'\ So all the editions. It was, howe?cr, prpbaUy JuRut^ 
j« «. Julius Caeiar. S« 

^: , PhiUn 
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♦ •* *' ". . ^ ": 

Philip de Comines^ Machiavel, Goicciardihe^ 
The Turkifli and iCgypdan htftbries^ * '-' 

With thofe of ^ain, France, and the Netherlands* 
For England, Polydore Virgil, Cambden^ Speed, ' « ^ 
And a mattCM^ forty more; nothing, 
Alas ! to one that's read in hiftorics* 
In the Greek I have a fmack or fo, at 
Xenophon, Herodotus, Thncydides, and 
Stow's chronicle. . .. i' 

; Alaxom. . . . 

Believe me, fir, and that ^ " '^ 

Stow's Chronicle is Ytty good Greek ; you little 
Think who writ it ! Do you not fee him ? Aie 
Yon blinded ? I am the man. .... 

Eiron. ' •'-' 

Then r muft number . 'j;«n'i^ 

Tott with my beft authors in m)r library. : *: IIA 

t Alaxon. r \* I 

Sir, the reft too are mine, but that L venture 'em/ ./I 
With other names, to fiuin the opinion . ' ' 

Of arrogance ; fo the fubtle cardinal 
Calls one book Bellarmine, 'nother Toftatus, 
Yet one man's labour botK. You talk of numb'rtng |.' f 
Yoo cannot chufe but hear tiow loud fame fpeaks ' 
Of my experience in Arithmetick : 
She fays you too grow near perfedion. ' 

Eiron. . .. ?[ 

Far from it J % fome infight, but no more. 
I count the ftars, can give the total fom. 
How many fands there be i' th' fefi ; but thefe 
Are trifles to the expert, that have ftudy'd 
Penkethman's ^^ prefident. Sir, I have ho fltill 
In any thing, if 1 have any, 'tis 
In languages, but yet in footh I fpeak 
Only my mother tongiie { I have not gained 
The Hebrew, Chaldee, Syriacks ot Arabick ; 

^* Ptnketbman^s prtjUtnu'] Probibly tl^ »d(iit&ont made by J«ha 
Penkethmafi to Hopton't Concordanee of j/iars, cttntaining nno, eajy, aw4 
mf txaB eompntaihn 9/ tim HC9rdiiii to tht Magiifi iutwnu Loadoa^ 
<vo, 1626. 

Q*J . Nor 
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Nor know the Greek with aU her dUIe£tt« 

Scaliger and Tom Coriate ^* both excel mt» . 

I have no &iU in French, Italian, Spanifliy 

Tnrkilh, Egyptian, China, Perfian tongues. 

Indeed the Latin I was whipt into ; 

Bat Ruffian, Sclavonian, and Dalmatian^ 

With Saxon, Daniih, and Albanian fpeecb* ' / 

That of the Coflacks, and Hungarian too^ ^ 

With Bifcays, and the prune of languages ; 

Pntch, Welch, and Irifh, are too h^rd m me 

To be familiar in : And yet fimie think 

(But thought is fcee) that I do fpeak all thefir 

As I were born in each ; but they may err 

That think fo ; 'tis not ev'sy judgment fits 

In the infallible chair. To confefs trn^^ 

AH Europe, Afia, and Africa too ; 

But in America, and the hew*found world,. 

I very! imuch fear there be fome languages 

That would go near to puzzle me.* 

Very likely. 
Yoq }kavc a pretty pittance In the tongues : 
But, Eir^n, I am now more general ; 
Ixan fpeak all alike ;' there is no ftranger 
• Of fo remote a nation hears me talk. 
But confidently calls me countryman. 
The witty world, giving my worth her d«e» 
Surnames me the confufion : I but want 
An orator like you to fpeak my prai&. 

Eiron* 

Am I an orator, Alazon ? no ; 
Tho* it hath pleas'd the wifer few to fay 
Demofthenes was not io eloquent ; 
But friends will flatter, and I am not bound 
To believe all hypertx^s : fomething, fir,^ 
Perchance I have, but 'tis not worth the naming, 
'Sfpecially, Alazon, in your prefence. 

Alazon. 

Your modefty, Eiron, (peaks but truth in this. 

' 41 TMiCfrM/r.] See not« «4rto T^^ 0r</i«tf/7, vol. 20* p> 220. 
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Celax* 

I need not flatter thefe, ihisfll do'c diem&Ires, 
And crofs the proverb, that was wont to Csiy, 
One mole SioA fcrub another : here each a& 
Hath leam'd to claw himfelf. ^ 

I do furpais 
All oratops. How like yos my orattoM i 
Thofe againft Cataline, I account tkam be&. 
Except my Philipicks ; all acknowledge mm 
Above the three great orators jof Rome. 

Eiron, 

What threes Alazon f 

Martits, Titllit^^ 
And Cicer^)^ the htk of all the three* 

Eiron. 
Why thoffe three names are all theielf-iame man's, 

Alaxou. 
Then all is one. Were, thofc three names thre^ men^ 
I ihould excdl them all. And then for poetry ««^ 

Eirou* 
There is no poetry, bat Homer's Iliads. 

AlazQH, 
Alas -'twas writ i' th' nonage of my mufes. 
Yon underftand th' Italian ? 

Eiron. 
A little, fir; « . 

I have read TaiTo. 

AimscMU* 
And Torquato too ? 

EiroMm 
They're ftill the fame r x 

Alazoum 
I find yoo very Ikillfol. 
Eiron, I err only to found your judgment. 
You are a poet too? 

Eirstt. 
The world may think fo. 
But 'tis deceiv'd, and I am forry for it;* 
But I will tell yoo, fir, fome excellent verfcs 

0^4 Made 


•^ 
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Made bf a friend of mine ; I have not read 
A bct^r epigram of a Neoterique ♦*. 

Jlmsau, 
Pray, do my eyes the favour, ftr, to let me learn ^em. 
V Eiron.. 

Ztrong$ fights there Ijtte njHnfiiUy that did affright 
fhi multitude ; the mo^m nuas/eeti by night t 
And fun appiM^d iy detf -*-> Is it not good ? 

Excellent good ! proceed. 

Eiron. 
Without rem9r/e. 

Each ft ar audtUmei kept their nuamted cvurfe*, 
What here could fright them f (Mark the anfvver now) 

O9 firy e^ u^t that \ 
The Vulgar know mot nnhy th^fiutt^-mer lohat- ; 
But in their humours teo ineonftemt he: 
Nothing fiems ftrange to them hut cemftemey.. 
Has not my friend approv'd himfelf a poet f 

jsiaxon*. 
The verfes, fir, are excellent $ bnt your frieaj 
Approves himfelf a thief. 

Siren. 
Why, good Alazon ? 

Jlaxon* 
A plagiary, I mean : the verfes> Br, 
Were ftolen. 

if />wr. 
From whom f 

.Alaz»n> 
From me, believe't ; I made 'em. 

£iron. 
They are, alas, unworthy, fir, your owning;: 
Such trifles as my inofe had ftumbled on 
This mornings 

jfuttstm* 
Nay, they may be yours : I told you 
That you caune near me, fir. Your's they may be. 


♦> JNIioterifuet'} New, modern. 
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Good wits may jump *^ : bat let me tell you, Eiroiif 
Year friend muft fteal them, if lie have 'em. 

Cfilax. 
What pretty galls are thefe ! t'll take them off. 
YoJi are learned. 

I know that. 

CoJaXm 
And virtuous* 

Alaxon* 
* n'is confefs'^d. 

A good biilorian. 

Who darea deny it ? 

Cflax* 

K rare arithmetician. 

Alaxoup 

I have heard it often. 

CoIoxm 

I commend your care. 
That know your virtues : why (hould modeily 
Stop good men's mouths from their own praife ? our neigh* 

boars 
Are envious, and will rather blafl: our memories 
With infamy, than immortalize our names ; 
When fame hath taken cold, and lod her voice. 
We muft be our own trumpets ; careful men 
Will have an inventory of their goods ; 
And w\vf not of their virtues ? £ould yon (ay 
You were not wife, it were a fin to truth. 
Let Eiron's modefty tell baQiful lyes. 
To cloak and mafk his parts ; he's a fool for't. 
' I'was heavenly counfel bid us kno-iv our/elves. 
You may be confidenti chaunt your own encomiums. 
Ring out a panegyrick to yourfelf. 
And yourfelf write the learned commentary 
Of your own adlioni. 

♦4 Good vou't may jump.l Sisc n^re 17 to AUxmndtt and Cam^^fpt^ 
▼ol. 2. pt IDO» 
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So I have. 

' Where is it f 

Alascan* 
*Tis ftolcn. 

Cclax. 
I know the thief i they calJ* him, Cacfar. 
Go itt, good fir, there is within a glafs. 
That will prefent you with the felon's facci. \J^it Alaxoif* 
Eiion, you hear the news ? 

Eiron. 

Not I, what is it ? 

Colax* 
^ 'that you are held the only man of art, 

Eiron* 
Is't current, CJolax? 

'Colax. 
Current as the air. 
Every man breathes it for a certainty. 

Eiron. 
This is the firft time I heard on't, in truth. 
'C«n it be certain i fp much charity left 
In men's opinion ? 

Cclax. 
You call it charity 
Which is their duty : virtue, fir, like your's. 
Commands men's praifes. Emptinefs and folly. 
Such as Alazon is, ufc their own tongues. 
While real worth hears her own praife, not fpeaks iu 
Other men's mouths become your trumpeters. 
And winged fame proclaims you loudly forth 
!From. caft to weft, till either pole admire you. 
Sclf-praife is bragging, and begets the envy 
Of them that hear it, while each man therein 
Seems undervalued : you are wifely filent 
In your own worth, and therefore 'twere a fin 
For others to be fo : the fiih would lofe 
Their being mute, ere fuch a modeft worth 
Should want a fpeakcr : yet, fir, I would haye you 

I I Knovr 
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^ow your own vlrtuts^ he acquainted with theau 

Why, good fir^ bring me but acquainted with thenu 

Co lax. 
There is a glafs wkhin &«w» yoii. y»urf«lf 
By a refledion ; go and fpeak Vm there. 

£irvn. 
.. I ihoold be glad to fee 'era any whei^. [Exh Eirm 

Rofcius. 

Retiiv your&lves again, for thefe zx^ fights 
Made to revive, n^ borden with delights* \Rxmu!t omngs^ 


ACT IV. Scene L 

Mrs, Fl^werdrw, Bird, Rofcius. 

- Bird* ■ - ,t 

« * ^ 

MY indignation boilei;h Vik^,^ pot, . . r . 

An over-heated potv,.^ill, ^li it b.(Hleth s 
It boileth, and i): bubbleth jivitK difdaio. 

Mrs, Flofwtrdefiv. 
My/ipirit within me too fwneth, I fay 
Fumeth, and fteameth up, aad riHineth o'«r 7 

With holy wfath> at thefe delights of fle/h. 

BMfciuSm . 
The aftors "beg your filcnce — ne next v/r/w, wi&«yJ rj^ 
treme *we 'would prefent , lAiants a name both in the Greek a^nd 
Latin. . 

Bird. 
.Wants it a name ? 'tis an unchridlaa victue. 

Rofcius. 
But they defcrihe it fucha'^modefty y as direSi us in the pur^ 
fuitf and refu/al of the meaner honours , andfo answers t4 Mag* 
nanimity, as Liberality to Magnificence : But here, that humour 
bfthe per/onsy being already for efialVdy and no pride nonx^o 
hiMch praxis'* d, or countenanced, as that of apparel, Utmeprk* 

fint 
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Jtnty$u Pbilotimiap mm ^nfer-curtQus lady^ tM mat in htr mh 
tin I and fir jipbibtimBs, Luparus a nafy ftrdtd ^fimf$M^ " 

Mrs* FhnjDtrdrw, 
' Pride is a vanity worthy the corredion. 

Fhil$tiMia, Luparuf, CbImx. 

\ Phihtimia, 

What mole drefs'd me to-day ? O patience ! 
Who would be troubled with tbefe moap-»eyM chamber- 
maids ? 
There's a whole hair on this fide more than t'other* 
I am no lady elfe ! Come on, yon floven. 
Was ever chrifUan madam To tormented 
To wed a fwine as I am ^ make you ready. 
' Luparus* 

I wonld the taylor had been hangM, for me. 
That firft invented cloaths — O nature^ nature ! 
More cmel unto man than all thy creatures i 
Calves come into the world with doublets on ; 
And oxen have no breeches to pnt off. 
The lambjs born with her freeze-coat about her : 
Hogs go to bed in reft ^, and are not troubled 
With pulling on their hofe and (hoes i' th* mornings* 
With gaftenng, girdling, truiling, buttoning. 
And a thonfand torments that affiid humanity, I 

Phiiatimia, 

To fee her negligence ! (he hath made this cheek 
By much too pale, and hath forgot to whiten 
The natural rednefs of my nofe ; ihe knows not 
What 'tis wants dealbation* O fine memory ! 
If (he has not fet me in the felf-fame teeth 
That I wore yefterday, I am a Jew. 
Does file think that I can eat twice with the fame* 
Or that my mouth Hands as the vulgar does ? 
What, are you jTnoring there i youUl riie, you flttggard. 
And make you ready f 

Luparm. 

Rife, and make you ready ? 



#^ B*t* M^ '* ^^ ^ ''C^'] Probably «// Jrt/^ or. as drt/, 8 . P. 
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Two works* of t1iat)roar happy birds make one ; 
They, when they rife are ready. Blefled birds ! 
They, fortdnate creataretf ! fleep in their own cloaths^ 
And rife with all their feather-beds about them. 
Would nakednefs were come again in falhion ; 
I had fome hope then when the breads went bare *'^ 
Their bodies too would have come to't in time, 

PMotimim, 

Beihrew her for't, this wrinkle is not fill'd. 
Ypa'll go and waih — you are a pretty hufband ! 

Luparus* 

Our fow ne'er waihes, yet (he has a (ace 
Methinks as cleanly, madam^ as your's is. 
If you durft wear your own. 

Madam Superbia, 

You're ftndying the lady^s library. 

The looking glafs ; 'tis well i fo great a beauty 

Muft have her ornaments. Nature adorns 

The peacock'^ tail with flars ; 'tis ihe attires 

The bird of paradife in all her plumes ; 

She decks the fields with various flowers ; 'tis ihe 
"jangled the heavens with all thofe glorious lights ^ 
. ^iif fpotted the ermin's (kin ; and arm'd the fifli 
. Ik'ifilyer mail. But man (he fent forth naked, 
'Nbt that he ihould remain fo, but that he. 

Endued ^ith reafon, (hould adorn himielf 

With every one of tbefe. The filk-worm is 

Only man's fpinfler, elfe we might fufped - 

That ihe efteem'd the painted butterfly 

>Above her mafter-piece. You are the ima« 

Of that bright goddefs, therefore wear the jewels 

Of all the eaft; let the red*fea be ranfack'd. 

To make you glitter. Xiook on Luparus, 

^s / h^ fome hope then when the hreajit wisthgre,] How far die 
Udies of the times were cenfarabie in this particular, may fte feed im 
i(»i/gr\ OrnatMi ^mliebrh Anflicanutf The rigU Poritaai 4ifcov«rei 
aliQoft every evil tQ be the conKquenoe of this uortftraincd fipeedom of 
dreft, againft wbU)i ihey were cootinually pouring out the moft finrcrc 
t ifive^ivcc. • ' \ 

Your 
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Your hufband, ther^, and fee how i^ a floyes^ 

All the beft charaders of divinity, 
Not yet worn out in man, axe loft and bnried, 

Pkilatimia, 

I fee it to «iy gnef ; pray counfel hinu 

Colax. • " 

TKis vanity in your nice lady's humours. 
Of being To curious in her toys, and drefles. 
Makes me fufpicious of her honefty. , ' 
Thefe cobweb-lawns catch fpiders^ fir, believe : 
You know that cloaths do not commend the man« 
But 'tis the living ; though this age prefer 
A cloak of pluih, before a brain of art. 
You iinderftand what mifcry 'tis to have 
No worth but that we owe die draper for ; 
Mo doubt, you fpend the time your lady lofes 
In tricking up her body, to cloath the iouL 

Luparus. 

To cloath the foul ? muft the foul too be cloath'd i 
I proteft, fir, I had rather have no foul, , 

Than be tormented with the cloathing of it. 

Rofcius. 

Ta thefe enter the extremes ofModeftj^ a near kinfivoman of 
ihe njtrtues^ Amufyntia or Impudence , a haiAjd^ and Kata^ 
pleBus an o'ver-hajhful fcholar : nuhere, our author hopes ^ the 
*women luill pardon him, if, of four-and-tiuenty 'vices,, be 
prefents but tw9 (pride and impudence) of their fexm 
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^naijkyntia, KaiapleSius. 
Philotimia. 

» * 

HB R E comes ^naifkyntia too ; •— O fates ! 
Acolaihis and Afotus have fent for me* 
And my bfcath- not perfum'd yet ! 

KatapleQus. 
• O fwect mother^ Are 


J 


I 
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Are the genUemen there already ? . 

Anatfyntia* ; 

Come away» < 

Are you not afliamM to be To bafliful ? well> 
If I had thought of this in time, I would - l 

As foon have feen yon fairly hang'd as ftnt yoii V 

To thtUniverfity. 

Pbilotimiiu ^-^ *«' . •* 

What gentleman is that ? . • < 

AHaifyntim^ 
A ihamefac'd fcholar, likadam. Look upon hir» 
Speak to her, or you lofe.your exhibition ^ : 
—You'll fpeak> I hope ; wear not awa^ your bottOtts* 

KatapkQus. 
What fhottld I fay \ 

Anaifyntiam 
Why tell her you arc gJad 
To fee her ladyfliip in health : nay, out with !t» 

Kataple^tus. 
— • Gmtdm U btnt malen — 

Fbihtimia. 
A pretty proficient ! 
What landing is he of i' th' univerfity ? 

Anaijhfntia. 
He dares not anfwer to that qneflion^ madam* -^ 

Pbilotimia* 
How long have you been in the academy ? ^ 

Katapledns. 
Profe3o Dd^^Domina /wm'Bac-^BaC'^Baccbalawrius At'* 
timm* 

Pbiloiimia* 
What pity 'tis he is not impudent ! 

Anmfyntia* 
Nay all my cofl I fee is fpent in vain. 
I having, as your lady (hip knows full wellt ^ 

Good prskdice in the fuburbs ; and by reafoa 
That our mortality there is very fubje^t , 

♦* Exhiblt'mn.l i. r. your.ftipend, your alloWaiicc. See no'corn ^7V» 
GtMtUmtn ofVtnna^ A. i. S. 3. S. 
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But all in vain : he is ib baihful, madam^ 
He dares not look upon a woman's water* 

Colax, 
Sweet gentleman, proceed in balbfulnefs* 
Tis virtue's bcfl prefcrver — 

JCatapledos* 
tUA Mds^ Jic inquit AnftofeUs. 

Colaxm 
Tluic being gone. 
The reft foon follow, and a fwarm of vice 
Enters the foal ; no colour but a blufli 
Becomes a young man'« cheek : pure (hamefac'dneft 
Is porter to the lips« and ears, that nothing 
.Might enter, or come out of man, but what 
Is good, and modeft : Nature ftrives to hide 
The parts of fhame, let her, the beft of guides, ^» 

Kaiapledus. 
Naiara dux optima* 

Colax. 
Teach ns to do fo too in our difcoarfe. 

Katapledlus. 
Cratias tihi ago, 

PbiUtimia* 
Inare him to fpeak bawdy. 

Anatfiyniia*> 
A very good way ; Katapledus, here's a lady' 
Would hear you fpeak obfcenely. 

Kataplei^us. 
Qhfiemum eft, quod itdra fcenam agi mn of$rtuxt^, 

Anatjkyntia^ 
Off goes your velvet cap ! did I maintain yoa» 
To have yoa difobedient ? you'll be perfwaded/ 

Katapledhis* 
Lihiris opiram dare* 

AnaifttjnHam 
If^rhat's that in Englifh \ 

% KatapkOu. 
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KatapleBns. 
To do an endeavour for children. 

Anaijkyntia. 
Some iftore of this*; it may be fomething one d%jr. 

Katafle^us, 
Commtmis tft omnium animantium conjunct ffnis appetHut 
frocrianJi cau/a. 

Pbilotimiai 
Confh-ae me that. « 

All cfrcattjpes have 'a natural d^fire, or ^ppcfite, to Bfe 
joined toget)ier in the Tawfol bonds of matrimony, that 
they may have fons and daughters. 

Anmpkyntiam 

Yoih* lakdrefs has beitow'd her time but ilT. 
Why could not this have been in proper terms ? 
If you ihould catechife my head, and fay. 
What is your name, would it not fay^ A head ? 
So woula my fidn confefs itfelf a (kin % 
Nor any part about me fc afham'd 
Of his own name, although I catechis'd . 
All over, Come^ good nephew, let not me 
Havfe dny liienibier of my body nicktiam*d. ^ 

Our flbick, the graveft of philofophers. 
Is jnft of your opinion ; ahd thus argues : 
Is auy thing obfcene, the filthitfefs 
Is either grounded in the things themfelves. 
Or in the words that fignify thofe things, 
Not in the things ; that wbuld mkke Nature guilty. 
Who creates^ nothing filthy and unclean. 
Bat chafte, and honeft : if not in the things. 
How in tKfc words, the fhadoWs of thdfe things \ 
To manure grounds, is a chafle honeft term ; 
Another Word that Agnizes the Aime, 
Unlawful : every inan endures to hear. 
He g^c a child ; Q^eak plainer, and he blufhes. 
Yet means the fame. The ftoick thus difputes ; 
Who would have men to breathe as freely dbwnwdrd. 
As they do upward. 

Vol. IX. R Maifiyn^a. 
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Anaifiyntim* 
I commend him> madam. 
Unto yoar ladylbip's (ervice ; he may mend 
With coanfel : let him be your gentleman»ciibeFj 
Madam« you may in time bring down his legs 
To the juft fize, now overgrown with playing 
Too much at foot-ball. 

PhiUtimkim 
So he will prove a ftoick ; 
I long to have a ftoick ilrut before me : 
Here, k\k my hand. Come, whatis that in Latin f 

Katapledas* 
Di»/culor manum* 

Pbilotimiat ^ 

My lip ; — nay, fir, you muft, if I command yoiu 

Katapledus. 
OfcuUr ti, W ofcular a /#. 

Pbilotimia* 
His breath fmells ftrong. 

Jnaijkyntia. 
'Tis but of logick> madam. 

Pbiloiima* 
He will eome to it one day — - you fhall go with me 
To fee an exquifite glafs to drefs me by. ^ 

Nay go ! you mud go firft ; you are too mannerly* 
It is u&e office of your place, fo«-on— • \ExeunU 

Colax* 
Slow Lnparus, rife, or you'll be metan}orphos*d ; 
AAeon's fate is imminent. 

Luparuu 
Where's my wife \ 

Colax* 
Shd's gone with a young fnip, and an old bawd. 

Luparus, 
Then I am cuckolded ; if I be, my comfort is. 
She's put me on a cap, that will not trouble me 
With pulling off ; yet, madam. Til prevent you. [Exit. 

Rofcius. 
Th$ next arc the extremes of Juft ice. 

SCENE 
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/ 

r 

EtUer y^fiici Nimu, Juftice Nihil. Plus and P arum 

their clirks>^ 

Nimis* 

PLUS! 
^ Plus. 
What fays your worflup ? 

Nimt^ 
Have my tenants, 
That hold theu leafe of luft here in the fuburbs. 
By copy-hold from me« their lord in chief. 
Paid their rent-charee ? 

Pius. 
They have, an't pleafe your wor(hip ; 
Ij receiver-general, gave 'em my acquittance. 

Parum* 
SiTj I relign my pen and ink*hom to you ; 
I ihall forget my hand» if I ftay here, 
I have not made a mittimus iince I ferv'd yoa» 
Were I a reverend juftice as you are, 
I would not fit a cypher on the bench. 
Bot do as juftice Nimis does, and b« 
The D^minus-faC'totum of the feflions. 

Nihil. 
Bat I will be a Dominui^fac^mfiricordigmt 
Inftead of your .?«/»mi .* people fliall not wi(h 
To fee my fpurs filM off : it does me good 
To take a merciful nap upon the bench. 
Where I fo fweetly dream of being pitiful ; 
I wake the better for it. 

Nims. 
The yearly value 
Of my fair manor of Clerkenwell, is pounds 
So many, belides Newy ear's capon^-^the lordfhip 

• R « Of 
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Of Tarnbal ♦"» fo^which, with my Pickt-hatch grange ♦% 
And Shoreditch farm> and other premifes 
Adjoining — very good, a pretty moinDenance 
To keep the juftice of peace and coram too ; 
Beiides the fines. I take of yoang beginners. 
With harriots of all futh as die : ^uatenut ^oies. 
And ruin'd bawds, with all amercements due 
To fuch as hunt in purley ^' ; this is fomething. 
With mine own game referv'd. 

Plus. 
Beiides a pretty pittance coo for me. 
That am your worihip's bailiff* 

Wiirt pleafe yoar worfhip, fir, to hear the icttftlogtte 
Of fuch ofiHcnderB as an broaght before you I 

Nihil. 
It does not pleafe me, ^f, to hear of any 
That do ofi^end. I would the world were innocent* 
Yet, to exprefs my mereyi you may read tkem. 

forum* 
Firft, here is one accus'd for cvtting a purfe* 

Nihil. 
Accus'd ? is that anongh ? If it be guilt 
To be accu»*d, who&ali be innocent f 
Difcharge him, Parum. 

Here's another brovght 

4-7 0/Tumial.l Turnhalf or, as it would be more ptofperly czXki,. 
Turnrntil Strtity is oetween Clerkenwell Green and Cow Crofs. ft had 
its name, fays Stour, ftwn a nt er or brooJc formerly here, whereon ftood 
feveral miUs. This rpop^tafte «f tlucTei wd hadots it freqnently maof 
tioned by writers of the um<s«— S^ Mr« Scixvfn»'» note on Suwd P4trf 
if King Henry 4#i, At 3» S. i. 

^^, Pickt'batcb grange,'] Pickt-bAtch was in Turnbal Street. See 
Botes, by Mr« StecYens and Mr. Warton, to The Merry 0^ei ^fWtiidfor} 

A. 2* S« %. 

^9 Purlrf^ OT purlieu ; which, fays MsuwooeTt Treetttje m the ^0refi 
Lawiy c. 20| '* is a cenaine tesritorie of ground ad^oyntng unto the ^ 
** reft, sneered and bounded with unmoveable markes, meeresy and 
** aboundaiies t which terricorie of gronnd was aHb once fbrefl, and af» 
** teryrards difaiforefted againe b]f UvB pcrambulatioM made foe the fever* 
** tn| gf the new foieft frotn the old/' 

For 
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For the fame fad, taken tir the very adion. 

Nihil ' 
Alas, it was for need ; bid him take warning. 
And fo difcharge him coo :. 'tis, the Arfk time. 

'l^intis, 
Plas, fay, what hopes of g^in bnngs tliis &tf^s ^f \ 

Fiut.. 
Anaifkyntia,\iir, was at the dbor, 
Brought by the conilable. 

Nim^, 
Set the conftable by the heels : 
She's at certain with as. 

Then there's Intemperance, the bawd^ 

Itimir, 
A tenant too* 

With the young lady, madam' Bicoxrtnrence; 

I/iMif. 
Search o'er my doom's-day b6ok. Is not fhc', ?iW, 
One of my laiib comppujaders f 

Pius. 
I remember it. 
Then there is jumping Jtfde, htroickDoIl, 
With bouncing Nan, and Cis, yotrr worihip'sfinnen 

Nimit» 
All fabiidy-women : go frer'em all. 

Parum^ 
Sir, here's a known ofiendec, one thdfhas 
Been flock'd and whipp'd' innumerable times ; 
Has fuffer'd Bridewell often ; not a jail 
But he's familiar with ; burnt in the band. 
Forehead, and Aioulder ; both his ears cut oiF, 
With hb nofb ilit ; what fhall IMo with him ? . 

Htmis. . 

So often puniih'd ? nay, if no correction 
Will ferve his turn, e-'cn Idr hiittTun hiB conrfc. 

PltiS. 

Here's miAreis Frailty too, the waiting-woman* 

K 3 tffms^ 
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fiimiu 
For what offence ? 

Plus. 
A fin of weaknefs too. 

Nimis^ 
Let her be ftrongly whipp'd. 

An*t pleafe year worihip. 
She has a nobleman's letter. 

Vimis, 
Tell her. Plus, ihe muA 
Have the king's pidture too. 

Flus. ' 
' Befidesy 

She has promifed me> I fhould examine her 
Above i' th' garret. 

Kims* 
What's all that to me ? 

. Flui. 
Jbid ihe entreats your worfhip to accept* 

Nimis* 
> Nay, if (he can entreat in Engiifi, Plus,' 
Say (he is injured* 

Parum* 
Sir^ here's Sni^ the taylor, 
Charg'd with a ript. 

Nihil 
Paruffl, let him go. 
He is our neighbour. , ' 

Parum* 
Then there is a dranger for quarrelling. 

Nibih 
A ftranger ! O 'tis pity 
To hurt a ftranger ; we may be all ftrangers^ 
And would be glad to find fome mercy, Parum* 

Plus. 
Sir, here's a ^gentlewoman of St. Joans, is 
Charg'd with di(honefty. 

^ > . Jfin^s% 

.Withdi(honefty^ 

Severity 
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Severity will amend her : and yet. Plus, 
A& ker a queilion, if (he will be honeft f 

Plus. 
And here*« a cobler*s wife bronglit for a fcold. 

Nimis, 
Tellkerof cacking-ftools; tell her there be 
Oyfter^neans, wkh orange-womtn^ 
Carts and coaches ftore, to make a noife ; * 
Yet, if ihe ozn/peak EngUJh, 
We may fuppofe her filent. 

Fwrum. 
Here's a batchelor. 
And a dtieen'i wife, lor flat adultery ; 
What will ydu do with them ? 

mbil 
A citizen's wife t 
Perchance her hafband is mwn impotent^ 
And who can l>Iame her then ? 

Parum, 
Yet, I liope, yott*ll bind o'er the batchelor. 

NiM. 
No; enquire 
Firft if he have no wife ; fbr if the batdielor 
Have not a wife of his own, 'twas but irailty't 
And juftice counts it venial. * 

Pius. 
Here^s one Adieus, 
And Sophron, that do 'mutually accufe 
Each other of flat felony, 

Nimit. 
Of the twOr 'which is the richer i 

Plus. 
Adieus is the richer. 

Nimif. 
Then Sophron is the thief. 

Pluf. 
Here is withal, 
Panourgus come, with one eall'd Prodetes, 
Lay treafon, fir, to one another's chaij^e ; 
iPaoourgus is the richer. 
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He's the traitor then. 

FJtts. 

How fir, the richer ? 

Nimis* 

Thou, art ienorant. Plus : 
We muft do lome injuflice for our qred^t. \ 

Not all for eain. . 

Plus, 

Ecrtrapeles complains, fir, 
Bomolochus has abus'd him* 

Nimis* 

Send Eutrapeles to the jail. 

' Plus. 

It is Eutrapeles that complain^, ^. 

Nimis. 

Tell him , we're plcas'd to thiuki ' twaf he^ offi^pdedc 
Will muft be law. Were't qot for Supm^^Jm* ' 
How could the land fubfift i 

Qofax. 

Ay, or the jaUices 
Maintain themfelves*— goon— —The land wwtf fi^h 
As dare with rigour. execute. her layifs : 
Her feiler'd members muft be lanc'd.a^4< tented*. 
He's a bad fiirgeon, that for pity, fjx^e^ 
The part corrupted, till the g^i^rene fpread. 
And all the body periih. He that's n\crciful 
Unto the bad, is cruel to the good* 
The pillory muft cure the ear's difeafes ; 
The (locks the foot's-ofFencQs ; l^t the back 
Bear her own fin, and rank blood ^purge/ortii^ 
By the phlebotomy of a whippii\g-poft : 
And yet the fecret and purfe-punifhi^e^i^j 
Is held the wifer courfe ; bejcaufe at once 
It helps the virtuous, and corredls th«^vi(doas : 
Let not the fword of jaftice ileep^ and ruft 
Within her velvet fheath ; preferve her edge» 
And keep it fharp. with cutting; uii^muft whctiier; 
Tame mercy is the breafl that fuckjle9.vi<;e« 
Till, Hydra-like^ ihe multiply her hcddftt 

Tread 
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Tread' ypi> <3nr^, fqueeee out the ferpent's brains, , 

All you can find for fome have lurking-holes 

Where they li« hid^ Bat there's within a glafs. 
Will ihcw you every clofc offender's face. 

Nimis. 
Come, Plus, let's go in to find out thefe concealments ;. 

We will grow rich, and purchafe honour thus » 

I mean to be a» baron of Summis Jus. {Exit Nimis^ Plus^ 

Forum. 
You are; the ftrangeft man, you will acknowledge 
None for offenders: here's oiie apprehended 
For murder. 

Nihil 

How! 

Farum* 
He kill'd a man laft night. 

Nihtl. , 
How came't to pafs ? 

Furum* 
Upon' a falling out. 

Nihil. 
They ihall be friends; I'll reconcile 'em, Parum, 

Farunim ^ 

One of them is dead, 

Nlha. 
Is he not buried yet ? 

No, fir. 

. Nihil. 
Wby thenj I fdy# th^y fiiall fhake hands* 

Colax. 
As you have done 
With clemency, moft reverend juftice Nihil. 
A.'geotle tmildnefs thrones itfelf within you ; 
Your worihip would have jufHce ufe her balan,ce 
More than her fword ; nor can you endure to dye 
The robe (be We«U's,.deep fcarlet, in the blood 
Of poor ofienders. How many men hath rigour, 
9y her too hafty and iet^tt proceeding, 
J^reventcd froi^ asiendment, that perchance. 

Might 
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Might have turn'd ho&eft, and have provM £Oo4 

ChrifUans? 
Should Jove not fpare his thnnder, but as often 
Diffiharge at us, as we dart tins athim. 
Earth woiild want men, and he himfelf want arms« 
^nd yet tire Vulcan ^ and Pyracmon too^ 
You imitate the gods ! and he fins left* 
Strikes not at all, than he flrikes once amifs. 
I' would not have juilice too falcon -ey*d : 
Sometin),es a wilful bHndnefs much becomes her ; 
As when upon the bench (he fleepSj and winks 
At the tranrgreffions of mortality : 
In which mofl merciful pofture I have feen 
Your pitiful worihip fnorting out pardons 
To the defpairing tinner. There's within 
A mirror, fir, like you ! Go fee your ftce. 
How like Aftrea's 'tis in her own glafs. 

Parum. 
And I'll petition juilice Nimis' clerk. 
To admit me for his under-bfficer.. [Exeunt* 



SCENE IV. 

* 

AgnUus* 


\ ^ 


Rofcius* 
<J^IS is AgroicuSt a ruftick, elofwnijh ftllvw^ nvh^fe jdi/courfi 
is all country ; an extreme of Uriauity : «whtreiy yeu m£y 
^bjer've there is a 'virtue injefting. 

Agroicus, 
They talk of witty difcourfe and fine conceits, and I 
' ken not what a deal of prittle prattle « would make a cat 
pifs to hear 'em. Cannot they be content with their 
grandam's Engliih ? They think they talk learnedly t 
when I had rather hear~our brindled cur howl, or )o\V 
grunt. They mull be breaking of jeils, with a murrain ; 
when I had as leave hear 'em break wind« fir-reve.rence%— 

My 
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My zoa Dick» is a pretty bookifli feholar of lii$ age» Got 
blefs him ; he can write and read, and makes bonds and 
bills, and hobligations, God fave all. But, by'r lady, if I 
wotted it would make hi;m fuch a Jack-fa.ace, as to have 
more wit than his vore-fathers, he ihould have learn 'd no* 
thing for old Agroicus, but to keep a talley. There is t 
new trade lately come up to be a vocation, I wis -not what ; 
they call 'em -<-< boets : a new name for beggars I thinkt 
fince the fiatute againil gypiies. I would not have my iotk 
Dick one of thefe boets, for the beft pig in mv ftye« by th^ 
mackins. Boets ! Heaven ihield him, and zend him to be s 
good varmer. If he can cry, Hy, Ho, Gee, Hnt, Gee, Ifo# 
it is better, I trpw^ than being a boet* Boets ! I had rather 
zee him remitted to the jail, and have his twelve god* 
vathers ^^, good men and true, contemn him to the gal« 
lows, and there fee him fairly profecuted. There is Bo* 
molochas, one of the boets ; now a bots '* take all the red* 
nofe tribe of 'em for Agroicus ! He does fo abofe his bet« 
ters ! Well, ftwas a good world when I virft held the 
plow ! 

Colax. 
They car'd not then fo much for leaking well. 
As to mean honeft : and in yon Hill lives 
The good fimplicity of the former times, , 

When to do well was rhetorick, not to talk. 
The tongue- difeafe of court fpreads her infe6Uons 
Through the whole kingdom. Flattery, that was wont 
To be confin'd within the verge, is now 
Grown epidemical ; for all our thoughts 


s^ Tnoelve godiatherul The fame mo of humour it found in the 
filhrcbam ofVenleg, edit. 1778, vol. 3, p. 228. 

** In chriftening, tfadu Aolt have twp godfathers : 
** Had I been judge, thou fhould'fl have had tea more^ 
•' To bring thee to the gallows, not the font.*' S. 

SI Abttt,'] 72>^ ^or^ is a difeafe Incident to horfes. In ^eGrtMi 
Duke fi/Flirence, by Mafinger, A. 4. S. i.. Calandrino fayf, 

<' The hots on ihtlt jolting jades, I am bruls'd to jelly.** 
Again, ff^ily heguiled^WiW Cricked exclaims, 

. ** j4 bots on you V* 
Stappears to be always the imprecation of a ruftic* 

' Are 
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Are born between our lips : the; he^rt b mftdd 
^ ftranger to thcr tongue^ a? if it as*d 
A IJinguage that (he never qnderftood. <■ 
"^Hisit IS it to be witty m thefc days. 
But to be bawdy, or prophane ? at leaft 
Abuiive f' wit is grown a petulant wafp. 
And flings fhe knows not whom, nor where, nor why ; 
^pews vinegar and, gall on all fhe meets, 
Without diflindbion ; buy^ laughter with the lofs 
Of reputation, fkcher, kjnfman» friend ; 
filipts ordinaries only to deliver 
The idle tiinpanies of a wihdy brain, 
Tfhat beats and' throbs abovothe pain of child-bed; 
'Till every care fhe meets be mad^ a midwife 
To her light baftard iflue ; how many times 
l(omolochus' £de$, and ihouldcrs ake, and groan ! 
He*s fo witty — here he comes — aw^y — 

jigroicus* 
{Os wit is dangerous, and I dare dor (Iky. [Exin 


S C EN E V. 
BMtHdcbvs* 


Rofcius. 
<7*HIS is the other extreme oj] Urihnity ; fomokchus, 4 
feUenu conceited of his onjun nvit, though indeed it he nothing 
ht the haje dregs of fcandal, and a Itanp of moft 'uiU and 

b^fhfom fcutf^Ii^* 

£ird. 
Ay. this is he w© Iook*d for all the while ! ' 
Scorrility, here fhe hath her impious throne. 
Here li^ her heathenifh dominion. 
In this moft impious cell of corruption ; 
For 'tis a^pttrgatory, a mere lymbo. 
Where the black devil, and his^am Scurrility 
Do rule the roaft^ foul princes of the air ! 
Scurrility I That is he that throweth Scandals ; 

9 ' Sowetht 


W'' ■ < 
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Soweth, and throweth fcandals, as Uwerc dirt. 

Even in th^ face of holinefs, and devotion. 

His prcfence is contagious ; like a dragoti 

He belches poifon forth, poifon of the pit, 

Brimftone, hellilh and'fulphurepus poifon. . ' 

I will not ftay, but fly as far as zeal 

Can harry me — the roof will fall and brain me. 

If I endure to hear his blafphemies. 

His gragelefs blafphemies. 

Ro/cius* 
He Ihall vent none here ; 
But ftay, and fee how juttly we have us'd him.* 

Mrs. FloiMrdew. 
Stay* brother, I do find the fpiritgrow ftrong. 

Colax. 
Hail facred wit ! —Earth breeds npt bays enough 
To crown thy fpacious merit. 

Somolochus* 
Oh— oh — oh ~ < 

^ Co lax, , ■ ' 

Cratinus, Eupolis, Ariftophanes, 
Or whatfoever other wit did give 
Old comedies the reins, and let her loofe 
To ftigmatize what broW fhe pleased with flander 
Of people, prince, nobility -— all muft yield . 
To this triumphant brain. 

Bomokchus. 
Oh — oh— oh — 

Colax* 
They fay you'll lofc a friend before a jeft ; 
*Tis true, there's not a jeft that comes from yoa« 
That is the true Minerva of this brain. 
But is of greater value than a world 
Of friends, ^ere twtry pair of men we meet 
A Pylades and Oreftes. 

'Bomolochus* 
Oh — oh— oh — 

CoIax» 
Some fay you will abufe your father too, 
Rflliber than k^o ihe opinifia of your wit ; 
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Who would not, that has fuch a wit as yours ? 
•Twcre better twenty parents were exposM 
To fcorn and laughter, than the iimplefl thought. 
Or leaft conceit of yours, ihould die abortive. 
Or periih a brain-embryo. 

Boffiobchus* 
Oh — oh— oh — 

Colax. 
How's this ? that tongue grown (ilent, that Syrens 
"Stood fdll to admire ? 

Bomohcbus. 
Oh — (Dh — oh — 

Colax. 
'Twere better that the fpheres ihould lofe their harmony^ 
And all the choirifters of the wood grow hoarfe : 
What wolf hath ipied you firfV ? 

Bomolodfus. 
Oh— oh — oh — 

Sure Hermes, envying that th^re was on earth 
An eloquence more than his, has ftruck yOu dumb ! 
Malicious deity I 

• Bemolocbus* 

Oh — on — oh — 

Colax* 
Go in, fir, there's a glafs that will reftore 
That tongue, whofe fweetnefs angels might adorCt 

Bomelochus* 
Oh — oh — oh — oh — oh — oh — oh— [Exit* 

Ro/ctttt, 
Thus, fir, you fee how we have put a gag 
In the licentious mouth of bafe Scurrility ; 
He (hall not. Ibis like, purge upward here '*, 
T' ihfed the place with peitilential breath ; 
We'll keep him tongue-ty'd : you, and all, I promlfe 
By Phcebus and his daughters, whofe chafle zones 

S^ He Jball wt, Ibli like, purge mfwardbere^J Thil bird is fai4 to 
give himfeif a clyfter wkh his beak, to live on ferpents, and to void hiin- 
ielf in the mannei here alluded co» See Pliny *t Natural Hiftory, B. S9* 

lC,.3t?.U S. 

Were 
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Wire never yet by impure hands nnty'd. 
Our language ihall flow chafte ; nothing founds here 
That can give juft offence to a ilridl ear. 

Bird. 

This gag hath wrought my good opinion of you. 

Mrs, Flo^werdenu , 

I begin to think 'em lawful recreations. 

Colax. 

Now thcre*s none left here, whereon to prafiife, 
I'll flatter my dear felf — O that my ikili 
Had but a body, that I might embrace it ! 
Kiis it, and hug it^ and beget a brood. 
Another brood of pretty (kills upon it ! 
Were I divided, I would hate all beauties,. 
And grow enamour'd with my other half I 
Self-love, Narciflus, had not been a fault, 
Hadfl thou, inftead of fuch a beauteous face. 
Had but a brain like mine : I can gild vice. 
And praife it into alchymy, till it go 
For perfed gold, and cozen almoft the touchflone ; 
I can perfuade a toad — into an ox, 
*Till, fwell'd too big with my hyberboles. 
She burft afunder ; and 'tis virtue's name 
Lends me a mafk to fcandalize herfelf. 
Vice, if it be no more, can nothing do : 
That art is great makes virtue guilty too. 
I have fuch ftrange varieties of colours. 
Such (hifts of ihapes, blue Proteus fure begot me 
On a camelion ; and I change fo quick. 
That I fufpedl my mother did conceive me. 
As they fay mares do '', on fome wind or other* 
]'ll peep to fee how many fools I made, 

5 S i^> they Jay marts 4(9.] 
^* Ore omoes verfie in Zephyrot ftant ruplbus altis 
*' Exceptantque leves auras ; et iepe fine uUis 
** Qonjugiis vento graTidc (mirabUe di£bu) ^ 

** Saxa per et fcopulos et depreflas convalles 
** DifFugiunt i non, Bute, tuos, neque folis ad ortus, 
*' In Boream Caurumque, aut unde njgerrimut Aufter 
'* Nafcicuri tt plovio conthftac frigore c«lmn/* 

FirrlTi GetrrUU. 



^56 THE MUSE'S LOOKING-GtASS. 

With a report of a miraculous glafs. 
— "ileavcn blefs me, I'm ruin'd ! O my brain 
Witty to my undoing ! I have jelled 
Myfelf to an eternal mifery. 
I fee lean hunger with her meagre face ' 
Ride pdil to overtake me ; I do pmphefy 
-A Lent immortal ; Phoebus, I could curie 
Thee and thy brittle gifts ; Pandora's box, 
Compar'd with this, might be eileem'd a bleinng. 
The glafs, which I conceiv'd a fabulous humour^ 
Is to the height of wonder proved a truth $ 
The two extremes of every virtue there. 
Beholding how they either did exceed 
Or want of juft proportion," jom'd together^ 
And are reduc'd into a perfed mean : 
As when the fkilful and deep-Iearn'd phyficiaa 
Does take different poifons, one that's cold. 
The other in the fame degree of heat. 
And blends them both to make an antidote ; 
Or as the lutanift takes flats and fharps. 
And out of thofe fo diifonant notes does ilrike 
A ravifhing harmony. Now there is no vice, 
*Tis a hard world for Colax : what fhift now ? 
Dyfcolus doth exped me — lince this age 
Is grown too wife to entertain a parafite, 
ni to the glafs, and there turn virtuous too. 
Still ftrive to pleafe, though not to flatter you* 

Bird. 

There is good ufe indeed-la to be made 
From their converfion. 

Mrs* Flo'werde'Wm . 

Very good infooth-la 
And edifying. 

Rofcius, 

Give your eyes fome refpite. 
You know already what your vices be, 
ifi the next a^ you (kajl oor virtues fee. ^Eliteuut, 


ACT 
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ACT V. SciNE I. ^ 

Rtfiius^ Mrs. FUwerJewp Sird^ 

Mrs. Fh^werJenju. 

NO W verily, I find the devout bee 
May fack the honey of good dodrine thesce^ 
And bear it to the hive of her pure family, 
W^enjce the prof)hane and irreligious fpider» 
Gathers her impious venom ! I have pick'd 
^ Out of the garden of this play, a good 
' And wholeiome fallad ot'inftrufUon ! 
What do you next prefeat f 

Ro/chu. 
The feveral virtues. 

Bird. 
I hope there be no cardinal-virtues there i 

Rojcims. 
There be not. 

Bird. 
Then I'll Hay. I hate a virtue 
That will be made a cardinal : carditiaUvirtiiesj 
Next to pope-virtues, are moft impious. 
6i(hop-virtues are unwarrantable. 

1 hate a virtue in a morrice-dance. ) 

I will allow of none but deacon-virtues* 
Or elder-virtues. 

Re/ciut. 
Thefe are moraU virtues. 

Bird. 

Are they lay-virtuea ? 

Ro/ciuj* 
Yes. 

Bird. 
Then they are lawful ; 
Virtues in orders are unfanftified. 

Vol. IX. S M^/aMS. 


We do prefeDt them royal, ^ they are 
In all t)ieir ftate, in a fall dance. 

Bird. 
What dance f 
No wanton jig» I hope : no^dance it lawful 
But Prinkum-Prankum ! 

Mrs. Ftowerdew, 
Will yirtuei dance f 
O vile« abfurdj maypole — mald*marrian rirtue I 

Rofciui. 
Dancing is lawful, &c* \Tlowrifit. 

Enter Mtdmritj. 

Mrs. Fknverdevi. 
Who's this f 

• Ro/eius. 
Ic is the mother of virtues, 

Mrs. FlowerdtWt 
Mocher of pearl I think, (he i^ fo gaudy. 

Ro/cius. r 

It is the golden Mediocrity. 

Mrs. fiowenf0W. 
She looketh like the idol of Cheapfide **. 

Mediocrity, 
I am that even courfe that muft be kept 
To ihun two dangerous golfs ^ the middle trafiEt 
'Twixt Scylla and Charybdis ; the fmali iilhmus 
That fuifeFs not the i£gean tide to meet 
The violent rage of the Ionian wave. 

s 4 She looketb like thi idol of Cbfafifiik.l This was the crofs which 
Aood there. It wias ere^ied by Edward the firi\, at one of the places 
where the body of hts deceafcd Qeeeo jreiled in its progrefs from Herdeby» 
where ihe died, to Weftminfter Al>key, uhere (he was buried. This crofs 
was afterwards frequently repaired, and was ornamented with a ftatue of 
the Virgin Mary j which being held in great reverence by the Papifts, 
confequcntly vtry highly oflfended the Puritans of the times. When thefe 
taA obtained the afcendancy in the i^ate, it cannot bo woadered at, that 
what difpltafcd them fhould be removed. One <f thrir firft a^bs of power 
was an o^^r for deflroying the feve'^al crofTe^, which was executed on the 
%i of May, i6^%f on that which is the fubjcA of this note*. 
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I an a bridge o'er an impetuous fea ; 
Free and fate paflage to tlie wary ftep : 
But he whofe wantbnnefs or folly dares 
Decline to either fide» falls defjperate 
Into a certain ruin. — Dwell with me, 
Whofe manfioQ is not plac'd fo near the fun, 
As to oonpUn oPs beighboarhood. ^nd be (corthV 
With his direder beams : nor Co remote 
Prom hit bright rays as to be fituate 
Under the icy pole of the cold Bear ; 
Bntin s temoerate zone : 'tis I am ihe, , 

I am the golden Med'ocrity : 
The laboor of whofe womb are all the virtues^ 
And every paffion too, commendable^ 
Sifters fo like th^mfelves, as if they weit. 
All bot one birth ; no di^Ference to diilingnUh thrift 
Bat a refpeA ihey bear to feveral objeds : 
Elfe had their names been one as are their features* 
So when eleven fair virgins of a blood. 
All fitters, and alike grown ripe of years. 
Match into feveral houfes, from each family. 
Each makes a name di(lin£^, and all are diEiereat r 
They are not of complexiop red or pale. 
Bat a fweet mixture of the fleih and blood. 
As if both rofes were confounded there. 
Their ilature neither dwarf nor giantiih. 
Bat in a comely well difpos'd proportion ; 
And all fo like their mother, that indeed^ 
^ They are ^11 mine, and I am each of them* 
When in the midft of dangers I ftand up, 
A wary confidence betwixt fear and danug, ^ 

Not fo ungodly bold,, as no| to be 
Fearful of Heaven s^juH anger, when (he f|,caks^ 
In prodigies, and tremble at the haxard 
Of my religion, (hake to fee my country 
Threat'ned with fire and fword« be a dark cowatl 
To any thing may blaft my reputation | 
Bat I can fcom the worft of poverty, 
Sicknefs, captivity, bftnilhment, grim deaths 
If (he dare meet me in the bed Of hofiouri 

S ^ ^ Wher? ^ 
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Where, with my country's caufe upoYi my.fword, ^^ - 
Not edg'd with hope or dnger, nor made bold * * 

With civil blood, or cuflomary danger $ 
Nor the fool's whetilone, inexperience { ' ' ^ C 

I can throw valour as a lightening from m^« * 

And then I am the AiAazon Fortitude ! , * 

Give me the Aioderate cup of lawful pleafures, ^ 

And I ani Temperance. Make me Wealths J aft fteWaft^ 
And call me Libefality : with one hatrd * . 

I'll gather riches home, and with the other, : 

Rightly diftribute 'enJ, and there obferve ' 
The perfons, quantity, qoality, time, "and plac«: \ 

And if in great expencea I be fet « 

Chief arbitrefs, i can in glorious work^, , .\ . * 

As raifing temples, ftatues, altars, ihrine^, 
Veftures, and ornaments to religion, be 
Neither too thrifty nor too prodigal. 
And to my country the like mean obferve, « 

(n building fhips^ and bulwarks, caftles, walls. 
Conduits, theatres, knd what elfe m^y ferve het 
For ttfe or ornament ; and at home be royal 
In buildings, gardens, coftly furniture. 
In entertainments free and hofpi table. 
With a rcfpeft to my eftate and means. 
And then I may be nam'd Magnificence; 
As Magnanimity, when I wifely aim 
At greateft honoufs, if 1 may dcfervc Vm,' 
Not for ambition, but for my country's go6d | 
And in that virtue all the reft do dwell. 
In leffer dignities I want a name j 
And when I am not 6ver-patient, 
To put up fuch grofs wrongs as call irie^ toward. 
But can be angry, yet in that obferve 
What canfe hath mov'd my anger, and with whoa |. 
Look that it be not fudden, nor too thirfty 
Of a revenue, nor violent, nor greater 
Than ih6 oiFence ; know my time when, where 
. I inuft be angry, and how long remain fb ; 
Then, then you may firname me Manfaetude* 
When io my Carriage and difcourfe I keep 
^ ^>. Tie 
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The mean that 4[iei(her Hatters nor offends; "* 

I am that Virttrcrthc well-nurtiir*d court 

Gives name, and fliould-^do bcing^Codrtefy. ' " ^, 

*Twixt fly difleml>ling and prdud arrogance/ "* ^ 

liftthe-^Sttiir Time ic'ailff daughter. Truth. 

Give me my fword and ballance rightly fway'd* 

And Juftice is the ti de I defervQ. _ ^_^ 

When on thb ftage l come with innoceirt wit» 

And jefts that have more of the fait than eall ; 

That move the laughfer and delight^of all. 

Without the grief of one ; free, cnafte conceits^ 

Not fcurril, bafe, obfcene, illiWal, 

Orcontnmelious«4juit4^r8, lam th^n. 

The virtue they haveHerm'd.yrbanity :' ' 

To whom, if your J^ countenance may appear, 

$he vows to make Ijer conftant dwelling here* 

My daughters now are come. 
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Thi mafi, wterein ail the ^virtues ianik tdgitheri 

* V Mttneerity. ' ' 

YOU hav^'lSeh^l My daughters, genflemeii. - 
Chufe your 'wive^ hence : you that are batchelori 
Can find no oettei' ;"dnd the 'married too 
May wed 'emv fet riot wroftg their filmier' wives. ' 
Two may have ihe fame wire; and the fame man 
May wed two virhii^, yet no bigamy : • , 

He that weds moft ^s challeft; Thefe are all 
The daughters of (my womb : I have five more. 
The happy liTue of my intelled. 
And thence firnamM th6 intelle&uAl virtues : 
They now attend not on their mother's train, * ' 

'Vf^ iu>pe they aft ia each fpe^tator's brain. 

S $ ^ I have 
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I have a niece befi4e««^bea|iteoiit4)Qe» 

My daughters* dear coa^p^niop— — towjy ,Eriiaidft^t 

A royal nymphs iier we jurefeat^i^oi'tootf 

It it ft wtue we ej y eft i fto m yee* 


> 
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O sifter, vbat a iJorious xrain tkcy he 1 

They feero jto me the family tf Iknre j 
But is there fuch a f laft, good Rofdas t 

There is I feat hither ly the gmt^poIto» 
Who in the world's bright eye aad every daf 
Set in this car of light,, furveys the earth 
From eaft to weft ; wh o fadiay ^estiay ^lace 
Fruitful in nothing but fantaftick follies 
And moft ridiculous hikiB<3ipr|« as h^ is 
The god of phyfick, itough it appertiSn^d 
To him to iSAd a cure to pa»||e the eart^k 
Of Ignorance and il » two grand difeafes. 
And now grown epidemical ; many receipt! 
He thought «^»# « |to ha^^c j\9^uA he^e^p^p 
In crwy gi«rd^n— but fi^ae plea**4 Ijk^ th^^ 
He takes out wator ifr^n t^be m^ie> tpmg, 
And fends «t^ th^ oort^^ i^erelo |>e froq^^d 

Into a chryftal that bcii?^ doffe, ^e fl^SI 

A mirrour with it ; find inftds tjbis yirt)^» 
That it mould by refleaion fl^ew m^ mvfi 

All his Atiamm^* ^^ ^M w4 M/f 

And cure *em both— — 

Good broth^» let^ mU^^X 
Saints may wantibnethiACidr.pftfc;^a9?' 
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The glafi is but of one day's continuance ; 
Hfxt Pluto, thinkiireif h Ihoald cure aU, 
His kingdom would gfow empty (for 'ds fin 
That pMfiles lielJ) went to the Fates, and bid 'em 
Spin it too (hort a diread ; (for every thing. 
As well as man, is meafur'di>y their fpinSle.) 
They, as they mnft obey, gave it a thread 
No longer than the beails of Hyppanis, 
That in one day is f|>nn, drawn out, and cut. 
But Phosbus, to requite the black god^s envy, 
WUl, when the rials is broke, transfnfe her virtue 
To live in comeay-*if yon mean to fee it^ 
Make hafte--— - 

Mrs. fhwirJiw* 

We will go poll to reformation. {Extmnt* 

Ro/ciMS. 

Nor is the glafs of h ihorc life, I fear» 
As this poor labour—our diftruftful author 
Thinks the fame fun that rofe upon her cradle 
Will hardly fet before her funeral* 
Your gracious and kind acceptance may 
Keep her alive from death, or, when ihe*s dead, 
Raile h^r again, and fpin her a new thread. 


S C E N E IV. 

Enin Mrs. FkwtrAw and Sir 4* 

Mrs* FUwerdiw. 

THIS igncM-ance even makes religion fin' ; 
Sets zeal upon the rack, and ftretches her 

Beyond her length ^moft blefied looking^glafs, 

Thtt didft ^aftitia diy blinded eyes to-day ; 
I might have gone to hell the narrow way i 

S 4 Bird. 
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Bird. 
- Hereafter I will vi£t comedies. 
And fee them oft $ they are good exercifes ! 
1*11 teach devotion now a milder temper; 
Not that it fliall lofe any of her heat 
Or purity, but hencefbrt|i ihall be fuch 
As ihall b^rn bright, although not blaze fo moch. 
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EPILOGUE, 


K o s c I V s /olus* 
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YOXrVE fan The Mufc's Looking-GIafs, UdUsfidr. 

^ And gentlt ynuths ; and others too nnhoiit 

h^vefiWdtbis orb : it i^ tbt^^nd ytf mioiti . 

X^urfobvis unto yourfehtjts ftiU to pnfentm 

J/oUiirJbaUbimfelfin Heaorfii; 

Gramo counfellors^ Niftor^ fviitv tbimfelvis in tbn* 

When Lucreec^ partfi^allvn ourft^t ufpear» 

E'vny cbafie ladjfiet berjhadow thort. 

Nit^t comt tybo nvillffor our itfd^erent glaffet 

WiUJbrw foih fools And knavis^ and all their /saw. 

To ntex and cnre them : butpve Meed mot fear ^ 

We do not doubt but each one now that's here^ 

That has a fair foul and a beauteous face, 

If^ill vij!f.0ft The Mufe'f {iOokms-^Glflfs^ 
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By r. IL 
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sprinted by Ltotf4ft'D Lic»t|ip, forf iiAi^»i-BowM*<r< 

1658* 4t». 


Printed in n Qjuurte Volcnne, t»|kM» " 9oeaa, witK 
«' the MufesLooking-Glafle, andAmyntat. By Thomas 
<« Randolph, Mafter of Aru» and late Fellow of Trinity- 
'* Colled]^e in Cambridge. Oxford: printed by Leonard 
'* Lichfield, Printer to the Univeriity, for Francis Bow* 
f' man/ 1638," 
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JASPfiR MAYNE, was born ^t Hatlierlagh, inDcvDn- 
ihire, in the year 1604, ; and. being fent to Weftmin- 
ftfer-5jChool, he continued there until the age of nineteen 
vears^ wirfiout obtaining a Kihg**s fcholarmip. At that 
tiin6, he met with' 'a patron in Dr. Bryan Duppa; by 
whofe recommendation, in 162 ^^ he entered himfelf a fcr* 
▼ic6r of Chrift Churchy Oxford, and commenced M. A, 
June 18, 1631. He afterwards took holy orders ; and dif* 
tinguiihed himfelf in the pulpit by that quaint manner olf 
preaching which 'was then in vogue. His firft prefcrin^nt 
was the vicarage of Caflingtpn, nearWoodftock ; to which 
was afterwards added the living of Pyrton, near Wdtling- 
ton ; both by the prefentation of his college. Thele pre- 
ferments lying at a fmaH diftar^ce froni the univcrfity, he 
continued toreiide there ; and was much admired for his 
wit and humour. In 1638, he publKhed a Tranflation of 
Lucian's Dialogues ; and in the next year appeared his 
comedy o^Tbe City Match, On the breaking out of the 
civil war, he fided with the Royal Party : to which he re- 
mained, ever after,. firmly attached. He was appointed, in 
1642, one of the divines to preach before the King and 
Parliament ; and in that year proceeded Batchelor of Di- 
vinity; and was created D. D. on June 7, 1646. The 
decline of the King's affairs caufed a very great alteration 
in thofe of our Author: he was ejected from his ftudent's 
place in 1648, and foon after deprived of both his vicar- 
ages^ In the midft of thefe fufferings, he ftili prcfcrved a 
warm zeal for the old eflablifhment. In September, 1652, ht 
held a publick difputation with a noted Ahabaptiil-preach- 
cr, in Watlington Ch urch. He afterwards had the good for- 
tune to meet with a friend in the Earl of Devonfhire ; who 
received him into his family, in the chara(Ster of chaplain 2 
axid with that nobleman he refided until the Reiloration, 

On 
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On tbat events he returned back to his livings; wu 4jp» 
pointed Chaplain in ordinary to the King ; promoted to 
a Canon's ftall at Chrift Churchy and rai(ed to th« digninf 
of Archdeacon of Chichefter. 

Thtts replaced in his favourite feat of the Mafes, he 
continaed to refide there daring the reft of his life, happy 
in th^ fall enjoyment of his promotions.-^— He ami 
Deceimber 6» 1672 ; and his corpfe was interred in the ifle 
adjoining to the choir of Chrift Charch : where a mona* 
ment was ereded to his memory, at the charge of Dr.- 
Robert Sonth and Dr. John Lamphirej the executors ot 
his will. 

Befides the Tranflation of Lncian, (before mentioned^ 
&e pobliflied feveral fermons and poems t and the two fol« 
lowing plays : 

I. " The City^Match: a Comedy* Prefented to the 
<« King and Queen at Whitehall. A^ed £nce, at Bkck* 
*< friers, by his Majefties Servants* Fo» 1639. 4to. 1658. 
•« 8vo, 165 9/* 

1. " TheAmoroos Warre; aTragi^Comedie. 410. 
*' 1648." 


TO 
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READER. 


I^HE Author of thU Vocm, knowing Kow hnrdly he 
beft things protect themfelves from cenfare, had no 
tnibition to make, it this wray public : holdings works of 
this light nature to be things whid^ need an apology for 
being written at all } nor eidecining othenyife of then^/ 
whole abilities in this kind, are molt paflable, than of 
maikers who fpaogle and glitter for the time, but 'ti« 
through a tinfeh As it was merely out of obedience that 
he fifii wrote it, ib whea it was made, had it not been com-* 
manded from him, it had died upon the place where iir 
took life. Hitnfelf being fo averfe from raifmg fame froitf 
the ftage, that at the prefentment, he was one of the re«> 
vereft fpedtators there ; nor ever ihewed other fign whereby 
it might be known to be his, but his liberty to defpife it* 
Yet he hath at length confented it ihould pafs the prefsf 
not with an aim to purchafe a new reputation, but to keep 
that which he hath already from growing worfe ; for, un* 
derflanding that fome at London, without his approbatioti 
or allowance, were ready to print a falfe, imperfed copy^ 
he was loth to be libell'd by his^own work; or thai his 
play (hould appear to the world with more than its owb 
faalts".— — Farcwel. 
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Cr'HE Author, Roy at Sir^ fi d^eiids this night 9 ' 

^ As iffo^ nvriting be maere doomed to th* fight \ 

Or tlfdy unle/syou do protect his fame ^ 

Y^hadjofi/ d bis play^ and fentenc^ d him to th'* flame. 

For though your name or po*Vi^er nvere /' th^ reprieve, 

Such nuorks he thinks ^ are but condemned to live^ 

Which for this place y being refcu^dfrom the fire. 

Take ruin from th* advancement, and fall higher^ 

Though none, he hopes, fit here upon his *wit. 

As if he poems did, or plays commit, 

Tet he muft needs fear cenfure, that fears praife. 

Nor isiould iJuritifiill, nvere*t to fucceed V th' baysi 

For he is not 0* th* trade, nor njuould excel 

In this kind, lohere 'tis lightnefs to do ivelL 

Tet, as the Gods refined bafe things^ and fame 

Beafisfoul P th* herd greiv pure V th' hecatomb ; 

And as the ox prepared ^ and cronuned bull. 

Are offerings, though kept back, and altars full ; 

So, mighty Sir, this facrifice being near 

The knife at Oxford, 'which y ha*ve kindled here. 

He hopes 't<willfrom Tou, and the ^een, gro*w cleajt. 

And turn t* oblation luhat he meant afc^ne. 
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The PROLOGUE at Black-Friers, 


T^E R S it his trade ^ tUt author bid mefi^, 

^^ PirchaH<i be*d beg you *moidd be good to tV plaj % 

And /, to fet him up in reputation. 

Should hold a bafon forth for. approbation* 

Mut prmfejo gain'd^ he thinks , ivere a relief 

Able to make his comedy a brief \ 

For, ivherejour pity muft your judgment big 

*Tis not a plof, but you fir' d boufes fee* 

Look not his quill^ then, fljould petitions rtov ; 

No gatherings here in o a prologue fpnn* 

Whether their fold fcenes he d^ik^d, or hit. 

Are cares for them ivho eat by th* ftage, and ^tt% 

He's one, nuhofe unbought Mufe did ne<uerfear 

Au^empty fecond day, or a thin fi are \ , ^ 

But can make tV aBors, though you come nof twice. 

No lofers^ fince nve aS now at the King' s. price : 

Who hath made this play pub lick ; and the fame 

Fewer that makes laivsj redeem d this from thefiamt t 

For th* author builds no fame 9 nor doth afpire 

To praife, from that nvhich he condemn* d to th^firim 

Jffe^s thusfecure, then, that he cannot *win 

A eenfure Jbarper than his own hath been. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON^, 


WARCHOtrisEr^' an cU merctant, 

FKAttKFLOTWELL, his uefhew/ 

Cypher, bisfoBor. 

Banes WRIGHT, M Pbtwell difgui/ed. 

Madam Aurelia, PeneUft Plot*weU bis daughtir^ 

Seathrift, a merchants 

Mrs, Seathrift, i&Z/w^. 

Timothy, bis/ou* 

Dorcas, Su/au Seatbrift bis daugbttrm 

NewcJt. \*^ rmfUr,. 

Mes. Scruple, a puritan fche^Umifirefs. 

Mrs, Holland, a fiamfter on tbe Excbange* 

Q^AKTFi^LD, acaftain. 

Salewit, afoet, 

Ro.sECLAP, em that kufs an wdintLry^ 

Millicent, bistwifsm 

'Prentice. ^ 

Two Footmen* 

Boy that fings. 
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IPromifc ybii 'twill be a Moft racre'^pKt. ' ;'^ ^'^ "S -^ *'- 
Wareboufe; 'I ^' ' ' ' ' ^^ ^"^ -P ^- 
The city, Mr. Seathrift, never yet ^ I 

Srought forth the like ; I wp^ld l^ave them' tliatHBaVf 
Fin'd twice for '-flieriiF mend tt, . 

Beathrifi. '" ' ' ' 

Mend it! why? 
*Tis paft the wit o* th* coult of aldermen. 
Next Merchant-taylor that writes chronicles * ' 
Will put us in. 

Warehouft* , 

For, fince I took him home, . 
Though, fir, my nephew, as yon mav obferve^ 
Seem quite transfigur'd, be as dutiful 
As a new 'prentice, in his talk declaim 
"^Gainft revelling companions, be' as hard 
To be entic'd from home as my door-poib ; 

* 

* In the year 1755, a gentleman (UU living, of great eminence in lu| 
profeffion, made a few alterations in this play, and prelcnrcd it to the go- 
yernors of the Lock H'fpital, near Hyde Park-corner, who obtained, a^ 
reprefentation of it, at Drury-lane, for the benefit of that charity. It 
was at the fame time printed in 8vo^ under the title of << Thk ScHiMiksj 
" o«, Thi City-Match. 

■ Next Mercbant'taylor that wites cbronicitt,'} The merchantrtavlor 
here alluded to, was John Stowe, author of the Chronic h of England, who 
Was %i that compasy, and a Taylor by profeffion. 
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This reformatioii may but be bis' part» 
And be may aft bis virtaes. I have not 
' Forgot bis riots at tbe Temple. You know* fir 

Y<jb tbU ibe^ Mr, Vfarebonie. 

Not tbe fea^ 
Wben it devour'djny fhips, coft me fi> much 
Xr <B3 Hu vauties. A voyage to tbe Indies 
Has been loft in a nigbt : bis dailv fitits 
Were wortb more tban tbe ftock tbat fet me np ; - 
For wbicb be kneW none bat tbe filk-man's b(x>kt 
And ftttdied tbat more than tbe law* He bad 
His loves too* and His ttlAreifes ; Was enter'd 
Among tbe pbilofopbical madams * ; was 
As great witb them as their concernersi and> I bear^ 
Kept one of them in penfion. 

Siatbrift. 

Sf. fim too 
bad bu errors : I could tell the time 
Wben all tbe wine which I put ofF by wholefale 
He took again in ouarts ; and at the day 
Vintners have paid me witb bis lar|^ (cores ; but 
He is refbcmea too* 

WarA9ufu 
Sir, we now are friends 
In a defign. 

Sidthrift^ 
And hope to be in time 
Friends in alliance, £r* 

rUbefiee; 
J think well x)f your (on. 

Siotbrift. 
Who? Timothy? 
, Believ'tf a virtuous boy ; and for his fiSer,. 
A very faint. . 

Warihoufe. 
Mtftake me i&ot, I hav^ ' 

'S- fhiUMkd mddms.] See Bfn J9njntt Sili9f WmM* S. P. 

The 
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The like opinion of my n^fbevt, fir ; 
Yet he ia youog» and to'}s voor 6m, not 
Doth the church-book fay they are paft oor t^f 
Oar prefence ia their bridge iipv ; *ti3 g09d 
To know them wel^ whop we do m;ajce our harif . 

Sfothriftn 
It is mofi trae* ' 

Well ; and how ihall we know 
How they will ufe their fortune, or what plaqst 
We have in their ^eftion, without trial r 
Some wife men build their own tomjbs ; |et us txy^ 
If we were dead, .whether our heirs would cry. 
Or wear ^ long cloaks. This plot will do^t. 

Siotbrifi. 

'Twill make us 
Famous upon the Exchange for ever. V\\ home^ 
And take leave of my wife and ic^, 

Wanb^nfem 

AndPU 
Come to yott at your giprdea-hoiife (^). Within there 


SCENES. 

S»tir Cjpber. 

WarAouJi: 

NO W, Cypher^ where's my nephew ? 

In the hall, 
Reading a letter, whidi a footman brought 
Juft now to him from a lady, fir. 

W0reb9uje. 

A lady ! 

' ^tat] All the cdidont read tU\r, 

( > > Garilen'bmtfe,} See extraa from StuUtt, ^ted in The Mlfmtt 
^^fwftd MarKWgt, ▼«!, 5. 
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Cypher,. 
Yes, fir, a lady in diftrefs 5 for I 
Could over-hear the feltow fay, (he muft 
Sell her coach-horfes; and return again 
To her needlei'if your nephew don't fupply her 
With money. 

, Warehoisfe* 

This is fome honourdble feamftrefs. 
I am now confirmed : They fay he keeps a lady. 
And this is ihc. Well, Cypher, 'tis too late 
To change my projed now. Be fure you keep 
A diary of his anions ; ilridly mark 
What company comes to him ; if he ftir 
Out of my houfe, obferve the place he enters. 
Watch him till he come' out : follow hiixi> difguifedj 
To all his haunts. 

• Cypher. 

He fhall not want a fpy, fir. 
But> fir> when you are abfent, if he draw not 
A lattice to your door, and. hang a buih out 

Warehoufe. 
I hope he will not make my hpiife a tavern. 

Cypher. 
Sir, I am no Sibyl's fon. 

Warehoufe^ 
Peace^ here he comes. 


1 ■ 


S C E N E in. 

Enter Plot<weU in a fad pofiure* - 

Wareboufe^ FlotnuelU Cypher* 

Warehoufe. 

GOOD-morrow, nephew : How now ? fad ? how 
comes ' 
This melancholy ? 

Pki<welL 
Can I chufe but wear 
Clouds in my face, when I muft venture, fy, J 

Your reverend age to a long doubtful voyage. 
And not partake your dangers ? Warehoufu 
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Fie $ thcfc fears. 
Though they become yon, nephew, are ominoas. 
When heard you from your father ? 

Plot*welU 
Never fi ncc 
He made the efcape^' fir. * 

' Wareboufi^ 

I hear he is in Ireland : 
Is*t true, he took your fiHer with him ? 

So 

Her miftrefs thinks, fir : one day ihe left th* Exchange^ 
And has. not fince been heard of. 

. IVartboufe* . 

And, nephew. 
How like you your new courfe ; which place prefer you ? 
The Temple, or Exchange ? Where ace, think yOtt, 
The wealthier mines $ in the Indies, or 
Weftminfter-hain 

Ploi'wtlL 
Sir, my deiires take meafnre - / . . 

And form from yours. 

Watehoufi. 
Nay, tell me your mind plainly, 
1' th* city-tongue. Td have you fpeak like Cypher j 
I do not like quaint figures ; they do fmell 
Too much Q* th' inns of court. - 

PlotwelL 
Sir, my obedience 
Is ready for all imp^effions which ■ 

War^houfe. 
Again ! 

PlofwelL 
Sir, I prefer your kind of life, a merchant. 

Warehouft^ 
'Tis fpoken like my nephew : now I like you. 
Nor ihall I e'er repent the benefits 

1 have beftow'd ; but will forget all errors, \Exit Cyphtr. 
As mere feducements. And will not qnly be 
An uncle, but a father to you ; bat then 

T 4 -iYow ' , 
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«Hk Yoa muft be conftaot» stej^ow. 

FUtwitt. 
Blfe I were blind 
To my good fortone^ fir, 

Wmrebuifi. 
Think, mtni how it may 
In time make thee o' th' cityfen^te, and raife d^a 
To th' fword and cap of maintenance* 

FUinJUilL 

t 

Yes, and make me 
Sentence light bread, and .ponnds of butter on horfe-baJck« 

Warthwfe. 
Have gates and oondniti dated iram diy year; 
Ride to the fpittle on thy free beaft. 

PUfmU. 
Yea, y 
Free of ybnr company* V^JUi* 

Wmnhaufo. 
Have the people vail 
As low to his trappings as if he thrice had fined 
For that good times employment. 

PUtweU. 
Or as if 
He had his rider's wifilom. [AfiJti 

Wanhoufi. 
Then the works 
And good deeds of the city to go befiire thte^ 
Befidea a troop of varlets. 

Plotwett. 
Yes, and I 
To fleep the fermon in my chain and fcarlet. [Jfide. 

Warebou/e. 
How fay yon f Let's hear that f 

PhfuoeU. 
I fay, fir, I 
To fit at fermon in my chain and icarlet* 

Wttribou/i, 
*Tis right, and be remembered at the Croft ^« 

* At tbi crrfi.} M ^t. Pavrs Crofs, wheae fennpnt were theA 
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And tlien at leflions, ifii*, and all limet elfc % 
Mafter Recorder to fave me the tr^ble^ 
And anderftand things for me. ' 

All this is poffiUe» 
And in the ftars and winds : itherefore> dear nephev^ 
You ihall pnrfue this courfe ; and, to enable you. 
In this/half year that I ihall be away* 
Cypher fliall teach you French, Jtalian, Spaniihp 
And other tongaes of traffiok* 

Phtwell. 

Shall I not learn 
Arithmetick td^, iir» aad lIiavt«halMl ? . 

Wafih9»fft. 

'Tis well remembered; ye^, and navigadoo* 

Enter C^phfif* 

Cypher, 
Sir, Mr. Seathrift fays you wiU lofe the tide $ 
The boat flays fpr you. 

Warehoufe. 
Well, nephew, at "^y return. 
As I hear of your carriage, you do know 
What my intentions are ; and, for a token 
How much I truft your reformation. 
Take this key of my counting-houfe, and fpeifd 
Difcreetly in my abfence. Farewel. Nay, 
No tears, I'll be here fooner than you think on't. 
Cypher, you know what you have to do* 

Cypher. 
I warrant you, fii;. \Exit W^rep^^fi* 

PlotnueU. 
Tears I yes, my melting eyes ihall run, but it 
Shall be fuch t^ars as ihall increafe the tide 
To carry you from hence. 

Cypher, 
Come, Mr. Plotwell, ihall I 
Read to you this morning } 
« PlotnvelL 

Read i what ? how the price 0£ 
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Of fagar goes ; how many pints of olives 
Go to a jar ; how long wine works at^rfea ; ' 
What difference is in gain between frefii herrings 
And herrings red ? - " 

, Cjfker, 
This is fine; ha* you 
^Forgot yonr nncle'tf charge ? 

PlofWell. 
Pr*y thee what was't ? 

CypbiT* 
To learn the tongues> and mathematicks. 

PUtwell. 
Troth, 
If I have tongue enough to fay my prayers 
I' th* phrafe o' th' kingdom » I care not ; otherwife, 
I'm for no tongues but dry'd ones, fuch as will 
Give a fine reli(h to my backrag ' ; and for mathematicks, 
I hate to travel by the map ; methinks 
*Tis riding poft. 

Cypher. 
I knew 'twould come to this. 
Here be his comrades. 

Plot*welL 
*What, my Fleet*ftrcet friends ? [Exit Cypher. 


S C E N E IV. 

Enter Bright and Newcut. 
Bright. 


SAVE you, merchant Plotwell ! 
^ Neivcu^. 
Mr. Plotwell, citizen and merchant, fave you ! 

Bright. 
Is thy uncle 
Gone the wilh'd voyage ? 

s Backrag,"] This was a wine which was brought from Germany, as 
mg^can from Plfilo'CttbtniJIa, 163 5> p. 48, It is there mentioned along 

PhtnieelU 
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PkfwelL 
Yes, he*s gone ; and, if 
He die by th' way, hath bequeath 'd me butibme 
Twelv* hundred pound a year in Kent ; fome three- 
Score thoufand poand in money, beiidei jewels^ bondf^ 
And defperate debts. 

And doft not thou fall down* 
And pray to th' winds to facrifice him (o 
Poor Jonn and Mackarel ? 

Bright. 

Or invoke fome rock 
To do thee jullice? 

Or fome. compendious Cannoa 
To take him off i' th' middle ? 

PlofweU. 
And why, my tender. 
Soft-hearted friends ? 

Bright. 
What, to take thee from the Temple, ' 

To make thee an old juryman, a NVhittingtOQ ? 

To transform thyplulh to penny-ftone; and (fearlct 
Into a velvet jacket, which hath feen 
Aleppo twice, is known to the gre.c Turk, 
Hath 'fcapt three (hipwrecks to be left off to thee, ' 
And knows the way to Mexico as well as the map I 

Bright. 

This jacket furely was empioy'd in finding 
The north-eaA paffage out, or the fame jacket 
That Cory at ^ died in. 

PlotnvelL 

Very good* 

Neuttcut* 

In pvid 
There is not fuch a metamorphofis 
As thou art now. To be turned into a tree. 


Ciryat.l See note ix t» The OrJiMrj, to1< lOf pi 2ao* 
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Or fome handfimie beaft, is cottitly to this. 
But for thee, Franks O tranfmutation ! 
Of fatin dMmg'd tx> keriey kok I fiog. 
*Slid^ lib Aoes ibUe too ^. 

^hey bare tbe Grefiiam dye. 
Doft thoa not drefs thyfelf by 'em f I can ice 
My hat in them hither. 

Very pleafantf gentlemcQ. 

And faich^ for how many years ^rt tboii bovnd I 

. PhitvelL 
Do yon take me for a 'prentice ? 

Why then, what office 
Doft thou bear in the parifii this year ? Let's feel ; 
No batteries in thy head, to fignify 
Th' art conftable ? 

Bright. 
No fiirioQs jog Woke On it. 
In the kill's name I 

Pl§twill. 
IXid yon contrive this fcene 
By the way, gentlemen ? 

Newctfi* 
. No ;. bat the news 

Thou 4^ould*ft torn tradefman, and this pagan dre&, 
*In which if thou fliouldft die, thpn wouldft be damn'd 
For an ufurer, is comical at the Temple. 
We were about to bring in fuch a fellow 
For an apoftate, in our antimafque. 
Set one to keep the door,. provide half-crown rooms* 

7 *Sruif httJbmfiiMi fo0.] The citisens of Charles the Fivft^stime, «i4 
earlier, were tt fimous for the brightneft of their ihoes, as fome parti- 
cuUr profeffiont at prefent. In £very Mmu in bU Humwr^ A* a. S» U 
Kitely fays. , 

" Whilft thejr, fir, to relieve him in the fable, 

** Make their iooie comments upon every word^ 

** Gefture, or look, I ufe ) mock me aU over, ^ 

^ Fioaa my flat cap um$ myfiinrng Jt9u*** 

I Urn 
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For ril fet bUls up of thee. What ihall I 
Gire thee for the &tfL day ? 

Bright. 
Ayt, or feoond ? 
For thou 't endure twke or thrice eonuiig ia. 

PlotweU. ^ . 

Well, niy conceited Orient friends, bright offspring 
O' A* female filk-wora, and uylor male ; I deny 
Bat yon look well in your onpaid-for glory ; 
That in thefe colours you fet out the Strand, 
And adorn Fleet*ftreet ; that you may langh at lae 
Poor working-day o' th' city, like two feibfvmlt 
Efcaf 'd oat of the Almanack. 

Nenututm 
Sirrah, Brieht, 
Didft look to hear fach language beyond Ladgatt ? 

Bright. 
I thonght all wit had ended at Fl«et<*bridge : 
But wit that goes o' th' fcore, that may extend^ 
If 't be a courtier's wit, into Cheapiide« 

PUt^weH. . 
Your mercer livts there, does he ? I warrant yo^ 
He has the patience of a burnt heretick. 
The very faith that fold to you thefe filks. 
And thinks you'll pay for 'em, is ihong enough 
To fave the infidel part o' th' world, or AntiduiJU 

Bright.' 
W* are aoft mechanically abufed* 

Let's tear his jacket off. , 

Brigia. 
A match ! take that fide. 

Hold, hold. ' 

Bright. 
How frail a thing ol4 Telvet is ! it parts 
With as much eafe and willingnefs as two cowards* 

\Tbey ttwro^ 
Nrwcttt. 
The tctd'teft weed that ever fell afunder. 

fhsuuJL 
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Hk* yoo yoar wits ? What mean yoa i 

Bngbt. 
Go, put oiv 
Oae of thy Temple fatts, and accompany U9*» 
Or ^Ife thy dimity breeches will be morcal. 

FlotnxselL 
Yoa will notfbip me, wi\l yoa I 

Ne^wtuti 
By thy vifible ears, we will. , 

Bright. 
By this two^anded beaver ; which is fo thin 
And light, a butterfly's wings pot to't would make it 
A Mercury's flying hat, and foar aloft. 

Phinjoell. 
Bat do you know to how much danger 
Von tempt me ? Should my uncle know I come 
Within the air of Flect-fbeet— — 

Ne^wcut. 
Will you make . 
Yourfelf fit for a coach again, and come 
Along with us ^ , ' \ 

PlofwelL 
Well, my two refolnte friends. 
You (hall prevail. But whither now are yoar 
Lewd motions bent f 

Ne*wcut» 
We'll dine at Rofcclap's : there 
We (hall n^eet Captain Quartfield and his poet; 
They ihall fhew us another fifli. 

Bright. 
But by the way, we have agreed to fee 
A lady, you mechanick. 

Phtwell. 
What lady ? 

Netvctttm 
Haft not thou heard of the new-fprung lady f 

Bright. 
One 
That keeps her ooaehmaa^ footboy, woman ; and fpends 

A choufand 
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A thoufand pounds a year by wit. 

PlotnveU. 
How ? wit ! . . 

Ne'VDcut, 
That 18 her patrimony^- fir. »Tis thought^ 
The fortune ihe is bom to, will not buy 
A bunch of turnips. \ " 

PIvtnjftilL 
She is no gamefter, is (he i Nor carries falfc dice t 

No; but has a tongueV 
Were't in a lawyer's mouth, would make' him baf 
All young heirs nca!* him; 

Pktnuell. 
But does no man know fi-bm whence flie came X 

Bright. 
As for her birth, fhe may 
Choofe her own pedigree « it is unknown 
Whether fhe be defcended of fome ditch 
Orducfaefs. 

Nevocut. 
She's the wonder of the .court. 
And talk o' th' town, c 

Pki'weU. 
' Her name i 

Ntwcut. 
Aurelia. 

PhfwelL 
Pve heard of her. They fay flie does fight duels* 
And anfwers challenges in wit. * 

Bright* 
She has been thrice in the field. 

PlotivelL 
V th' field ? 

. . Netvcut. 

Yes, in Spring garden ; 
Has conquer'd, with no fecond but her woman. 
A Puritan, and has return'd with prizes. 

PlotnjuelL 
* And no drum beat before her ? 

3 iKrwfitf. 
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No, nor colours 
Floorifli'd. She has made a vow aever to ntMoef 
Till ihe be won by ftrata^m* 

Hong to (ee her* 

Brigii. 
r th' name of Gnildhidl^ who comes here t 


SCENE V, 
£tUir Timothf. 


BY yoor leave^ gentlemen. 

Mr. Timothy ! 
Welcome from the new world. I look'd you ihould 
Ha' paft through half the figns in heaven by this* 
And ha' conversed with the dolphins. What ! not gone 
To fca with your father f ' 

TimotJIy. 

No> faith, I do not love 
To go to fea ; it makes oneloufy, lays him 
In wooden fheets, and lands him a prefervativ# 
Againft the plague : bcfidcs, my mother was 
Afraid to venture me. ' 

Plotwell. 
Believe't, (he's wife. 
Not to truft fuch a wit to a thin frail bark. 
Where you had fail'd within three inches of . 
Becoming a Jonas. Befides the toffing, to have 
All the fierce bluftVing faces in the map 
Swell more tempeftuouily upon you than 
Lawyers prefcr'd, or trumpeters. And whither 
Were you bound now i 

Timotly* 





THE CtTY -MATCH, «t| 

I only came to have 
Your jadgmentof my fait. 

^ Surely the taytbr 
Hais done hi^ part. 

And my mother has done her's ; 
For fhe has paid fbr't. I never dtirft be ftet 
Before my father oat of dui^ta and ferge : 
Bat if he catch me in fuch paltry fluffs. 
To make iife look like one that lets oat mofteyi 
Let him fay^ «■ Timothy was &»*n a fool.'' 
Before he went, he made me ^6 whal he lift : 
Now he's abroad. Til do-what I lift. What 
Are thefe two I Xjentlemen ? 

*. PUtwtll^ 
.. Voa fee they wear 
Their heraldry* 

Timothy. 
, Bnt I mean, can they roar. 
Beat drawers, play at dice, and court their ililftnbfs^ 
I mean forthwith to get a miflrefs* 

Plot^itt. 

But 
How comes this, Mr. Timothy > you did not 
Kile Aich a gallant this iqorninj^. 

All's ^ne for that. 
My mother lofl her maidenhead-, that t 
Might come firft into the world ; and by God's lii 
ril Dear myfclf like the elder brother, 1, 
D' you think. Til all days of my life freqaent 
3aint Antlins, like my fiiler f- Gentlemen^ 
I covet your acquaintance. 

£rigJk. 
Your fervant, fir. 

NewctAm 
} fhall be proud to know you. 
Vol, IX. V ftm^l^ii 


• T ■ > TiK 


A 


$90 THE CITY. MATCH.' 

Sir, my knowledge 
Is not much worth. I'm born to a fmall fortune ; 
Some hundred thoufand pound, if once my father 
Held up his hands in marble, or kneel'd in brafs* 
What are you i inns of court-men ? 

The Catechifm 
Were falfe, fliould we deny it. 

Timtfy. 

I (hall (hortly 
Be one myfelf ; I learn to dance already. 
And wear (hort cloaks. I mean in your next mafqae 
To have a part : I ihall take moft extfcmely. 

Yon will inflame the ladies, iir : they'll fbive 
Who ihall moft privately convey jewels 
Into your hand. 

Niwcut. 
This is an excellent fellow. 
Who is't f 

PUtwelL 
Rich Seathrift's fon,. that's gone to fef 
This morning with my uncle. ^ 

Is this h^ 
Whofe fifter thou (houldft marry ? The wench that brings 
Ten thoufand pound. 

PktweU. 
My uncle would fain have me» 
But I.bave caft her off. 

Bright. 
Why? 

PhfwilL 
Faith, (he's handfome. 
And had a good wit ; but her fchool-miftrefs 
Has made her a rank Puritan. 

Let's take him 

. ' 3 Albof 
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Along with ns. And Captain Qnartfield ihallihow liini* 

Plotnveil. 

. 'Twill be an excellent comedy; and afterwarda 
t have a projedt on him. . . ,. ' .\ 

Tmotfyr 
Gentlemen, 
Shall we dine at an ordinary ? You 
Shall enter me among the wits. ', 

Phiwea.' ^ 

Sir,! 
Will but fhift cloaths, then wef^ll aflbciate you. 
But £rft you fhall with us, and fee a lady, 
ftich as your father'^ chefts and o^4.^oles, and 

Fre(h as Pygmalion's miftrefs, newly wakened 

Otttof her alabafter. . . . .^ 

Timotbgf* 
Lead on : 
I long to fee a lady, and to falute her* [ixitau. . 


A <i T tt. S C B N E !• 
jtmrilia, Dorcits» 

WttY we fliall have you get, in timei the tum- 
Up of your eyes^ fpeak in the nofe, draw figha 
Of an ell long, and rail at difcipline. 
Wonld I could hear from Banefwright! Ere I'll be 

torturM 
With your precifenefs thos, I'll get dry palms 
With Harchingi and put on my fmoeks myfelH 

Dorcas* 
Surely you may, and air 'em too : there havt been 
Very devout and holy women that wore 
Mo fluft at alL 
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Such faints ^oa mean as wore 
Their &3bgh;'gatioAs^ ahd'Avaim'd witK tdnftian vel^muu 
You'll hold clean linen herefy ? 

'l)orcds. 

Clean linen in a farpuce : thai 'ahd'powders 
Do bring dry rammers, xnake||the'iicKne{s fage^ 
And the enemy prevail. '^11^ was"* reveal'd 
To Mrs. Scruple and her hufband, wha 
Do verily afctib'e the' Cjci;inaA war. 
And the late perTecut^ns*, to curlings 
Falfe teeth; ihd oil* of f ale \ 

Now fhe is in, 
A lecturer will fooner hold' his ^peacd 
Thanihe. 

And furely^ as mailer Scruple fays-*-— 

^ ..^., ., ^-a- A^^^i^x - - 

*""T&a't'wa'sTrer fchool-mafter. One that cooU a fea<| 
With his long grace, and fooner eats a cappn- 

Than bleflcs it. , 

- »_< 

Dorcas^ 
And proves it very well. 



*' TaTc might Be uled for many important purpoies j and pretend t« dnvr 
** from it that precious oil io much boafted of by t)i9 ' iuiclent^ part^u- 
<< larly the Aribt,' callni '0/7 ^ TWf j wftlc^ ii ruj»~p»fe4 a wonderful 

^ cofmetic, aQd.piW«fy^Pf.^f^<^90Vl«<i<U>'«t^^^^^fi^ 

** 7<ti/r, among them, fignified np inonB,than an iequal alfpofiti<Mi of the 

'^ humours, which jceeps |;he, body in g^ood temoerafnent . a^d. j>firfe£t 

*' health, ^ow^' as notning' contributes' more' than health to At pro* 

** ferving of beauty^ this has-'given occafibh to'the cliy«niif» to reafcfithts 

" 0Uef7aic, which is to maintain the body in this dl^ilci<xEl| ahd to 

V engage the ladies to be at th« expence of the fearch*** 

Out 


Ti<VHr ^a* 
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Out of a book.th^tjfi^ffe^M jptzif tyrdov^? 
By fire in Cheapfide. Siiice amuleil^». and ^tfctle^^ 
And love-lock's were in ufe, the price'^dnp^ti^^-,- 
Jcrufalemjartkhokes, and'I^^aftd^lieeie, ■ ''''- 
Is very much'increaftd ; ft) that the brethren^ 
Botchers I mean, and fuch poor zealous faints' 
As earn five |;roats a week Sunder a^ftall,. 
By fi nging {)mlms^ arid drawing up orjiple^^ 
Can't live in. their vocatipn, bucVare'fajri 
To turn 

Old breeches. 

Dorcas* 
§ttrcly,. teacjicrs and prophets. " 


S C KN E IL 
Enter Bans/wrigh. 

Atiirtlia^ 

OH, Mr. Banefwright, are you come! My womljU. ' 
Was in her preachings fit : ihe only wantc4 
A table's end. ' . 

Why, what's the matter ? 

Aurelia^ 

Never 
Poor lady had ft) much unbred hplineft. 
About her perft)n : I am never dfeft 
Without a fermon ; but am forc'd to prove. 
The lawfulnefs of curling-irons, before 
She'll crifp me in a morning. I muft ftiow 
text for the falhions of my gowns. Shc^ll aj^ 

9 Out of a hook, &c.] This vns Prynne's celebrated w^rk, entlM 
HiSTRioMA3TRix,&c.v,'luch was, by tl^c fcntcacC Of Xhc Star Chamber, 
©rdwed to be burnt. 

U 3 Whcxc. 
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Where jewels au« commanded \ or what lady 
I' th' pVimitiye times wore ropes of pearl or rubies ? 
She will urge counciU for her little rufF« 
Call'd in Northampton (hire ^^ ; and her whole fervice 
is a mere confutation of my clothes. 

Banefturtghtm 
Why» madam^ I affure you^ tfme hath been> 
However (he be btherwife, when fhe bad 
A good quick wit, and Would have made to a lady ' 
A Serviceable finner. 

'Aurclia. 
She can't preferve 
The gift for which I took' her ; but, as though 
She were infpir'd from Ipfwich ", Ihe will make - 
The Ads and Monuments in fweet-meats ; quinces 
Arraigned and burnt at a flake : all my banquets 
Are perfecutions ; Pipclefian's days 
Are brought for entertainment : and we eat martyrs. 

Banejnji^ghu 
Madam> ihe is far gone. 

AureUa* 
Nay^ fir« fhe is a Puritan at her needle top. 

Bane/njorigbt. 
Indeed ! 

Aurdia* 
She works religious petticoats '* : for Howers • 
She'll make church-hiftories. Her needle doth 


* ® Calld in NortbamptonJbireJ] The county in which the celebrated 
Jlobtrt Brownt (who may be efieemed the hea<f of the Puritans) was be- ^ 
lieficed, and afterwards died in gaol, at a very sravanced age. 

' ' Sb* wen inftir*dfrom Jffivkb.'] Alluding to the fecond publica* 
tlon U>r which Pryiine was profecuted, and feiitenced to lofe the remain- 
der of his ears. It was entitled, *' The News f^om Ipfwich, and the 
*' Divine Tragedy, recording God*s fearful Judgmems againft Sabbath- 
*« Breakers. .410. 1636." 

»« Sbe works rdigious petticoat Sf &c.] It appears to have been the 
cuftom at this time, to work religious and other ftories, in different parts 
»of the drefs then worn. In BeMtm&nt and Fletcher s Cuftom of the 
CoufUrj, A. 2. S. I. vol, 2 p. 33, edition 1778, Rtitilio fays^ « 
^ * . ** Having a miftrefs, fureyou ihouldnot be 

ff Without a neat b'tftorical fitirt,*^ ' 

So 
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So fanflify my colhionets; ^befides^ 

My fmock-fleeves have fach holy embroideries. 

And are fo learned, that I lear^in time. 

All my apparel will be quoted by 

Some pure inftrudor* Yefterday I went 

To fee a lady that has a parrot : my. woman. 

While I was in difcourfe, converted the fowl $ 

And now it can fpeak nought bat Knox's Works '^ : 

So there's a parrot loft. 

Bamfiwrighu 

Faith, madam, fhe 
Was earneft to come to you : Had I known 
Her miftrefs had fo bred her, I would ^x^ 
Have preferred her to New England '♦. 

Dwreas^ 

Surely, fir, . 

You promifed me, when you did take my money 
To help me to a faithful fervice, a lady 
That would be faved ; not/One that loves profane, 
Unfan£tified fafiiions. 

Aurelia. , 

Fly my fight 
You goody Hofman, and keep your chamber till 
You can provide yporfelf fome cure, or I 
Will forthwith excommunicate your zeal. 
And make you a filent waiting- woman, 

Bant/wrigbt. . 

Mrs. Dorcas, 
If you'll be uiher to that holy, learned woman 
That can heal broken (bins, fcald heads, and th' itch. 
Your fchool-miftrefs ; that can expound, and teadiea 
To knit in Chaldee, and work Hebrew fam|>lers, 
rU help you back ^gain. 

DcrcaSf 

The motion fure is good^ 
And 1 will ponder of it, [Exit Dorcas^ 

' 3 Knox^s ff^orks."] See note 94 to I'be Ordinary, vol. 10, p. 297* 
>4 iV^ttf England, \ See note 105 to the Ordinary^ ¥ol. i#, p* 315* 

V4 ^w^AVff 


L 


'T C""T«^ 


1 


t9$ T H B CI T y - M A T C » 

Mrtlut. 
From thyjztBl^ 
The frantickiadies jadgments, and IfiftHomafttuc ^^^'. 
Deliver me ! This was of your preferring ; 
You moft needs help me to anothec 

Benejkurigbt* 
How ; 

Would you defire ker qualified ? defbrmed, 
And crooked f like ibme ladies ; who do weac 
Their women like black patches, to fet them oSl 

Aurelia, 
I need no foil,' nor fiiall I think Pm white 
Only between two moors : or that my nofe 
iStands wrongs becaufe my woman's doth ftand right«i; 

Banejkoright . 
But you would have her fecret, able to keep 
Strange fights from th' knowledge of your idiight, whedf' 

you 
Are married^aifldam^ of a qnick-feigiang head? 

Aurelia, 
You wrong me, Banefwright : fhe whom I would havc^ 
lAttft to her handfome ih^pe have virtue too* 

Bantfiumgbi* 
Well, madam, I (hall fit yo«« I do Iqiow 
A cholerick lady,, which, within thefe three Weeki^ 
Has, for not cutting ^her corns well, put off 
Three women ;. and is now about to part 
With the fourth, juft one of your defcription^ 
Next change o* th* moon, or.wfeathttr, when her ftet' 
Do ake agdD,'Iido believe I ihall 
j^leafure your ladyihip« 

AurtUa*' 
Exped your reward* \Exit Batufftrngk* 

\^ Btfirinmjhix*'^ Piyime's Book, mentioned before« 


SC£N£ 


^ 
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t 

Snter Bright, NfwcuiyTmHiy,,Phi^slh}. ' 

Timothy y 

LADY, let xnc tafte the elyfiom of yoor lips. 

Why, what are ygu ? You will sec leap nre» fir f 
Pray, know your diilance.. 

Timothy^ 

What am I, fweet lady I 
My father is an alderman's fellow ; and I 
Hope to be one in time* 

Aurelioh 

Then, fir, in time 
You may be remembered at the quenching of 
Fired houfes, when the bells ring backward,, by,- • 
Your name upon the buckets. 

Timotbftm 

Nay, they fay 
You have a good wit, lady, and I can find it 
As foon as another. I in my time have been 
C th' univerfity, and fhouM have been a fcholar^ 
> Aurelini 

By the fize of your wit, fir, had you kept 
To that profefiion, I can forefee* 
You would have been a great perfecjjter of Nature. 
And great confumer of rufii candles, with 
As fmall fuccefs, as if a tortoife fbould . 
Day and night pradlife to run races» Having 
Contemplated yourfelf into ill looks». 

In pity to fo much afilidion, ^ 

You might ha' paft for learned ; and *t may be,. 
If you had fallen out with the Mu fes, and 
Scap't poetry, you might have rifen to fcarlct* 

Timothy. 

Here's a rare lady with all my heart. By thia. 
lighti gentkm.cn, now have I no m.ore languA^e 

Than 
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Than a dumb parrot. A little more, ihe'U.jeer me 
Into a fellow that turaf upon bis toe 
In a fteeple, and ftrikes quarters '^,1 

BngJht. 

And why flioald yon 
Be now fo dainty of your Hps f Verily, 
They are not virgins ; they have tafted man. 

Jlurelia, 

And may again : but then I'll be fecur'd 
For the fweet air o* th* parties. If you 
Will bring it me confirmed under the hands 
Of 'four fufficient ladies^ that you are 
Clean men, you may chance kifs my woman. 

Lady, 
Our lips are made of the fame clay that yours; 
And have not been refufed. 

Jurelia. 

•Tis right, you are 
Two inns of court* men. 


Yes, what then ? 


Bright. 
Aurilia. 


Known Cladders 
Through all the town.' ^ 


Cladders f 


Brighu 
Aurelia. 


Yes, catbolick lovers. 
From country madams to your glover*s wife. 
Or laundrefs ; will not let poor gentlewomen 
Take phyiick quietly, but difturb their pills 
From operation with your untaught vifits ; 
Or, if they be employ'd, contrive fmall plots 
Below flairs with the chamber*maid ; commend 

* ^ InU afiUcvo that turns upon bis tu 

Jn afietpUi awdftrikes quarttrsA 
Alluding to an automaton, like thoie at St. Dunihin*s, Fleet-i^reer. See 
MUs OA Shakfpeare** King Ricbard JJJ, editioa 177S, p. x 13, vol. 7; S. 

Her 


J 


r 
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Her fragrant breath, which five yards oiFfal^tcs, 
At foar deflowers a rofe, at three kills ipiderr. 

Newcut, 
What dangerous "truths thefe ^re ! 

Aurelia* . . 

Ravi(h a Ipck 
From the yellow waiting- woman, ufe ftratagemt 
To get her fiiver whittle, and way-lay 
Her pewter-knots Or bodkin. 

» Newcut; 
' Pretty, pretty ! 

Bright, 
You think youbave abufed usrnow ? 

Aurelia* 
I'll tell you : 
Had I in all the world but forty mark. 
And that got by my needle, and making focks ; 
And were that forty mark mil-lixpences. 
Spur-royals, Harry-groats '^y or fuch odd coin 
Of hufbandry, as in the King's reign now • 
Would never pafs, I would defpife you. 

Lady, 
Your wit will make you die a withered virgin* 

. Bright. 

We ihall in time, when your moft tyrant tongue 
Hath made this houfe a wildernefs, and you 
As unfrequented as a (tatefman fallen ; 
When you (hall quarrel with your face and glafs* 
Till from your pencil yott have rais'd new cheeks | 
See you beg fuitors, wHte bills o'er your door^ 
^* Here is an ancient lady to be let." 

Nnvcut. 

You think you are handfome now^ and that your eyes 
Make ftar-ihooting^ and dart f 

fl 

1 7 Spur»-oyats, Harry. greats,"] In the third year of Jamet the Firft 
lofe- ials ( T royals) of gold, were coined at 30s. apiece, and fpur-riahy 
at 156. each, for Barry -groats, fee note 18 to The Antiquary ^ Ydl^'io^ 

JureltAm 
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»T may be I do, 

May I not profper^ if I have not.feeQ 
^ better face in figns,. or gingerbread. 

timothy. 

Yes, 1 for two-pence oft have bought a betfier^. 

Bright. 
What a fweet ianocent look you have ! 

^ ,' Pktwell. 

Vii, gentlemen, 
Abufe a harmlefs lady thus ! I can't 
"With patience hear, your blaiplieiQie;«.^ Mal^e me. 
Your lecond, madam. 

Timothy, 
And make me your third. 

Atjirelia* 
O. prodigy, to hear an image ijpeak ! 
Why, fir, I took you for a mute i* th* hajjgmgs; 
rU tell the faces,/ " • tto,*.^. 

Timothy. 
Gentlemen, do I 
Look like one of them Trojans ? 

AurtUaf 
'Tis fo ; your face 
Is miffing here, fir : pray ilep back again 
And fill the number. You, I hope, have i^pre. 
Truth in you than to filch yourfelf avyay. 
And leave my room unfumifh'd. 

Plotweil. . 
By this lights 
She'll fend 'for a conflable firaight, and apprehend him^ 
"Sdt thievery^ 

Timothy^ 
Why, lady, do you think me 
Wrought in a loom f fome Dutch piece weav'd at Mort- 
lake? 

Aurdia* 
Siuely you flood fo fimply^ like a man 
Pe/ining of recantations^ that J fufpefted 

Y'had 
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Y' had been a p^ pf the mbnopolf. 
Bat now I know* you have a tongue^ ^nd u^ 
A very man, I'll think you only dull. 
And pray for better utterance* 

Lady, you nmke 
Kaih judgment of hiok ; he was only ftrucfc 
With admiration of your beauty. 

Truly, and ib I was. 

• Aureliam * 

Then you can wonder^ fir ? 

PUtwell. 
yes, when ho fees fuch miracles as yoiDi 

Aurelia. 

And lore me, can't yoci ? 

Timothf. 
Love you ! Bythis hatid, 
I*d love a dog of your fweet looks $ 1 an! 
Enamour'dofyou, lady. 

'AateSa* 
Ha, ha, ha ! now furely 
I wonder you wear not a cap ; your cafe 
.Requires warm things : I'll fend ycRi^ forth «dirtdle.|^>4 

Bright. 

The plague of rotten teeth, wrinkles, loud ittugs*' 
Se with yoH, madam. 

^ Thfiotby. 
flad I now pen ant) Ink, 
if I were urg'd, Pd fain know whrtS^ I 
In confcience ought not to fet doWn myfelf 
Wonwferthan t^lbould be ? 

Plot^elL 
Gentlemen, how like you her wit ? 

Timothy^ 
Wit! I verily 
Believe ihe was begotten by feme wit ^ 
And he that has her, may beget iplays on hex*. 

Neavcut. 
" Her wit had need be good, it finds her hoirfe. 
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Her houfe ! 'tis able to find the court : if fhe 
Be chaile to all this wit, I do not think 
Bat that fhe might be fbown. 

Bright. 
She fpeaks with fait. 
And has a pretty fcornfulnefsj which- now 
I've feen, I'm fatis&ed. 

Nenjocut. 
' Come then away to Rofeclap's. 

Timothy* ' - 

Lead on J let us dine. This lady 
Jtiins in my head flill. . 

Enter a Footman. 

Footman* 
Sir, my lady prays 
You would difmifs your company % file haa ' 
S<Mne bufinefs with you. I 

Plot^ll. ' 

Gentlemen, walk foftly ; I'll overtake you. 

Bright. 
Newcut, 'flight ! her wit 
Jb come to private meetings ! 

Newcut. 
Ay^ I thought 
She had fome other virtues. Well^ make hade* 
We'll ftay without ; when thou hail done, inform m 
What the rate is ; if fhe be reafonable 
We'll be her cuflomers. 

PktwelL 
Y' are merry, fir. [Exit Bright, Newcut, Tim$tfyi 


SCENE 


J 
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Enter Amrelia. 

PhfweU. 

NAY, fiftcr, you may enter ; they are gone* 
I did receive your ticket this morning. What t 
You look the mine fhould run ilili ? 

Aurelia* 

you arc 

A careful brother, to put me on a courfe ' 

That draws the eyes o' th' town upon me, and makes me 

Difcourfe for ordinaries, then leave me in't* 

I will put off my ladyihip, and return 

To Mrs. Holland, and to making ihirts 

And bands again, 

PUinnilL 

1 hope yon will not. 

Aurelia* 
I repent I left th' Exchange. 

Piofwilh 
Faith, I ihould laugh 
To fee you there again, and there ferve out 
The reft of your indentures, by managing 
Your needle well, and making night-caps, by 
A chafing-difii in winter mornings, to keep 
Your fingers pliant. How rarely 'twould become yoit 
To run over all your ihop to paiTengers 
In a fine fale-tune \ 

Aunlia. 
What would you have me do ? 
D'ye think I'm the Dutch virgin, that could live 
By th* fcent of flowers *• ? Or that my family 

Are 

■ • U'yt think Tm the Dutch virgin, that could live 

By tb* fcent of powers f ] The folio wilig feems to be the ftory here 
alluded to *' But the Arangeft I have met with in this kinde, is the 
** hiftorie of JEve Fleigen, out of the Dutch trandated . into EngUfh, 
*f and printed at London, Anno 16x1 : who being borne at Meurs, ia 
" faid to have tuken no kinde of fudenance by the fpace of 14 
*' yeeret togctber » that is, from the ye«re of her age iz to 36, and 

« from 
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Are defceftded of casteleons. 
And can be kept With ail" f Is this tHe wzy 
To get a hulband ; to be itrda^ger to be 
Shut up for houfe-rent, or to wear a gown - 
Out a whole faihion, or .the ikme jewels twice i 
Shortly* my neighbours will commend n^ ttpthea 
For lafting well, give tlwm ftrapge d^tes, and'<;rjrj^ 
" Since your laft gorget atid the biasing fiax.'* 

Pr'ythee excufe me, fifter, I can now 
Rain (howers of fiiver into thy lap again^ 
lAj ftncle's^gone to lea> .and. has left me 
The key to th.' gOlden^fteece. Thoa ftalt^btr^iU 
A madam. Pen ; and-tamaivitaia thy ^pilpar. 
And to new-dub thee, takethis. . ^.^(,,Mer9 I 

Expelled you ere this, out.of.thl^ throng 
Of fuitors that frequent you, fhould havb j^qea 
Made a true lady ; not QOi^Jii^ type or fhow* 
I fear you are too fcornful,^ IqoIc too hjtgh* 

Faith, brother, 'tis no age to tie put OfF 
With empty edacatK>ni>few will make jointares 
To wit or good parts. I may die a virgin* 
When fome ^Id widaw^ iwhic'k at-every cougli 
itefigns fome of her :teethi. andr ^^ty. j^igh t 




from the yeare of our Lor(3, 1597 to 161 1-$ anJ tK>8--w($ batecot^- 
firmed by the teftimony of the magiilrate of the towrije of MeurlJ 
** as alfo by the mii»iftcr, who made tryall of her in his houfethir- 
** tcene days together, by all the meanes he coul<J devife, but cooll 
^ dete^ no impofhire. 0«rer the pidlure of this maiden, fet itl the 
^ front of' the Dutch •copie, .ftandthefe'Latin iverfcs : 

*' Meurfae haec qucm cernis decies ter fe:(<|ue peregic 
f^ Annos^ bis feptem prorfus non vefcitur anois 
** Nee potat, fie fola fedit, lie pallida vitam 
.** Ducit^ & ex'igui fe ohUSfat Jloribus bortu* 

Thus fendred in the Engli/h copie ? ^ . 
•'' This maid of Meurs thirty-fix yeares.fpent, 
.*' Fourteene of which fhe tooke no nourifhments 
** Thus pale and wan &ee fits, fad and alone, 
*• Agiirdens all flsee loves to looke uf>o/i*** 

SakrwUP-i ApohgU, FoU X635. p. \\6* 
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Pats off* her leg as duly as. French hood i 
Scarce weai-s her own noTe ; hath no eyes bat fach : '^ - 
As ihe firfl bought in Broad-flreet ; and every morning 
Is put together like fome inftrunient ; . . 
Having full coffers, ihall be wooM^ and thought ^ p 

A youdifdl bride. v^ ^. 

PlotwilL . •' 

Why, fifler, will you like 
A match of my projedion ? You do know 
How ruinous our father's fortunes are. 
Before he broke, you know, there was a contraft 
Between you and young Seathrift* What if I 
Make it a wedding ? 

Aurelia* 

Marry a fool, in hope 
To be a Lady Mayprefs ? ... . ^ 

. PlotiaelL * •' 

Why, filler, I ^ V " 

Could name good ladies that are fain to find 
Wit for themfelves and knights too. , , ' 

AureUu. 

1 have heard 
Of one, whofe hulband was fo meek, to be 
For need her gentleman-ufher ; and, while fiie 
Made vifits above flairs, would patiently 
Find himfelf bufinefs at tre-trip '* i' th* hall. 

FlotnuelU 

He's only -city bl-ed^ one month of your 
Sharp converfation will refine him ; befides. 
How Ion? will't be. ere -your difTembled Hato 
Meet fuch another offer ? 


• 9 Tre^trtp.^ Or, as it in^as more frequently written, tray-trtf, Thia 
game is mentioned very frequently in our ancient writers, but it 16 by no 
means clear what the nature of it was. Mr. Steevens coniiders it as a 
fame at cards ; and Mr. Tyrwhitt, as a game at taHfs* "> In oppoiition to 
Doth, Mr. Hawkins was of opinion, that it was the fame play which is 
now called Scotch Hof>, the amufement at prefent of^th^ lower^ clafs of 
young people. In fupport of this idea, the above pafTage was quoted by 
that gentleman. ^ See note»on 'Fwel/tb Nlgbt^ A. 2* S. 5. 

. • ' .. . '♦ 
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Well> brother^ you fliall 4i{foSt 4)f ay iftSionu 

Then fome time 
This afternoon I'll bring him hidier : do yon 
Provide the prieft ; your dining-room will barm 
As well as the church. 

Aurtlia. 

I will expert yon. {MMimifivirmlmtfii 


SCENE V. 


Enter Captain ^nartfield beating Refedap ; SmbwH and 
MiUicent lahuring to part tbemm 

^^UttTtp9ta% 

SIRRAH^ ril beat you into sur. 
Rofkhp. 
Good captain. 

^^narifieU. 
I wiU, by Heaor. 

ReJecvBtp% 
Murder, murder, help 

^uartfield. 
You needy, fhifting, cozening* breaking fiairf« | 

M-iUtctnt* 
Nay, Mr. Salewh, help to part 'em. 

Saiewit. ~ 
Captain ! { 

^artfieU. 
A& me for money, dog ! 

Rojul^ 


Oh! lamkiU'd! 
Help, help! 
Kay> captain; 


mUicentd 

Saltfutitm 


J 
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Men of my coat pay ! 

I U call in neighbours. Murder, muider f 
Rafcal, ^"•"*-^'"- . , 

To ^^Srrri!' "' **" "' P^°"' 
Good : 'tts very good.. 

How does thy head, fwccthcart } 

Ro/eclaf. 
Away, be quiet, Millkent. / 
• ^ ^ 5ii/#w/V. ' ' 

Rofeclftisybtf'lt never leave this: I did tell vou 
Laft time^thc captain beht yotf, what a Hon ^ 
lie IS, being aik'd for reckonings. 

MifRcm. • 
So you did. 

Indeed. |ood Mr. Salewit ; yet yon muft 
fiver be foolifh, hufbai^d. 

--- _ . Salrwit. 

What if w« V 

Do owe you money, fir j is'j fit for ydn 
To afk It ? ' 

_. Ro/fclaf. 

Well, fir, there is law.- I fay 

No more, but there is law. 

What law, you cur ? 
The law of natare, cuftom, arms, and nation^, 
tt^^ men of war from payments* 

Ro/eclap* 

Yes, your a«i9, captain ; none elfe. 

No loldiers ought to pay. * 

Nw poets : ' 

AB vol* of money are privileged. 


Xa 


MilUc$nt% 
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What would you have ? • 
Captains and poets^ Mr.vSalewit fay9» 
Muit never pay> 

No« nor be aikM for money. 

Still, I fay, there is law. 

" Say 'that again, '^ '■ 

And, by Bellona, I will cut thy throat. 

z'MillicenU • ; '. •'. 

You long to fee your bjr^ins o^t. 

^rtfieUf . . ,r . -yi .- •. 

Why you mungrel. 
You John of all ytra^ea, have ,we l^een yQur g^filbi 
Since you firlt kept ^ tavern | when you had 
The face and impudence to h;ing a bu(h 
Out to three pints of claret, twapf fack. 
In all the world ? 

. . , jS^Iewstm 

After that, when you broke, 
Pid we here find you out, cuftom'd your houfe,. 
And help'd away your viduals, which had elfc 
Lain mouldy on your: hands i 

Kojiclap. 
' You did indeed. 

And never paid for't. I do not deny. 
But you have been my cuilomers thefe two^ yeans : 
My jack went not, nor chimney fmok'd without yout 
I will go farther : Your two months have been 
Two as good eating mpuths.as need to con^e. 
Within my doors ; as curious to be pleafed 
As if you ftill had eaten with ready money ; 
Had dill the meats i^^.fi^afon ; ftill drank flM»:^ . 
Than your ordinary came to. 

And your confcience no^v: 
W^uld have* this paid for ? 


R^fifUfK 


r 


f >H E C I T t ^ M A T C ttV 3*^ 

Ro/iclap. . 

iSurely^ fol take it. 

Saletvii* 
Was ever the like heard ? 

^uartfieU. . - 

. 'Tis mofl: tmreafonable ; 
He has a hardened confcience. < Sirrah^ cheater. 
You would be qneltion'^d for your reckonings^ rogue. 

Rofedap* 
Do yon inform. 

I hear one o' th' (heriffs 
Paid for the boiling of a carp a mark. 

Moil unheard-of exadions ! 

Ro/eclap. 
Yet furcly, captain. 
No fllftn had cheaper reckonbgs than yonrfelf^ 
And Mr. Salewit here. 

^uartfitld. 
How cheap ? 

Ro/ech^. 
Ifay 
No more, good captain ; not to pay is cheipt 
A man would think. 

Sir, don't you reckon air. 
And make it dear to breathe in yoar houfe^ and put 
The nofe to charges ? 

Roficlap. 
Right, perfumed air, captain. 

^uttrtfitU, 
Is not 4he tandinfi; of the fait an item^ 
Ana placing of the oread ? 

* Rfi/iclap. 
A new way, captun. 

Is not the folding of your napkins brought 
Into the hill? 
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Pincli'd napkins, captain, and (aid 
like fifhes, fewls, or faces. 

Salewit. 

TTicn remember 
How yoa rate Adlads, Rofeclap ; one nay buy 
Gardens as cheap. 

Rsficlaf. 

Yes, Mr. Salewit, fallads 
Taken from Euclid, made in diagrams^ 
And to be eaten in figures. 

And we mnft pay for your inventions, £r ? 

Rofeclap. 
Or, yoo are damn'd. 
Good captain, you have fworn to ,pay this twelvemonth. 

^^uhrtfietH. 
Peace !' you loud, bawling cur ; do vou diigrace of 
Before thcK gallants ? See if I don't kill you. 
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Enter Bright, Newcut^ SCtmotly, PlatwelL 

^Bright. 

SAVE ^ou. Captain Qu'artfield, and my btave wit^ 
My man of Helicon; falnte this gentleman^ 
He is a city wit* 

Vewcut* 
A corporation went to the bringing ef jdm Ibrth* 

^uartfield^ 


I embrace him. 
And fo do I» 
Yon are a poet^ fir^ 


SaJenvitm 


'And 


r 
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And can make veifes^ I hear ? 

Sir> I am . . 

A fervant to the Mufes. 

Timothy. 

I have made 
Some fpeechesy fir« in verfe, wbkh have been ipdke 
By a green Robin Goodfellpw from Cheapfide conduit ^^» 
To my father's company ; and mean' d&is afternoon 
To make an epithaiamiuiHl upon my wedding. 
A lady fell in love with me this morting : 
Aik Mr. Franeia l^ere. 

fUHJ9tU. 

'Heart, you fpoil all. 
Did not I charge yon to he filent ? 

Timothy. 
That's true,; - 
I kad faqguti Yoi «« a eaftain« fif ? 

^uartJUld. 
I have feen fervici, fir. 

Captain, I love 
Men of the fword and buff; and if need wtre» 
I can roar too ; and hope to Avear in time. 
Do you fee, captain* 

'Say, captain, we have brooght yoa 
A 'gentleman of valour, who hat been 
In Moorfields often : marry, it has been 
To 'fquire his fillers, and aemolifli cnftards 
AtPimlico*'. 

^^ ^f'''«4 Robin Goodfellow from Cheapfide conduit.] Alluding to 
the quaint fpeeches anciently delivered by fantaftick characters during 
pageaats and proceffions, (bch as that ot the Lord Mayor, thefc at die 
entry of fatefgn princes, ftc. The fpcafeers were uAialiy placed on con* 
iukst msrket eroffis, and other elevated fituationt. S. 

** ^ Pimiico.} A place in or near Hogfilon, remarksMe for felUiig 
jde* See ^ fimiyto, sr Rutm Aid cafif Yn a mtd w^ld at MogfdtM.'* 

B. L* 4b>, x6o9« 

X4 ^uartfifU. 
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Sluartftli. 
Afore mc, Mr. Plotwell, 
I never hopM to fee you in filk again; 

I look'd the next Lord Mayor's day to fee you o* ^ 
livery. 
Or one o' th' batchelor whifflers **. '' 

What is yoar uncle dead ? 

He may in time ; he's gone 
To fea this morning;, captain ; and 1 am come 
Into your order again. But hark you^ captain. 
What think yotl of a1&(h now ? 

^uartfield. 
Mad wags, mad wags. 

Bright. 
By Heaven^ it's true : here we have lirovght one 
with OS. 

Nenucut. 
JUch Seathrift's fon : he'll make a rare fea-monSer. 

^uartfiild^ 
And ihall's be merry, i'faith t 

Bright. 
Salewit ihall make a fong upon him. 

Nennait. 
And Rofeclap's boy ihall fing it, 

Saletvit. 
We have th^ properties of the laft fiih '• 

^uart field. 
And if I 
At dinner do not give him fea enough^i 

^ ^ Batcbetor wbiJUrs*'] A whiffler is one who carries a flag at the 
proceflions on Lord Mayor*s day. 1 believe this oame is given to a 
number of children^ who, in foine of the companies, are ftiU provideil 
ivttb fmall flags, which they bear on thofe occaflons. See the notes 
of Mr. Wartun on Othe/io, A. 3. S. !• and Mr. Steevena on Kitil 
Hitiry Vth, A. 5. Chorus. 

^^ JVt have tte frofcrtUs of the lfiftffi'1 See note 24* p* 3 1 7* ' 

2 And 
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And alterwards^ if I and ^ewit do not 

Show him much better than he that (hows the tomb9« 

Xet me be t^fn'd into a fword-£ih myfelf. ^ 

PlotwelL 
^ A natural change for a captain ! How now, Roieclap^ 
Penfive, and curling the long vacation ? . . 
Thou look'ft as if thou mean'ft to break fhorti/* 

Rojeclap^ 
Afk the captain, why I am fad ? 

§uartfiild. 
Faith, gentlemen, 
J difciplin'd him for his rudenefs. 

FlotwelL 
Whythefe 
Are judgments, Rofeclap, for dear reckonings* 

Timothy* 
Art thoa the half-crown fellow of the houfc ? 

Rqfedap. 
Sir, I do keep the ordinary. 

Timothy* 
Let's have wine enough ; 
J mean to drink a health to a lady. 

PUfwflL 
Still 
Will you betray your fortune ? One of them^ 
Will go and tell her who you are, and fpoil 
The marriage. / ^ 

Timothy, 
No, peace ! Gentlemen, if you'll 
Go in, we'll follow. 

Rofeclap* 
Pleafe you enter, dinner 
Shall ftraight be fet upon the board. 

Bright. 
We'll expeft you. Come, gentlemen. 
[Exeunt Bright^ Newcut, Saiewit, ^uart/eU, and Rofeclap* 

Timothy* 
But, Mr. Francis, was that 
The buiinefs why (he call'd you back ? 

PlitwelL 
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Believe it ; 
Ybur mother's fmock fliinM at your birth, of tl(k 
You wear fomc charm about yon. 

Timotly* 

Not I, truly. 

PJotweil. 

It cannot be (he (hould fo ftrangely doat 
Upon you clfc. 'Slight, had you ftay'd, I ASak 
She would have woo'd you faerfelf. 

Timothy* 
Now I rememter. 
One read my fortune once, and told my father 
That I ihould match a lady. 

• PiotvfelL 

How thii^gs fall out ! 

Timothy* 

And did ihe aflc you who I wa« ? 

Plotweil, 
I told her you were a young knight. 

Timothy* 

Good. 

PhpwelL 

Scarce come to.th* years of your difcretion yet, 

Timothy* 

Good ililU 

FlofwelL 
And that a great man 
Did mean to beg you for his daughter. 

Timothy, 
Moft rare : this afternoon's the time. 

PlctwelL ^ 

Faith, fhe 
I^ooks you fhonld ufe a little courtfliip firft ; 
That done, let me alone to have the prieft 
Jo readinefs* 

Timothy. 

But were I not bcft alk my friends cotifent ? 


Plofwett. 


r 
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How ! Friends confent f that^d Ht ' 

For none but farmers fons and iAilkmaids. You ihall n^t 
Debafe your j udgment. She takcV ycJu fot' a jwit, 
Ahd you fhall match her like one. 

Timothy. 

Then I will. 

But no more words to th' gallants. 

Timothy, 
Do you t^dnk I am a fieve^ and cannot hold f 

Rfifedap^ 
Ge]Itiota6li> the company are fate. 

Timothy^ 
It ihall be your's. 

PUfweU. 
^ay, fir, your fortune claims precedency. [S^aunu 


SCENE vn. 

Warehoufi^ Seatbrift^ Cypbtr. 

Wareboufi. 

FETCHED abroad by two gallants, fay you? 
Cypbtr. 
Yes, fir. 
As foon as you were gone : he only (laid 
To put on other clothes. 

Seatbrift. 
You fay, my fon went with *em too ? 

Cypher. 
Yes, fir. 


Wareboufg. 
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. Warehoufg. 
And whither went they \ 

Cypher* 
I foHow'd 'em to Rofeclap's ordinary^. 

Warehoufi. . , 

And there you left 'em? 

Cypher* 
Yes, fir, juft before 
I {aw fome captains enter. 

^eathrifim 
Well, I give 
My fon for loft, undone paft hope. 

Sf^arehouff^ 
There IS 
No -more bat this ; well thither flraightv: yoii, Cyf^Ltt^ 
Have your inftruAions* 

Cypher* 
Sir, let me alone 
To make the ftory doleful. 

Warehoufe. 
Go, make you ready then. {Exit Cypher^ 

Now, Mr. Seathrift, you may ice, what thefe 
young men would do, left to themielves, 

Seaihrift^ 
fAy ton ihall know he has a fifter. 

Warehoufe* 
And my neph«w, 
that once he had an uncle. To leave land 
Unto an uathriftj is to build on fand. \Extwt^ 
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f * ^ ^ 

ACT III. ScEN.a I. 

■ i 

Mrtght, Newcuf, Plotivell, Ro/eclaf, h^giug\em tie \> 

fiaure of a ftrange Jijh ^ ♦. i _ . ; \ 

Bright. 

•fTORE Jove, the captain fox*d *^ him rarely. 7 

X? * ' ' *' Roficlap. 

O, fir. 
He is ufed to k : this is the fifth fiih no^v^. 
That he hath fhewn thus. One got him twenty pound; 

How, Rofeclap ? 

Rojeclaf, 

Why, the captaui kept him, fi?> 

A whole week drunk, and ihew'd him twice a d&)r« 

Ne'iucui* 
It could not be like this, 

. . Rjoftclaf. 
Fai(;h, I do grant , 
This is the flrangeft fiih. Yon I have hung^ 
His other picture in the fields, where fome 
Say *tis an o'ergrown porpoife ; Others fay, 
^is the fiih caught in Cheihire ; one, to whoxxr 
The reft agree, (aid 'twas a mermaid, 

Plot<weH. 
. 'Slight, 

Rofeclap ihall have a patent of him^. The birds 
Brought from Peru, the hairjr wench ♦^j the camel» 
The elephant, dromedaries, or Windfor caflle. 
The woman with dead fieib, or (he that waihesn. 

*♦ Aftrang9fift>,'\ Mr. Sceereitt obfertes, (note to Vbe TttwfS^ 
A. 2» S. a.) that it wat formerly very common to exhibit fiiBie^ ettaer 
real or imaginary, in this manner f Alid that it appears from the books 
of Stationers Hall, that in 1604 was publifhed " A Rxunn reporte o& a 
'* monftrous j^, that amared" in the form of a woman nrom her Waift 
^ upward, feene in the (ea.** 

^ 5 Fox*d] Made him drunk, or intOKiCKtdd bim» 

^^ The hairy wencb,} Probably thft fame mentioned by Sir Rcocla 
9igty« Se^ n«te 49 to Thi Ordinary^ -rol. 19,. p^a4o* 
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Bright. 
'Hearty ihe makes him a puppet*play. 

■ ^Pl9i<weU. 
Why, now, they only ftdy ' 
For company, 'c has founded twice. 

Mrs, Seatbrift. 
Indeed > 

I long to fee this fi(h : I wonder whetha- 
They ivill cut tip his belly ; they fay a tench 
Will make him whole again. 

Mrs, Holland, 
Look, Mrs* Seathrifti what claws he has ! 

Mrs. Seaihrift. ' 
For all the world like crabs* 

Mrs. HoUand, ' 

Nay, mark his feet too. 

Mr{i, Beathriftm 
For all the world like plaice. 

BHgU. 
Was ever better (port heard ? . . 

Ne^Mcut, 
Fr*ythee, peace. . . 

Mrs. Holland. ' 
Pray, can you read that i Sir, 1 warrant 
That tells where it was caught, and what fi(h 'tis, 

. Plotwell. 
Within this place Js to heften 
A nuondrous Jijh. Godfave — the ^neim* 

Mrs, Holland. 
Amen ! ihe is my cuilomer, and I 
Have fpld her bone«lace often • 
^ Bright. 

Why the Queea ? 'Tis writ the King. 

Plofwell. 
That Wis to make the rhime, ^ 

Bright. 
'Slid, thou did'f); read it as 'twere fome piflare of 
An Elzabeth-fiih. . 

SluartfiU^ 


THE CftY.MAT^H. jat 

Bear back thete ! 

Salewit, 
.. iAake toiom, yoa 

JPriend, that were going to cut a purfe there ! make 
Way^ for the two old gentlemen to pafs. 

Enter WanUufe and Semhrifl^ iff/pus*d: 

Warehoufi; 
"What imift we give ? 

^drijteii. 
. We take a (hilling, fir. . 

Sale^it. •'• • 

It is no lefs* 

ie^thrifl. ' ' 

Pray pod your fifli be worth it. *. 

What is't, a wfiate, you take fo deaf i ^ - ' ' 

^arifetd, ' 
It is a fifh taken in the Incfies. 

Warehouji; 
Pray difpatch then, and ihow't us quicklyi 

; Sale'wit, 

fisiy forbear, ybu'd haVfe yorfr h^ad. broke, <6lili^e , 

Yonder is my nephdw, in his old^llantry. 

Seathrift. 

Who's there too ? my wife. 
And Mrs. HoUandf Nay, I look'd for them. 
Bat Where's my wile foii ? 

Mafs, I fee tt6t him. 

^artfielL 
Keep 6at, fir. 

■ Sale^iL . . 

Waterman, yon xs^vlH not enter. 

[Cypher priffif in like a, ^aierdini 
^artfieU, 
This is no pla& f<Jr (bailers. ^ 
Vox,. IX^^ Y e^pkt^. 
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Cjphir. 
I mail needs fpeak 
With one Mr. PlotwcU— 

Youmuftftajr. 

Thruft him ouU [^^0! ^^Hfi ^'» ««^- 

' Cjpbir. * ^ 

And one Mr« Seatlirifc, 
On urgent bnfinefs. 

SaUwitm 
They ire yet employ'd 
In weightier affairs. Make (»& the door/ 

There ihall no more come in. ^ Come in^ boy. 

Seathriftn 
Don't they fpeak as if my fon were in the room' i 

Yes^ pray obferve and mark them. 

Gentlemen, 
And gentlewomen, yon now fhall fee a fi^ht, 
£uropo .nerv;cr fhow'4 the like ; behold this fiQi ! 

Draws a curtain ; hihiud ii, Timothy ajltif 
like a Jirangt fijh* 
Mrs. HoUcmd. 
O ^'ange« look how it fTeeps ! 

Bright. ; 
Juil like a falnion upon a ftall in Fiftt-ftrett^ 

mrs^ Seatbrift. 
How it fhorts too ! ju{): like my hnftand^ 

Wanbou/t* 
*Tis very like a man. ' . , 

' Statbrift. 
* *T has fuch a nofc and eyes. 
. ^ . • . . Sahwit. 

Why, *tis a man-fifli ; 
An ocean centaur^ begot between a Sired 

And a he flock-filh. / 

^gatbrifi' 
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ftf 


. . ^eathrifu 

raiy," where took ye him ? . 

'We took him ftnmgely in the Ibdie## neaf 
The month of Rio de, la Plata, aileep 
Upon the fhore jufl as yoa fee him now. 

How fay ye ? adeep-! .^ . . 

Wariboufin . «" 

How ! Would he come to htnct? 

Siotbrift. . ' . . _ 

'Tis fb-ange a fiih fhoaki leave his demerit ! 

^rtfield.^ •' • 
Aflt hiffl whaf thih£;s the couhtify toM us. ' 

Yon- * -.•'•-■ <•'•'■ 

Will fcarce believe it now. - TKk fi(h woald walk yoU 
It wo or three mile o' th' ihore foiSkefifftes i break hooft^^ 
Raviih a naked wench or two, (for there 
Women go naked) then riih to fea again. 

The country has been la2d« and warrahts ^rtffiftel 
To apprehend Mm. - 

Wa¥thoufi4 
I do fnfpe£l thefe fellows ; . 
*I\Lty lye as if they had patent for it. . 

Biatbrifii, 


' «• « • « 4 \t 


'h 


The company, : - 

Should every one believe his part, WOiild fcflhrite 
iiave faith enough among hs. « 

Wanhoufe. » 

Mark again. 

Saietuit. ' 

The States of Holland wouFd fak<rf hbught him- of os^- 
Out of a great defign. 

• . . ' Seatbriff. • 

• 5pdeed ! 


They.^er'd. a thoufand dc^laiti* 

V 2 
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[Some kimcK 


Sisaftfiel4* 
You cannot enter ytt. 

Indeed ! fo muchiPray:, what to do ^ 

Salev/itt 
Why, ^T, 
They were in hope, in time, to make this £(h 
Of fadlion 'gainil the Spaniard, and do fervice 
Unto the State. 

$eathrifu,. 
As how } 

Sale*Wf$. . 
Why, fir, next plate* fleet , 
To dive, bor^ hoies i' th' bottom of their fliips^ 
And fink them : You muft think a fifh like this 
May be taught Machiavsl, and made a ftaie-iifi^ 

PiotmjeiL 
As dogs are taught to fetch. 

Newcut, 
Or elephants to dance on ropes. 

Brigk. 
And, pray, what honour would 
The States have given him for the fervice i 

That, fir, is uncertain. 

Salitwit. 
Ha' made him fome fea-count ; or't may be admiral. 

Phtnudl. 
Then, fir»«in time, 
Dutch authors that writ Mare Liherum ^^, 
Might dedicate their books to him ? 

Salewit. 
Yes, being 
A fiili advanc'df and of great place. Sing, boy ! 

* 

^7 Duteb autbfirs that torit Mare Liberum.] Mare L/^tfcvar was 
the title of a book written by the celebrated Grotius, to j}rove tkat 
the fea was fret tio every nation^ io oppofition to thofe who wiibed 
to drcumfcribe th^ Dutcfai. trade. It was printed in 1609; and, among 
ether anfwers which appeainl 10 It, wai one by Se/He», which he 
* Mare CUufum, * 

You 



THE C I T y . M A T C H. j»s 

You now fliali hear a foi^g npon him. 

Bright. 
Lifien. 

Nenveui. 
Do they not aft it rarely ? 

PIofwelL 
If 'twere their trade, they could not do It better. 

Seaihrift. 
Hear you that, fir ? 

Wareh^ufi* 
Still I fufpea. 

Mrs. Holland. 
I warrant you, this fifh 
Will ihortly be in a ballad. 

Sale*wU. 
Begin, boy* 

SONG. 

Wejhvw no monfirous crocodile 9 
Nor mny frodtgy of Nile ; 
No Remora that flops ybur fleet **, 
Like fergeants, gallants in theflreet y 
No fea-thor/e *which can trot or pace\ 
Or flwim fal/e galloft pofl, or race : 
For crooked dolphins tve not care. 
Though en their hack a fldler *were : 
The like to thisflp, which tve fie<iO, 
If as ne^er in Fifoflreet, oldf or newi 
Nor ever /erv*d to th* flferifl^s hoards 
Or kept in/ou/e/or the Major Lord. 
Had old aflronomers hut feen 
This flft>t none effe in heaven had been. 

Mrs. Holland. 
The fpng has waken'd him ; look, he ftirs ! ' ^ 

^* NoVitmorz that fl9psy9Mr fleet J\ Tht ecbituiSf • fifli which, by 
adhering to the bottoms of fliips, ¥ra« fuppofed to retard their coorfic. 
So Lucan, iAb, vi. v. 674. 

<* -. puppim retinens. Euro tesdente mdentef, 

'< In mediis ecbheh aquis.** Si* 

Y.3 Timothy. 
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^ Timothy. 
Oh, captain, pox — take-^you — captain, 

Mrs. Seathri/t. 
Hark, hie fpeaks ! 

Timo^y. ♦ 

Oh— my— ftom^ch— 

Warthoufe. 
HowV this ? 

Seatbrift. 
I'll pawa my life, this is impoftare. 

Timothy. 
Oh— Oh— 

PlotwlL 
'Heart, the captain did not give him his full load* 

fFarehou/e. 
Can your fifli • 

Speak, friends ? The pfoverb fays they're mute* 

^uartfald. 
ril tell you. 
Yon will admire how docile he is, and how 
He*ll imitate a man : tell him your name. 
He will repeat it after you ; he has heard me 
CalPd captain, and my fellow curfe fometimes ; 
And now you heard him fay, Pox-take-you, captaii|» 

Sidewt. 
And yeilerday, I but complain 'd my ftomach 
Was over-charg'dy ^nd how he minds it ! 

Ne9vcutn * 

Strange ! 

fright. 
Ay, is it not ? . , 

-Plottvell. 
The towardnefs of a fifli ! 

Saletvit. 
Would you think, when we caught hini^ he ihoald fpeak, 
Drake, Drake*?. 

^nd did he ? - 


^9 Praki, Drgki.^ Sir Francis Drake. 

3 . ^ 


Stuarijield. 
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Tcs, and Hawkins '® ; ' T 

A £gn lye was a ^fh that fwam there^ when 
T7hefc mo cotifpafsM the world. 

How fhould he learn their names, I wondtr f 

f^totn. the ikilors. - -* 

Newcui^ 
That may bci ' 

He'll call for drink, like me, or any ihlAg 
}f e lacks. 

O Gad, my head — 

^rtfield. 
D' yon hear him } ' 

Timotfy* 
Oh, Hoftefs, a bafon --« 

'Slid, hen fpcw. 

No matter. 

^uartJUld. < ^ ' 
Nay, I have feen shim fox'd, and then maintain 
A drunken dialogue. 

Mrs. Hdhmd. 
Lord, how I long 
To hear a little ! Pray try him with fome que^ions ^ 
Will you, my frien^ ^ 

^uartfieU. 
Sometimes he Jtvill be lulleni 
And make no anfwers. 

That is, when he's anger'd^ 
Or kept from drink long* 

3 ^ SiiwhtniJ] There were two of that name, father and fon, inthe 
time of Queen Elizabeth, both eminent navigatorSt See their lives i% 
Smratbia,BiHtannica% 

¥4 ^artjidd. 
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But ril try him. 

To fee what creatures may be brought to I 

Tim, fa» tfe ^rofk. 

Plague take youj captain. Oh<-*jLiOB4« ypu madf tt^«-> 

SiotJkrJfi. 
^Sdeathj my fou's name ! Tim, do yoif call hifl^ I ^ 

He'll anfti^ to no name but that. 

^uartfiild. 
And, Tim, what thinl;: yqn of a wench now i 

Timoify, 
Oh, Pm fick ; where isik^i oh— 

Seatbrift. 
I'll lay my life, this fi(h is tome confederate rogue* 

^uartfield. 
I drink to you, Timotl\y, in ftck. 

^ifMtby* 
Qh, oh! 

^uartfieU. 
A health, Tim. 

Timotfy, 
I can drink no more,— oh I 

What, not pledge your mifirefs ! 

TimitbjM 
Oh, let me alone. 

He is not in the mood now ; 
Sometimes youM wonder at him. 

He is tired 
With talking all this day. That, and th^ heat 
Of company about him, dull him. 

Surely, 
My friends, it is to me a miracle, 

. ■■ ' To 
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7*0 hear a fifli fpeak thus. 

* ^uartJUU. 
SOf firs. ?t has been to thoafands more. 

Come now next Michaelmas* 
?T]S five year we have ihown him ia moft iCQQrt^ 
|n Chriilendom; and you will not believe* 
How with mere tcvfj^w and obfervation 
He has improved himfelC ai^d brooght away 
The language of the country. 

May not I alh him ibmc queftions ? , 

^uartfiiht. 
Sir« yoo ipay* but he 
Will anfwer none but one of os. 

Mrs. Sf^brift. 
He's ofed* and knows their voices, t-JST^^^f^ '^ 4^* 

He is fo* miftrefs. Now we'll open door. 

JVarib9ufe» 
Wel^, my belief doth tell me» 
There is a mift before our tyt^. 

Mrs. Seatbrifi. 
I mar'l my wife fon mifs'd this ihow* 

§uqrtfifU. 
Good people* we ' 
Do fiiow no more to-day ; if you defire 

[Tbiy drteuti tbi curtain before bimi. 
To fee* come to us in King's- ftreet to-morro)v. 

Mrs. Holland. 
Come* goiiip* let us go* the fifli ts done. 

Mfj. Seatbrift. 
^y your leave* gentlemen. Truly, 'tis a dainty fifli. 

[jExit Mrs, Seatbrifi^ Mrs, Holland, and* prentices 
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SCENE III. 

jr«//r Cjfher, Hie jt. Wattrman. 

. Cypher. 

Pray; which h Mr. PlotwcU ? • 
PlotmjelL 
Vm he^ friend^ what is your bafinefs ? 

• Cyphir. 
Sir, I flioiild fpeak. 
With young Mr. Se^dirift too. 

PlofwiB, ' ' ^ 
Sir, at this time. 
Although no crab like you, to fwim backward, he it 
Of your element. ' 

Cypher* 
Xfpon the water ? 

Plofwelf. 
No, 
But ibmethbg that lives in 't. If you but ftay 
Till he have flept himfelf a land-creature, yon may 
Chance fee him come aihore here. 

Timothy. 
Oh — my head— s 
Oh— Captain^ Mr. Francis^^-Captain— 'Oh-^ 

Flotwett. 
"i^hat is his voice, fir. 

SeathrtfU 
Death o' my foul ! my fon I 

Cypher. 
He is in drink, fir,' is he ? 

PioPwelL 
. Surely, friend, you are a witch ; he is fo. 

Cypher* 
Then I/muft tell the news to you ; 'tis fad. 

PlofwelL 
I'll hear 't as fadly. 

Cypher* 
Your uncle, fir, and Mr. Seathrift, are 
IToUi drowil'd, feme eight miles beldw Greenwich. 

Pkiwel^ 
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FhtnuelL 
DrownM ! 

Cypher. 
They went i*ith* dlt-ixiac> fir, and I was one 
C th' oar6.thlat4'oi)|pcl 'em ; a coxl-ihip did o'er*rim at : 
\ 'fcap'd by fwimming ; the two old ^eptlemen 
Took hold of one another, and funk together. 

Bright. 

How Tome tnen^e prayers are heard ! We did invoke 

The fea this xnoniingy and iee the Thames has took 'em^ 

PIotwelL 
It cannot be ; fuch good news, gentlemen, 
•Cannot be true. 

•Tis very certain, fir. 
*Ty/as talked vpdn tk' Exchange. 

Seathri/t. 
We heard it too % * 

Jn Paul's now as we came. 

PJoftweUf 
l^ere> friend, there is ' * 

A fare for you ; Pm glad yoo 'fcap'd ; I had 
Not known the news fo foon elfe. [Gi*v€s him m9my. 

Cypher. 
Sir, excufe me. 

FlofwelL 
Sir, it is confcience ; 1 do believe you might 
Sue ine in chancery. 

Cypher, 
Sir, you ihow the virtues of an heir. 

Warehoufe. » 
Are you rich Warehoufc's heir, fir ? 

PlotwelL 
Yes, fir, his tranfitory pelf. 
And fome twelve hundred pound a year in earth. 
Is call ofi me. Captain, the hour is come. 
You (hall no more drink ale, of which one draught 
Makes cawards, and fpoils valour ; nor take off 
Your moderate quart-glafs. I intend to have • 

A mufket 
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A malket for yoa, or glafs-canhooy with 
A moft capacious barrel » which we'll charge 
And difcharge with the rich valiant grape 
Of my uncle's cellar ; every charge mall £re 
The glafs, and bum itfelf i' th' filling, and look 
Like a piece going off. 

lihallbeglad 
To give thanks for you» fir^ in pottle-dranghts. 
And fhall love Scotch-coal for this wreck the better. 
As long as I know fuel* 

Then my poet 
No longer (hall write catches, or thin fonnets. 
Nor preach in verfe, as if he were fuborn'd 
By him that wrote the W^ip ^S to pen lean a6ls« 
And fo to overthrow the 0age for want 
Of fait or wit. Nor (hall he need torment * 
Or perfecute his Mufe ; but I will be 
His God of wine %* infpire him. He ftiall no more 
Converfe with the five-yard butler ; who, like thunder. 
Can turn beer with his voice, and roar it four : 
Jltft (hall come forth a Sophocles, and write 
Things An- the buflun. Inftead of Pegafus, 
To (Irike a fpring with's hoof, we'll have a fteel 
Which fhall but touch a butt, and ftraight fhall fhw 
A purer, higher, wealthier Helicon. 

SaUnvit. 

Frank, thou (halt be my Phabn&r My next poem 
Shall be thy uncle's tragedy, or the life 
And death of two uch merchants* 

PhtwelL 

Gentlemen, 
And now i'f&ith what think you of the fifh ? 

Warehwfe-^ 

Why as we ought, fir, ftrangely* 

\ 

3 ' Sy him thdt wrote the PFhif.] PtyBCft. aad hi«. Xy^nmsfrlxp 
§o often Boticed in this pUy* • 
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Brtgbt, 

Bat d* yoa think it is a very fifh. 

SaUfwit* 
Yes. 

'Tig a man. 

PIofwelL 

This valiant captain, and this man of wit, 
Pirft fox'd him, then transform'd him. WewlU wake him^ 
And tell him the news. Ho, Mr. Timothy ! 

% 7'imothy, 

Plague take yoa« captain. 

PUt^tll. 
What does your fack work Hill ? 

Timothy. 
Where am I / 

Plot-welL 
Come, y' have. ileptei^ough. 

Bright. 
Mr, Timothy ! 
How in the name offreih-cod came you chang'd 
Into a Tea- calf thus ? 

'Slight, fir, here be 
Two filhmongers to buy you ; beat the price. 
Now y' are awake, yourlelf. 

Timothy. 
How's this ? my hands • 

Tranfmuted into claws ? my feet made flounders } 
Array'd in fins and fcales ? Are n't you 
Aiham'd to make me fuch a montler ? Pray 
Help to undrefs me. 

PlotivelL 
We have rare news for you. 

Timothy. 
1^0 letter from the lady, I hope* 

Plotiudl. 
Your father. 
And my grave uncle, fir, are caft away. 

Timothy* 

How^? PUtwtiU^ 
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flotwU, 
They by this have made a meal 
For jacks and falmon : they are drown'd. 

Bright 
Fall down. 
And worihip fea-coals, for a fhip of them 
Has made you, fir, an heir. 

Phtivelh 
This fellow here \ ' 

Brings the aafpicioas news : and thefe two friends ' 
Of ours confirm it* ^ 

Cypher, 
*Tis too true, fir, 

Timothy^ 
Well, 
We are all mortal ; bat in what wet cafe 
Had I been now, if I had* gone with him ! 
Within this fortnight I had been converted" 
Into fome pike, you might ha' cheapen'^ ijie 
In Fiih-f(reet J I had made an ordinary. 
Perchance at the Mermaid ^, Now could I cry 
Like any image in a fountain which 

3 * >4ir the Mtrwi0id,J A tavern, which ufed to be frequenteii ^ 
Ben Jonfon, Beaumont, and Fletcher, and other wits of the timesy 
and often mentioned in their works. From the following enumera- 
tion of taTerns, in an old poem called, Newes from BArtbolmnv Fajre, 
printed in 4to. B. L. the title page of which is loft, we fiad it was 
fitnate i6 C^iihiU. 

" There bath beene great fale and utterance of wine. 
** Befides bcereand ale, and ipocras fine, 
** In every dountry, region, and nation \ 
' " Chefely at Billingfgate, at the Salutation, - 
*' ^nd Bores Heady neere London Stone, 
** the Swan at Dowgate, a taverne weU knowj^ 
*' The Miter in Cheape, and then the BuU Heady > 

*^ And many tike places that make nofes red ; 
** The Seres Head in Old Fifli-^reet, three Cmos in the Vimree, 
f* And now of late, St. Martin's in the Sentree 5 
" The Wind-mill in Lothbury, the Ship at the Exchange^ 
" Kifg^s Head ia New Fifh-fireetef where niyf^s do range 4 
•• The Mekmaid in CoRNHiLt., Red Lion ia thr Strand, '/ 
** Three Tuns Newgate Market, Old FiJh-ftrect, at the Sioan, 
• ' ' *' - Ranfl 
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l^uns lam^ntatioiis, O iity'haa'd mii&rtime ! . '^ * v 

, Fie, fir ! good truth, it is not manly in youf * - ' 
To wcei>foi' fiich a flight lofs aa a fhther. , ^ . i, v" ' 

Timothy. 
I do not try for that.' 

• Statkr^, ' '• ' /.f ;•■ 

No7 . , ■ • * • (-• ■ h .' . - 

Tmetky* ^> "* • >..,.. ., 

No, bat to think, . 
My mother is not drowned too. : ."- • • 

SeaiMfi: '^ '•• :. -i .- . * • 

I affare you. 
And that's a ihrcwd mifchance. ^^ . . • , 

Timo^by. ' ','....' 

For then might I ...» ,. . '. 

Ha' gone to th' counting^houfe, and fet at liberty 
Tho& harmlefs angels, which for maay years * 
Have been condemned to darknefs. 

PkfiwelL 
You'd not do \ ' j . 

Like your penurious fatheV; who was wont 
To walk his dinner out in Paul's, whilil you '' 

Kept Lent at home, and had, like folk in fieges^ 
Your meals weigh'd to you. 

' "^ Ne'wcut, ' ' ' 

Indee3f they fay he v/as -'' 

A monument of Paul's. 

Timothy. 
Yes, he was there 
As conftant as Duke Humphrey 5^. I can flioiM 
The prints where he fate, holes i' th' logs. 

PlotiuelL 
He wore 

Mohe paveipifcnt out with walking than would make 

5 5 Axconftant at Dukt Humphrey, '\ In the ancient church of St. 
Pi>u);» one of the ailes was calkd, Duke Huvtfreyt fFalk^ in which thoie 
whafaad no meant of procuring i a dinner alfe^ed tq^ loiter. See Mr. 
Staevent*s note on Kin^ RiiharJ III. vol. 7. p. 1x4. edit. i^^yS. 

A row 
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A rom of new floQe-f^iau,. and yet refufeA 
T6 i^vc to th' reparation '♦. 

Vy€ heard 
He'd make hu jack go empty ^ to C02en nei^hbours^ 

Yes, when there was not iire enough to warm 
A mafUch-patch t' apply to his wife's temples^ 
In great extremity of tooth- ach. This is 
iTrae, Mr. Timothy, is 't not? 

Timothy, 

Yes : then linen 
To as was Granger than to Capuchins. 
My flefh is of ah order with wearing ihirts 
Made of the facks that brought o'er cochineal. 
Copperas, and indigo. My fiftet wears 
Smocks made of currant- bags. 

Seathri/ff* 

I'll not endure it i 
Let's ihow ourfelves. 

Wurthoufei 

Stay, hear all firft. 

Thy uncle was fach another. 

FhtnvelL 
1 have heard 
He ftill laft left th' Exchange ^ and would commend 
The wholefomenefs o' th' air in Moor«fieids, when 
The clock firuck three fometimes. 

Plat^elL 
Surely myfelf. 
Cypher his faflor^ and an ancient cat, 

3 4— .-.r^«/-<ri ' 
'Ogive to th* Reparation >'] About the year 163 t, Archbiihop Laud,' 
un^er tl^e patronage of Charles I. undertook the repairing and rebuilding 
of St. I^ttl*s. On this occafion, the King went to tn« cathsdral, and af- 
•/ ter divine fervice was perforined, folemnly promifed to exert his bcft 
endeavours to repair the ruins, which time, or the cafualties of weather, 
had made therein. In confequence of this fch6me, many applicatioBi 
were made to noblemen and gentlemen for their aRi(bioce, and on thdr 
refufal to contribute, fome were very fevcfely cenfuced, and even lined. 

6 Did 
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Did keep ftri^t diet, had oor Spaniih fare. 
Four olives among three. My uncle woold 
Liook fat with failing ; I ha' known him furfeit 
Upon a bunch of raiiins, fwoon at fight 
Of a whole joint, and rife an Epicure 
Prom half an orange. , \Tb4y wuii^jii 

. fratebou/e. 
Gentli^men, 'ti3 falfe. 
CzSl off your cloud. D 'ye know me, fir ? 

My uncle ! 

SiatMfti, 
And do you know me> fir ? 

My father ! 

,..Nay, . , - ' ' 

We'll opeii all the plot j reveal yourfelf; 

Plot^wiU. 
Cypher the waterman .! 

Salewit, away ! 
1 feel a tempeft coming. [Exit ^nartJUld and Saliwih 

Warthouft* 
Are you ftruck 
With a torpedoi nephew. ? 

S§athrifi. 
• Ha* you feen too ^ 

A Oorgon's head^ that you ftand (peechlefi ?. 0^ ;^^ 

Are you a fiili in earned ? 

It begins to thunder* 

Netvcui. 
We will make bold to take our leaveci 

Warehnuft. 
What, is your captain fled \ . 

Siathrift. 
Nay, gentlemen, forfake your company I 

Bright. 
Sir, we have bufii^cfs. ISxnmt Bright und, NewcaU 

Vol. IX< Z Stathri/t. 
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Trothj it is not kmdty dcme« 

Now, Mr. Seathrifty 
Yoa fee what mourners we had %aA, liad wei 
Been wrecked in earnefl. My £riev'4 nephew here> 
Had made my cellar flew widi tears, my wines 
Had charg'd gla^oordnance, our fancrals had keett 
Bewail'd m pcctle-df«<ugl\ts; 

Staihrift. 

And at oar graven 
Xoar nephew and my fon had made a paaegyrick, ' 

And opeA'd all our virtues* 

Ungratefbl monfter I 

Unnattt*al villain \ 

Warthtufr^ 
Thou enemy to my blood ! 

^eathrifu 
Thou worfe than parricide f 

Wartboufe* 
Next my fitts> I do repent I am diy luideii 

And I thy father, 

Warthoufe. 

Death o' my foul ! Did I, when iirft thy father 
Broke in eftate, and then broke from the compter^. 
Where Mr. ^athrift laid him in the hole 
For debt, among the ruins of the ctty» 
And trades like him blown up, take thee from dad^ 
Give thee, free education, put thee in 
My own fair way of traffick, nay, decree 
To leave thee jewels, land, my whole eftatey 
pardon 'd thy former wildtw^fs ; ^nd could'ft thoiTfort 
Thyfelf with none but idle gailants, captains. 
And poets, who muft plot before they eat. 
And make each jneal a itratagem ? Then could none 
But I be fubjed of thy impious 'koffs ? 
I fwoon at fight 9# meat \ 1 rife a gltittoa 

Frona. 
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From half an orange I Wreteh^ forgetftil wretch ! 

'^ore Heayeji» I c^mit it treafdn in my blood 

That gives theo a velaiioiL. But I*tl take 

A fall revenge. Make thee my heir ! Til irft 

Adopt a flave brought from feme gall^; one 

Which laws do put iato the iaveiuopy, 

A;id men bequeath in wills with ftools a»d brafiopot9 1 

One who fhall firft be hoofliold^^ftuff, then 97 heiK 

Or« te defeat ail thy large aims> I'll many. 

Cypher, go find me Banefwright ; he ihall Uraight 

Provide me a wife. I will not flay to let 

My rcUtttion cool. Be ihe a wenck 

That every day puts cm her dowiy, wears 

Her fortunes, has no portion, ib (he be 

Young, a»d likely to be fruitful, 1^11 have her: 

By all that's good, I will ; this afternoon I 

I will about it ftraight* 

I follow you. ^ ^ [Exeunt War^houft^ Cyfhtt*. 

And as for you, Tim, mermaid, tritpn, haddock. 
The wond'rous Indian filh caught near Peru, 
Who can be of both elements, your fight 
Will keep you w^). Here I do caft thee off". 
And in thy room pronounce to make thy fiftefs 
My heir ; it would be moft unnsuural 
To leave a filh land* 'Las ! fir, one of your 
Bright fins and gills m^ft fwiilti in feas of fack. 
Spout rich c^l^aries up like whales in maps ^^ ; * 
I know you'll not endure to fee my jack 

Go empty* npr wear ihirts of copperasfhags^/ 
Nor faft in Paul's, you. I do h^e thee now, 
Worfe than a tempeft, quick'-fand, pirate, nM;k> 
Or fatal lake, ay, or a privy^^al 3*. 

3 s hikt lubaUs in map9*^ Moft of our ancieilt maps will fufficientiy 
lUuftrats this image. The vacant fpaces, occafipncd by tanGtt of ies^^^t 
ttfually ornamented with thefe monilers fpouting water. $., 

3 ^ jfy, Qt a privy^fea/,}. ^Among the illejgal modes of raifing money, 
adopted by Charles the Firn, after he determined to govern without a pj|r* 
liamsnt, the borrowing of money by writs of prtvy-feal, was one not th« 
luSt butdenfome and oppreHive. The manner was, to dire£l thefe writs to 

Z % particttl*^ 
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Go> let the captain make yoa drank, and let 
Your next change be into fome ape, ('tis ftale 
To be a fi(h twice) or fome adive baboon : 
And, when you can find money oat, betray 
What wench i' th' room has loSt her maidenhead ; 
Can mount to th' Jcing» and can do all yonr feats. 
If your fine chain and yellow coat come near 
. Th' Exchange, I'll fee you. So I leave you. 

{Exit Siotbri/^ 
PUt^ilL 

Now, 
Were there a dextrous beam, and two>pence hemp. 
Never had man foch caufe to hang himfelf, 

Timtufy* 

I have brought myfelf to a fine paiii too. Now 
Am I fit only to be caught, and put 
Into a pond to leap carps, or beget 
A goodly race of pickrel. 


Mk* 


S C E N B IV. 
« 

£nter ^uatifald and Sale«wit* 

"^ ^uartfaU. 

HOW now, mad lads, what ! is the ftorm broke up T 
SaUtuit, 
What fad/ like broken gamefters ! Mr. Timothy, 
'Slight, who would think your father ihoald lay wheels ^ 
To catch you thus ? 

Timothy, 
If ever I be drank with captains more*--*- 

particular perfon» by ntme, requiring the loan of money, or plate to t&e 
amoont of the money, to he paid or delirered to a particular perfon, for the 
king's u(e. The form oi the writs may be feen in ^bt Parttawut^arj 
U\fi^9 vol. l%t p* ^4) where one of them is printed. 
S 7 Lay wbith^} Alluding to a method of catching pikes. S. P. 

Pl9tW0il 
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Where*? Bright and Ncwcut ? 

They were fent for to. the Temple ; bat left W(>r4 
They would be here at fupper. 

PhtnvilL 
They are fare friends^ to leaire us-in diftrefs i 

What a mad plot 
Thefe two old merchants had contriv'd, to feign 
A voyage, then to hant you oat difguifed. 
And hear theafelves abuled ? - 

Salrmi. 

Wc heard alL « . 

If I had ftaidy they had paid me for a captain* 

They had a. fling at me. Bat do yoa think 
Your u^e in this furioas mood will marry f 

Pl»t*wiil* 

He deeply fwore it : if he do, the fleight 
Upon the cards, the iiollow die. Park Corner 
And Shooter's Hill^ are my revenue. 

Timcthy, 

Yes : And as for me, my deftiny will be 
To fight by th^ day, carry my kitchen and 
Collation at my back» wear orderly 
My fhirt in cour(e, after 't has been the Ihift 
Of a whole regiment in the Low /[Countries ^ 
And, after all, return with half a leg. 
One arm, perchance my nofe fhot off, to move 
Compafiion in my father ; who, in pity 
To fo much ruin, may be bron^t to buy 
Some place for me in an hofpital, to keep me 
From bridges^ hill-tops, and from felling fwitches. 

Enter Rofedap. 

R^ficlapt 
Yonder's your uncle at the iield*door, talking 

Z 3 ^ With 
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With Banefwiiebt, as hot and «ameft for a wench. 
As a recoFtr'd Monfieor. 

What is this SanefWiigiit i 

Salevfk* 

A fellow nvjDch employed abottt the town. 
That contrives snatches. One thatbiingft cegetto 
Parties that never faw or never met, 
Tiirt be fdt good and all. Knows to a penny 
Eftates and joiatnues :' V\\ (inAertake, he ha 
Now lying by Jiim, nnprovided, fome twenty 
.Widows of all fortunes that want Ins&attds, 
And men that want wives, asid, at an hour's W8ming» 
Can make things ready for the prieft. 

Let ns 
Pevife to get him hither and en>fs the match* 

I Iiave great interei aa him $ the fellow loves we. 
Could I fpeak with hib, aaid draw him to be 
An ador in't, I Junre a Ikratagem 
That can redeem ail« and turn the plot 
Vpon thefe fage heads, 

Eater Banefivri^. 

By Minerva, look 1 here's Banefwright 1 

FlotwelL 
Mr. Banefwright ! • , 

Save.you, gallants. 

PlotweH. 
You are empioy'd, I hear, to itnd a wife ottt 
For my yonng fprightly uncle. 

Banefnvr$gbt» 
Sir, h^ has 
Retained me to that purppft. Ijuft now 
CajPde from ^m. 
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And do yoa mean the match , 
Shall then proceed i 

I have a leiger wench 
In readinefs ; he^s gone to put himf<^ 
Into fit oraaments lor the Ibleatnity. 
I'm to provide the priefl and licence* We g« 
Some two hours hence to chttrch. ^ 

Death ! yoa pander ; 
Forbid the banas« or I will cat your vriszel '*, 
And ipoil your 'fqairinf in the dark. Pve heard 
Of your lewd fundtion^ iirrah ! you prefef 
Wenches to baw^y-houfes, raieal ! 

BoMifiwrigbt. 

Good fir. 
Threaten me not in aiy vocation. 

Why, Banefwright, you can be but paid : fay.t 
Procure the wench^ a friend of mine ; and double 
Your bargain : fuch a fair reward, methtpks. 
Should make thee of my project. Thou doft know 
My fortunes are engaged, and thon may'ft be - * 
The happy inflrument to recover 'em. 
Be mv ,good angel once ! I have a plot 
Shalf make thee famous. 

By Mars, deny, and I 
Will a£k a tragedy upon thee^ 

Btmefwrigta* 

Gentlemen, 
I am a friend to wit ; but more to you, fir. 
Of whofe misfortunes I will noe be guilty. 
Though, then, your uncle has employ 'd me> and 
Has deeply fworn to wed this afternoon 
A wife of my providing ; if you can 

»• 9Vi9i»th'\ A corruption probably of wi#dm<ii.wrw#<wot. t. 

^ 4 O'ei^^rtacli 
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O'fr-reach the angry burgefs^ fir, and bringj 
His wifdom to the gin, (how me the way, 
I'll help to lay the trap. 

Now thou art 
An honcft-hearted pimp ; thoo (halt for tfait 
$e drunk in Vine-dee ^, rafcal ; Til begin 
A runlet to th^e* 

Gentlemen, let's in, 
rU tell you my defign : You, Salewit, muft 
transform yourfelf to a French deacon. I 
Have paf-p for Bright and Neyircu^ too. 
Upon their >bfeiice ! 

We'll fend for 'em. 

PloMViii, 

And for Mr. Timothy, J have a proje^. 
Shall make his father everlaftingly 
Admire |iis wit, and aik him bleiJing, 

Come^ let'$ in and drink a health to our fucce&. 

I'm for no healths, unlefs the glafs b« lefs. \Bx0mm* 


ACT IV. Scene I. 


Siotlrif^ Mrs. Seatbrift, Mrs. HolhmJ, Mrs. Scrufk^ 

Seatbrift. 

IPID cpmmit her to your tharge, that ypu 
Might breed her, Mrs. Scruple, and do require 
Her at your hand* Here be fine tricks indeed ! . 

^ » Vini'dtt,'] Pctbaps he meus to fay Vm dt pitu ^ i. e. f^ipM^ 
Chrifii. S, 

My 
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My daughter Sufan to b« Horn ^ week; 
^nd you conceal iL You were of the pipt^ 
I do fttfped you. 

Mrs, Scruple. 
Sir« will yott but hear me meekly ? 

Sei$ihrift. 
No, I'll never truft again 
A wo^an with white eyes, that can take DOtea^ 
And write a cpmment on the catechifm. 
AH your devotion's falfe ; Is't po^ble > 
She c^ld be gon£ without your knowledge ? 

i4n*S'crufU. ^ 

Will you 
Attend me, Mrs. Seathrift? If my hufband, 
^Vo wean her from love-cout-fes^ did not take 
More pains with her than with his Tuefday lediiresj 
And if I did not every day expo^n4 
Some good things to her 'gainft the fin o' th^ fle(^. 
For fear of fuch temptations, to which frail girls 
Are very fubjed, let me never more 
Pe thought fit t' ini}r|i£t young gentlewomen. 
Or deal in tent-ftitch. Whoe'er 'twas that ieduced her. 
She took my daughter E^ilin's gpwn and aruff,, . 
And left her own clothes ; and my Scholars fay^ 
She often would write letters. 

* Sfotbrift. 
•Why 'tis right. 
Some filenc'd Qiinifler has got her. That I 
Should breed my daughter in a conventicle I 

Mrs. Seathrift. 
Pray, hufband, be ^ppeas'^. 

Seathrift* 
You are a fooU 

Mrs, Seathrift: 
You hear her miftrefs could not help it* 

Seathrift* 
Nor your fon help being a fi{h. 

' . Mrs. Holland. 

Why, fir, was he 
T]ff ^^^ ^^^^ ^?^ abus'd by captains / - 
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Philoibpher novv« that ihould every night 

JAe with yoa out of Anftotle, and lofe 

Your maidenhead by demon ftration. 

Or fome great ^ftatefman, before whom yon mail fit' 

As iilent and referv'd, as if your looks 

Had plots on foreign princes, and muft viiit 

And drefs yourfelf by Tacitus. What he wants 

In naturals, his fortunes will make up 

In honours. Pen. When he's once m^de a lord^ 

Who'll be fo faucy as to think he can 

Be imp<)tent ^n wifdom f She that marries 

A fool, is an Hermaphrodite : the man 

And wife too, fifler. Befides, 'tis now too late j 

He'll be here prefently, and comes prepar'd 

^or Hymen. I took up a footman for him. 

And left him under three ^emen'$ hands, befidp^ 

^wo barb^, . 

Weil, fir, I muft then accept him 
With a^ his iq»p«rfe£dons. I have 
f rocttred a Sir Jghn ypnder. 

Fhi<wflL 

Who is't ? 

One that preaches the next pariih oac^ a we^ 
Afleep,/or thirty pounds, ^ y^ar* 

# ' 

liftfer a Footman, 

FoQtmav* 
Here is a knight 
Pefires your ladyihip will give hiqa audienv<. 

'Tis no knight ambaflador I 

Fofttpfotf. 
He rather looks like a knight o' th' Sun. 

FUt^elL 
'Tis he. 

}if^t him come in. 

Fhtwtli 


piotwuHi 

If you be coy now. Pen, [Exit Footmam, 

You fpoil all* 

Aunlha* 
Well, fir, I'll be affable. 


SCENE itr. 

Enter Timothy fantafiically dreft^ and a Footman* . 

Flot^mlL 

HERE he comes ! 
Timothy. 
'Sirrah, wait me in the hall. 
And let your feet (link there ; your air's not fit 
To be endar'd by ladies. 

PlotnveiL 
What ! quarrel with your footman, fir i 

Timothy. 
Hang him, he cafts a fcent 
That drov^nsi my perfumes, and is flrong enough 
To cure the mother or palfy. Do I a6l 
A knight well ? 

Plotnveli. 
This imperiottfnefs becomes you. 
Like a knight newly dubb'd, fir. 

Timothy. 
What fays the lady ? 

Plotivell. 
Speak lower ; I have prepar'd her ; fiiew yourfelf 
A courtier : now flie's your's ! 

Timothy* 
If that be all, 
I'll court her as if fbme courtier had begot me 
V th' gallery at a mafque. 

Ptoi^iJl. 


$$z THE GITY-MATGH. 

Not anderftand me ! 
V* are the firft lady that e'er put a man 
To fpeak plain Engli/h : fome woald underftahd 
Riddles and figns* Say, I ihould love you* lady. 

Aurelia* 

There (hould be no love.loU, Gx^ 

Timothy, 

Say you fo ? 
Then, by tliis air, ihy teeth e'en water at you ; 
1 long to have fome oiFsprine by you. We 
Shall have an excellent breed of wits : 
I mean my yoUngeft Ton (hall be a poet ; and 
My daughters* like their mother, every one 
A wench o* th' game, And for my eldeft fon« 
He ihall be like me, and inherit. I'herefore 
Let's not defer our joy s, b lit go to bed 
And muhiply4 

Aureliai 

Soft, fir^ the pHftft muft firft 
Difcharge his office, I Ao liot mean to many, 

' Enter Dorcas, cut of her Puritan Jrefi. 

Like ladies in New England, where they coople 
With no more der^ihony than birds chooie their noiate 
Upon St. Valentine's day; 

Dorcas. 

Madam, the preacher 
Is /ent for to a churching, and doth a& 
If you be ready : he (hall lofe, he fays. 
His chryfome ♦* elfe. 

Aurelia, 

O miracle ! out of 
Your little ruff, porcas, and in the fkfhion \ 
Poll thou hope to be faved ? 

^"^ Hit chyfime,'] The mantle was the white cloth thrown ov'e^ tte 
a^w-baptised cbiM. This perhaps was the perqutfite of the officiatias 
clergyman. The child itfelf, however, was fometimef called a ehiyfomg, 
&e« a note 9j^ KiigHenrj y, laft edition, vol. 6^ p. 52. S. 

Dortasi 
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Tny, madam, do not • 
Abafe me i I vifiil tell you more anon. 

Tell him flie's coming. 

Sir, pleafe yoo, partake 
or a flight banquet ? \E9nt Dirtaf, 

FbtwiU^ 

Jiift as yon are fate 
I'll Heal the priefi in. 

Do. 

When yoo are joined. 
Be fure yon do not oireHee, but flndght 
Itetire to bed ; ihe'll follow. 

'Tis not three o'clock i' th' afternoon. 

FhtnveU. 

'Tis bat drawing 
Your curtains, and yOu do create your night. 
All times, to lovers and new*mam^ folks* 
May be made dark. 

I will then. By this room. 
She's a rare lady : I do almoft wi(k 
I could 'change lex, and that ihe might beget 
Children on me. 

Pbtweff. 

Kay, mil you enter i 

Lady, pray will you ihow the way f 

FbtnuffU. 
Moft dty-like ! 
'Slid, take her by the arm, and lead her isu 

Yonr ann, fwvet lady. [jEmmTi 
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4 C B N E IVw 

* • 

Bright^ Nrwtmtm 

Bright. 

BW tVP you fure they^re they } 

VVL not believe 
My treacherous eyes again« but truft fame d^g 
To guide me,>2f I did not S^ iui uncle 
Coming this way, ^nd Banefwright with him. 

Who? 
The fellow that brii^fi lort t^ basM^ .and btn^s 
To bare thighs 'bout the town. 

The very famea fa i 
The City-Cupidj, that (hooUaniQws betwixt 
Party Smd party* All the difference is. 
He has his eyet^ but they he brii^gs yog%ik^t 
Sometimes do uo^ Ae -paf another HI 
They meet i' th' church. 

&rig^t. 

What fay you now, if W^sfdtouftl 
Should in di^leafnre n^^rry ? 

*Tu k ; this fellow 
la's company confirms me. 'Tit the very^ bufinefs 
Why Plotwell has ftnt for us. 

Here.they come : 
Pjr'ythee let's ftand and oy^i»c9r 'cm» 

Stand clofe dy^Uit 


SCENE 
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Sntit Warehtufe^ Banefrjmght. 

Wareboufe. ' ' !-, 

MADAM Attrelhi> k her^nattie f > 

BoMeJvfHgb/. 
Her father 
Was, fir, an Iri(h baron, that ttn£d 
Himrelf tyy hoaie-keeping. 

As for her births 
I could wUh it were mekfuer. As ttaity knights 
And julHces of peace as have been of 
The family arr reckoned into the portion. ' [ 

She'll ftill be naming of her anceftors, * ' 
Aik jointure by the herald's book, and I 
That hay^ no Coat, nor can ftk(m Azure Lfons, 
InFieldsof Argent, (halite fcom'di ihe'U think ^ ^ ' 
Her honour wrong'd, to match a man that hath 
No 'fcutcheons but them of his cokhpany. 
Which once a year do ferve to trim t lifter 
To Weftminfter and back again • 

You are mxftaken, fir. This lady, uHltU 
Defcended of a great honfe, fb fhe hath 
No dowry but her arms. She can \Stihg only 
Some libbards ^ Keads, or Urang^ beafts ; which, yoa kjaoy^f 
Being but beails, let them derive themfeltes 
From monfters in the globe> and liikeall^ 
Proceed from Hercules' labours, thejr will never 
Advance her to a hufband equal to 
Herfelf in birth, that can give beafts too. Sher 
Aims only to m^tch one that can maintain 
Her Tome way to her ftate. She is poiTeft (^*) 

4-S HhhgrisA u t» Jeoparjt. 

Aa2 . What 
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Wkat fireams of gold yoa flow in, fir. 

But can flie 
ASeft my age ? 

Btmifvmgbim 
I afk'd her that, and told her 
You were aix>at ibme threefcore, iir,.and ten ; 
But were as Inftv as one of twenty^ (or 
An aged ennacn.) * \jyiii* 

Wareb§uji. 
And what replied Ae ? 

Bmufiwright. . 
She, 
Like a trne Lucreee, anfwer'd it w\s fit 
For them to marry bv the charch-book, who 
Came there to cool themielves ; but to a mind 
Chafte, and endued with virtue^ age did tum 
Love into reverence. 

Bright. 
Or fir*x€vereaoe. 

Newcut» 
Pr'ythee obferve* 

IF^ihoufi. 
Is (he ib virtuous then ? 

Bauifiwright. 
'Tis all the fault ihe has ; (he will out-pray 
A. preacher at St. Ant'lin's ; and divides 
The day in exercife. I did commend 
A great Predfian to her for h^r woman. 
Who tells me, that her lady makes her quilt 
Her fmocks before for kneeling. 

Warthoufi. 
Excellent creature ! 

BoMifwright. 
Then, fir, (he is fo modeft. 

Warthou/i. 
Too. 

Btmefifiright. 
The leaft 
Obfcene word (hames her ; a lafcivious figure 
: 9 . Makes 
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Makes her do penance ; and flie maintains the bw^ 
Wh^ch forbids fornication, doth extend 
To kiffing too. 

I think the time an age 
Till the folemnity be paft. 

Banefatfrighw 

I have 
Prepared her, fir> and have fo fet yon out ! , ' 
Beuides* I told her how }fou had caA off* 
Yoar nephew ; and, to leave no donbt that yon 
Would e'er be reconcil'd, before ihe went 
To church, would fettle your eftate on bj^r^ 
And on the heirs of her begotten. 

WarfBot^ft. 

To make all fure. 
We'll call npon my lawyer by the way^ 

An4 t*^^ b^ w^t^ OS* 

Bwiifivrigbt* 

Yon mnft be married, > fir. 

At the French church ; I have befpoke the prieft ; 

One that will join you i* th' right Geneva form» 

Without a licence. ' ' 

But may a man 
Wed in a ibange tongue } 

Bgne/'wright. 
I have brought together 
Some in Italian, fir ; the language doth 
Not change the fubilance of uie match ; you know 
I^o licence will be granted, all the offices 
Are before-hand bribed by your nephew^ 

Warehouft. 
Well, 
Let's to the lady ftraight ; to crofs Um, I 
Would marry an Arabian, and be at charge 
nTo keep one to interpret, or be married 
In China language, .or the tongue that's fpoke 
Sy tbf Great Cham* \Emimt iVartboufi and Banejkwighu 

A a 3 Bright, 


a 
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Np^A Wcwtat, you perceive 
My divination's troe ; this fellow 4i^ 
portend a wedding. 

Plagae o' th' prognoftication \ ^, " 
Who'd think that madam were thf p^rty I 

• firigbt. 

Oh, flj'» » . , ^ 

She'll ciOl thiif wit tb wed* fits bags, , afd* U^ 
With fomc Platp^ick fixvant, 

'. / yewcut. 
What if we, 
Sefere we ffo to T^lbcWelT^ vc^nt to hfU .,:'.• 
And ftriveo to diiTuade her ? 

Let's make hafte^ 
Thcy'U be befprc lis elfe. ' lixsunf^ 


^m'mm'^mmKtmt' 


SCENE VI. 

X$fir Timthj ^huitmking him/itf, ^ffffU^, fhtivelf^ 

BY this hand, lady« ybu ihall not deny me : 
Since we are coupled, I Ihall think the priefir 
Has not done all, as long as I'm a virgin. 

Will you not flay till night, fir f 

Timothy. 

Night! No faith 5 
I've fwom to get my firS child by day, yon may 
Be quick byiolght. 
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I will both fpeak^ and db it. 

There is no remedy, yoor be4*s prepared ; 
By that tkne y*» am laid, FU cotncf» Meaft tia*^ 
I'll pray that gentleman to eondoE* yocu Theid'a 
My footman to pluck off your flockinga. 

PUanfsdU - 
Come, fir. > 

Timothy* 
Sweet lady, ftay-ndt loifg.^ 

PhmeU. 
ril promife ftif hfcr. 

[Exeunt Thmby^ PhtiveUg and Fwtman. 
Dorcas. 
Faith, I admire your temperance, t'^ tet 
Your brid^room go to bed, and yOu hot foRov^. 
Were I in your caie, Ifliould ha'' gone firft. 
And warm'd his ptsbce, 

AurtliU- 
WelU wench ; but tfiiat thou haft 
ReveaPd thyfelf unto me, Fd admire 
To hear a faint talk thus. To one ttat IbfOWi not 
^ The myftery of thy ftrangd converfion, thou 
Would'ft feem a legend. 

Dorcas. 
Faith, IVe told you all. 
Both why! left' my fchool-miilrefi, who taught me 
To confute curling-ifons,. and why t put 
Myfelf on this adventure. 

Aurdia* 
Well, wench, my brother 
Has had his plots on me» and Tit contribute 
My help to Work thy honeiir ones on Urn : 
Do but perform thy taft: well, and thott wiiui*fl him. 

Dorcas. 
Let me alone ; never was man fq ittel^ 
With ^ chaffe bride^ as I will fit his uncle* 


A a 4 
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Enttr Fmmmi. 

Jiladam^ your knight do^h call moft fiercely for yon. [£r» 

AurtU^* 
Pr'ytfaee, go tell himfome bufineHi keepi me yet^ 
'And bid Idm ftay himielf ^th this ki6. 


B 


SCENE VII, 

Am thtf ki/s, Emtir Brigbi, Nfwatt* 

Bright. 

y your leave, madam, what for pradice fake 
Kmjig your woman ? Lord, how a lady's, lipa 


Hate idlenefs, and will be buiied, when 
The reft lies fallow ; and rather than want ^Aioa 
Be kind within themfelves, an't be t* enjoy 
But the poor pleafure of contemplation ! 

Newcut9 
And how do you find her, madam ? 

/ Amrelin* 

Stay, wench. 

Nevjcutn 
Lord ! 
Does it not grieve you now, aad make you figh« 
And vtry paffionately accufe Nature, 
And fay (he was too hard to make your woman 
Able to kifs you only, and do no more ? 

Bright. 
Is it not pity, but, befides die gift 
'Of making caqdles, and ufing of her pencil^ 
She had the trick o' th' other fex ? 

AwrtUm. 
Methinks 
Your own ^ood breeding might inftruft you that 
My houfe is not a new roundation, where 

You 
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Yoo mighty paying the rate, approach^ be rude. 
Give freedom to your unwaih'd months. 

Dorcas. 
My lady 
Keeps no poor nuns that iin for viduals, for yon,. 
With whom this dead vacation yon may trade 
For old filk dockings and half-fliirts. They fay 
You do offend o' th' fcare» and fin in chalk. 
And the dumb walls complain you are behind 
In pennon ; To that your dillrened veftals 
Are fain to foot their dockings, pay the brewer. 
And landlord's rent in woman->kind, and long 
More earneilly for the term than Norfolk lawyers* 

Bright • «- 

Why, you have got a fecond, lady ; your woman 
Doth fpeak good country language. 

Newcut. 
Ofers at ^t, and (hews teeth for a jeft. 

Bright. 
We heac yon are to marry an old citizen* 

jiurelia, 
' Then furely you were not deaf. 

Niwcut* 
And do you mean his age. 
Which hath fee'n all the kingdom buried thrice. 
To whom the heat of Aneuft is December ; [Exit D§r€a$. 
Who, were he but in Italy, would fave 
The charge of marble vaults, and cool the air 
Better than ventidu6b7 ihall freeze between 
Yoor melting arms ? Do but confider, he 
But marries you as he Would do his furs. 
To keep him warm. 

Aurtlia. 
Sot he is rich, fir. 

Bright. 
Then, 
In wedding him, you wed more infirmities 
Than ever Galen wrote of: He has pains 
That ])nt the do£U>rs to new experiments. 
Hklf his difeafes in the city bill 

KiU 
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Kill hon^vds weekly* A lone hofpital 
Were but enough ior kirn. 

Befidesy 
He has a cooffk that nlglitl^ drowns the bellHUui ^ 
Calls up hi& nmitf i all hit neigkboart riA, 
And go bf itjr as by tke .chines Mid clock. 
Not tour ioanLwalkj nor iaw»d«ft put between* 
Can dead it* 

Yet heifftill rich. 

Bright. 

If this 

Cannot afFright you, but that yon will needs 
Be blind to whoieTome coualel, and will marry 
One, who by th' courfe of nature ought t' have bcea 
Rotten before the Queen's time, and in juilice 
Should now have been ferae threefeore yean « ^eft f 
Let pity move yon. In this match you quite 
Deftroy the hopes and foptaaes of a gentieiinni^ 
For whom had his penurious uncle ftarvM 
And pin'd himfelf his whole life, to incveaft 
The^ riches he deferves %* iakerit, it 
Had been his duty* 

.. Yeu mean his nejdiew Plotwdl. " 

A prodigal ^roung man ; one whom die good 

Old man, his oncle, kept to th' inns of oonitj 

And would ia time ha' made him banifter %. 

And rais'd him to hia iattin cap and biffgoa ^^ 

In which he might ha' fold his (ireath ^ir dearert 

And let his tongue out at 9 greater pnoe» 

Than fome their manors.. But he did negleft 

Thefe thriving means, followed his loofe conpaidims i 

His Brights and Newcuts ; two, they f|iy, that liv^ 

By the new herefy, Platonick love ; 


♦** — Mild btggon.J A higgon was a Irind of quoif forrmerly worn 
by men. It is now only 'in nfe for children. See t oote on K» Hen. //. 
Fart a. page 570. S. 

Can 
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Can t^ke up filks npon thek ftif ngths^ md pay 
Tl^ mercer witt)i an infant. 

NewiCMtt , . 

Ay, I do obftrve ]i^r £hara£Ur» WeU^ t^eik* 
Vou are rer<i>lve4 to marry ? . 

Were the man ' 

A ilatae, fo it w^re a golden ome, 
I'd have bim* ^^ 

Pray then, take along to church 
Thefe few good wifiies. May your hufband proTtt^ 
So jealous, to fufpe^^. that when you drink 
To any man, you kifs th^e pla^e where his 
]Lip8 were before, and fo pledge meetings*. \jtt lolxn 
Think yon do cuckold him by looks ; and let him 
Each night, before yon go to reH, adminifbr 
A iblemn oath, that all y^nr thoughts were chafle 
That day, and that you deep wiUi all your hairs, 

Jfewcut, 

And, which is worfe ; let him fct^tt be lay 
With you himfelf ; before fome ma^iftrate 
Swear 'twas fome qi^x } and have u believ'd 
Upon record. 

Enter PkiweU^ 

Phfhveff, 
Sifter, I've left your bridegroom 
Under this key loek'd in, t' embrace your pilttw* 
Sure tic has eat Eringoes, he's as hoe — ^ » - 

fie was about to fetch you in his ibirt, 

BrigJlft. 
How's Hits I (Hs filter ! 

Nrwcut* 
I conceive not this, 

PUtwilL 
My noble friends, yon wonder now to heat 
M«caUh^fiftef» 

Brigbu 
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Bright. ^ 
Faith, fir» we wonder more. 
She ihould be married. ' 

NtWCUtm 

If *t be yoiir fitter, we 
Have labosr'd'her (he fltould not match her uncle^ 
And bring forth riddles ; children that fhould be 
Nephews to their father ; and ta their uncle, fons. 

PJot<wiU. 
I laugh now at your ignorance ; why thefe 
Are projedU, gentlemen ; fine gins, and projefb. 
Did Rofedap's boy come to you f 

Bright. 
Ytu 

PhfwelL 
I have 
A rare fcene for you. 

Nenvcut, 
The boy told us you were 
Upon a ftratagem. 

Plotijoeli* 
Vvt fent for Rofeclap, 
And Captain Quanfield to be here. I have 
Put Salewit into orders ; he*s iirdn^ed 
Into the French Church; you mdH aH have parts. 

Bright. 
Pr*ythee fpeak out of clouds. 

PlotwflL 
By this good light 
Twere juftice now to let you both die fimple^ 
For leaving us fo fcurvily. 

Ne*wcut» 
We were 
Sent for in hade by th' Benchers, to contribute 
To one qf 'em that's Reader ♦*. 

FhtvfeU. 


I 


• ♦* Sent for in hafie h tb^ benchers, to contribute 

To one of* em tbnt^s Reader J] From DngdaU*t Origines ^uridieinleSf 
p. 207, &c, we learn that the office of a Reader at the Middle Temple, 
way held at a great charge to the perfoa who executed it. ''His a- 

♦« peaces," 
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PhfnvelL 
' Come with me> 

I'll tell yott then.' Bat firll I'll fhow you a fight 
Much flranger than the fifli. 

, Enter Dorcas. 

Dorcas* 

Madam » here's Banefwrighc, 
And an dd merchant, do deilre acceis. 

Aurelta. 
Bid 'em come in. [Exit Dorcas* 

Flofwell. 
Gentlemen » fall o/F; 
If we be feen, the plot is fpoilM. Siiler> .. , 

Now, look yon do your part well. 

Aurelia, 
I am perfca, [Exeunt Plot^well, Bright, Jfewaa, 


SCENE VIII. 

E/»ter Banepwrightf Warehou/e, Dorcas^ 

' ' Banef<wright» 

MA P A M> this is the gentleman I mention'd, 
I've brought him here, according to my faadioa^ 
To give you both an interview j if you 
Be ready, the church and prieft are. 

** pences/*" fays th«t author, ** duriflg this time of teadinf; tre tiry 
" great ; infomuch, as fome have fpent above fix hundred pouadi ia 
<< two dayes lefs then a fo^-tnight, which now is the uftial time ofread^ 
** ing** It appears alTo, that many gentlemen, who were put by their 
readings were removed from the Bar table, onto a table, called The Aun* 
dents Table ; « And it it no difgrace,** fays the fame author, '^ for aiiy 
** man to be removed hither %. for by reafon qf the eiceffive chaidge ttf 
** readings, many men of great learning and competent jpra^ifea as welt 
*' as others of lefs learning, but great eihtes, have refuled to Read, and 
** are here placed.** 'To relieve the gentlemen who undertook this ipx* 
penfive office, it feems to have been ufual to call upon the ftudtati for 
their aflifUnce ) and this ciKumihoce is alluded to in the text. 

idureUa* 
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1$ thss» fir. 
The wealthy pierduuU ? 

Madam » this is he. 
That if you'll wear the price of haronxes. 
Or live at Cleopatra's rate, can keep yoa. 

Come you a fuitor, fir, to me f 

Y^s. lady, 
I did employ my fpeaker there, who hath^ 
I hope, informed you with my pnrpofe^ 

Surely, 
Your fpeaker then hath err'd ; I underftood » 

Him for my woman ; if you can like.her, fir. 
It being» va au^ht I hear, all one to you, 
I've woo'd her for you. But for myfelf, could you 
Endow me with the dream that ebbs and flows 
In waves of gold, I hope you do not think 
I'd fo much lain my btrth, as to be bought 
To match into a company. Sir, plainly^ 
I'm match'd already. 

Banefimght, did not you 
T«U me Ihe'd have me ? 

Baiufvm^u 

Faith," fir, I have ears 
That might deceive me ; but I did dream wakings 
If flie were not die party, Madam« pray yoa 
One word in private. 

rU prevent you : 'Tis true, 
lly brother laul the Ccene for me ; but finct 
We've chang'd the plot, and 'tis conlrxv'd, mf WMnas 
Sii^l underuke my part. . 

Bmuifwright* 
iMiuiftni^Ud* 
I was miflakea, fir % iadeed the lady 
8pdke IB me for her gentlewoman. How 

Di 
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Do you affe£t her, Gir ^ you ice fiie is 
As handibme as her lady ; and her Urth ' 
Not being fo high, ihe will j»ore*^ze with yo<i« 

Wartbottff. • ■ 

I fay, I like her beft. Her lady ha» 
Too much g{«ftt hottfe in her* 

1Etunifn»rifjbim 

*Tis right ; this you . . 

f' May govern as you lift. {41 mocm't : lady, 
.?ray pardon our roiftake ; indeed our errand 
\ Was chiefly to your gentlewoman* 

I Sir, 

I She's one, whofe ibrtane I fi) much intend $ 

. And your'S) fir, are (o fair, that though there be 

' Much difproportion in your age, yet I 

\ Will over-rule her, and ihe ftall refer 

- Herfelf to be difpos'd by nte. 

Watibcu/k 
You much oblige me, madam. 

I Aurelia* 
\ Dorcas, this it the merchant 

I I have provided for yon ; he is oM ; 

I Bat he has that will make him young, much gold. 

Dorcas. 
Madam, but that I ibould offimd againft 
Your care, a« well as my preferment^ I'd 
Have more experience of the m«n I mean 
To make my huibaad. At firft fight to mzrr^t 
Mttft argue me of lightnefs. 

^a^a ft m 

Princes, Dorcas^ 
I Do woo by figures and ambaflaiiMrt, 
I And match in abient ceremoniet* 

But 
You look for fome great poition, fir ? 

Fair miftrefi, 
Ygui virtues ar« to me a wealthy dowry : 

S ' . An4 
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And if yoa love me, I fliall think you bring 
More than the Indies* 

Bat, fir, 't may be 
YoB*ll be againft my courfe of life. I love 
Retirement, mnft have times for my devotion^ 
Am little nsM to company, and hate 
The vanity of vifits. 

VTarehwftm 
This makes m^ * 
Love you the more. 

Dorcas. 
Then I ihall never truil you 
To go to fea, and leave me ; I (hall dream 
Of noaght but ftorms and jnrates* £very wind 
Will break my fleep, 

Warehoufi. 
I'll ftay at home. 

Dmrcms* 
'feir, there 
Is one thing more ; I hear yoa have a nephew^ 
Yoo mean to make your heir. I hope you will 
Settle feme jointure on me. 

Wareboufe. 
He^s fo loft 
In my intents, 4h4t to reyengci.myfelfi- • 
I take this courfe> But^ to remove yoiir<loabts, 
I've brought my lawyer with blank deeds : 
He ihali put in your name ; and I, before 
We go to church, will (eal 'em. 
^ D0rc4i4. 

On theie terms. 
Where is your prieft, fir f 

' IVarehottfe* 
Heexpe&meat 
The French church, miibrefs. 

' Aurelia, 
Come, when you have feal'd*, fir ; 
V\\ bear a part in the folemnity. - {^Exittut* 

' ACT 
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m • 

* . 

fUtnnellp AurfUa, Bright 9 NiWCMt, ^art/UUs Mij^f, 

PRtwU. 

WELL, fifter/ by this hand I was afraid 
Ybu had naiT'd all ; but I am well conUnt ' 
Yott have outreach'd me : If ihe do aft it Weil miw. 
By Jove.ni tavc her. 

jfmriia* 
She hath ftodied all 
Her cues already. 

PlotweOk . 
Gentlemen, how do 
You like the projeft ? 

Srighu 
Theirs was dull and cold» 
Compar'd to oars. 

Newcut, ^ 
Some poet will fieal from us. 
And bring 't into a comedy. 

^uartfieU, 
The jeft 
Will more infpire than fack. i 

PhtwilU 
I have got Cypher 
Over to our fide tpo ; he has been op and dowpt 
To invite gueih to th' wedding. 

Entir Saliwit liki a Cmrati* 
How now, Salewit, are they gone home i 

Yes, faith, for better for worie ; 
I've read a fiftion out of Rablais to 'em. 
In a religious tone, which hebeHeves 
For good French liturgy. When I had done^ * 
. There came a chriitening. 

Vol. IX. B b Phwtt. 
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And didft thou baptise 
Out of thf Rablais tob ^ 

Im expeaation <ai^2^L&or*^ 

Newcut^ 
Wko doet tel99k liJ^f V^ that dfdCf f . 

Like a Geneya weaver, in black, who left ^ 
The loom, and enter'd in(o ttv^miniibjr 
For confcience fake. 

Well, gendemen, yol;Ca^ 
Do know yoar parts ; you Captain^ and Banj^wrigfa^ 
Go get your properties. For you two, thele.. 
Two mules ihall carry you ia. givater fiate. 
And more cafe than the Fiftttlaj. You> fiiejv 
We'll leave unto yoiir knight*, to come anAfi* 
Rofeclap and I will thithei: flfi^hu Tou, Cypher»^ 
Know what you have to do* 

SaUwUm 

And as &r me, 
I^m an invited gueft, and am to Ueis 
The venifon in French, or la a grace 
Of broken EngliOu ^ 

Before we do^divid/e 
Our army, let us dip our r^femaaef ;^ 

^* Lskt a Gtntva notantr^ Mt,'\ Drw Wftilmfton obicnm (aote ta 
ifi Part Henry XT, A^, %, S. 4,^.that ia tl^e pcrf<«»^0ns' of f^ Pta^ 
ftants in Flanders^ under PhlU^ II, thofe who came over into England 
on that occafion, fccought wiUi them tS^e woollen manafadoqr. Thefe 
being Calvinift* were joined by thof&of the fane fkcfmAuk froip other 
countries, and amongft. th a reft froto. (Siiimv M% 

4> T — — ^ our rofemari^*] Sf9f$marjk mm anciently ispfofod to ftf!e«g« 
then the memory, an(i was therefore diSributed at f^t^niagcs ^vA fithetiiU. 
See a notf oa Uamltti iaft cditt vol^ P* 3SSi ... 

In 
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In one rich bowl of fack to this hnve piK 
And to the gentleman that was m fiflu 

Agreed, agreed. 

Captain, yon fliall dip firft. [S^n«. 


S C E K E n, 

MY dearefi Dorcas, welcome. He^ you fee 
The honfe yon mnft be miftrefi of, which 4fiA 
This kifi i do &nfinn nnto yon. 

D0rt4s. 
Forbear, fir. ^ 

How ! wife, refufe tp kifs me? 

Dorcas. . 
Yc^s, nnlefi 
A fweeter air came fit>m you ; y* Have tum*d my flqm^ch. 
I wonder yon can be^fo ride to tSk me; 
Knowing yoiis longs are perifhM. 

Waribonfi. 
This is rare. 
That I fhould live to this great age, an4 never 
Till now know I was rotten I 

Oorcas. 
I ihall never 
Endure your coriverfation : I hope you have 
ContrivM two beds, two chambers, and two tablea : 
It is an article, thit I ihbuld live 
Retired s that is aparc, 

JTarthii/i* 
But pray yoa, wife, are you iii earnell I 

Dorcas* 
D' you think I'll jeft with age I 

B b a Wanbfs^s. 
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Warthoufe* , 

Will yoa not lie with me then ? 

Jhrcms'm 
Did ever man 
Of your hair» a(k fuch queftidns ? I do blulh. 
At your unreafonablenefs. 

Warebimfe. 

Nay, tben-r — 

Dorcas. 
Is't fit I (hould be buried^ 

Warehwfem 

I reach yoa not« 

Dorcas. 
Whyit, to lie with you, were a direft emblem^ .. 

Of going to my grare. 

XFanboufi, 

I underiland yoa. 

Dorcas, 
I'll have your piftore fet in my wedding-ring 
For a Death's head/ 

ff^reiouji. 
I do conceive you* 

Doroas. 

rd 

Rather lie with an ancient tomb, or embrace 
An anceftor than you. D' you think I'll come 
Between your winding-iheets ? For what ? To hear yoa 
Depart all night, and fetch your.lafl groan i and 
V th' morning find a deluge on the floor ; 
Yoar entrails floating, and half my hufband fpit 
Upon the arras. 

Wanhoufe* 

I a|n married . 

Dorcas. 

Then, 

For your abilities, ihould twelve good women 

Sit on thefe reverend locks, and on your heat. 

And natural appetite, they would juft find^you 

As youthful as a coffin,' and as hot 

. As,th' fultry winter that froze o'er the Thames i 

^ They fay the hard time did begin from you. 

Warthwft. 
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^f 


Good, I am made the curfe of watermen* 

Dorcas, 
Your {i^mours come froft from you, and your noTe 
Siath icicles in June, 

Wanboufe^ 
Affift me. Patience ! 
Why, hear you, miftrefs j yoa that have a Ytytr^ 
And dog*days in your blood, if you knew this^ 
Why did you marry one / 

Dorcas. 
Ha, ha« ha! 

iFarebouJe* i 

She laughs* 

Dorcas. 
That your experienced ach (^7), that hath felt iprinf^ 
^iid falls this forty years, fhDuld be fo dull 
To think I have not them that fhall fupply 
Your cold defers ! 

Warehouft. 
You have your iervants then* 
And I am fork'd ? hunt! 

V Dortas. 

Do you think 
A woman young, high in \Ltx blood 

Wartboufin 
And hot 
As goats or marmofites — — 

Dcr^asm 
Apt to take flame ^t 
Every temptation — r" 

Wqr$ho%f$* 
And to kindle at 
The picture of a man. 

Dftrcas. 
Would wed dull, afhes, 
A monument, unlefs ihe were 


•a<i« 


Warfhovfe. 
Crack'd, tried, and broken up f - 

(^7) ach^ So all the edidons. Mr. Dodflqr reads J^«. 

Bbj J3wtf* 
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Is't fit I ihottld ht feen at cosrt w\tk you ? 
Such an odd fight, as you Would make^^tjie ladies 
Have melancholy thoughts^ 

You bound me too . .. 
I (hould not.go to fca : 'you lov'd me fo* 
Yon could not be without me. 

Dorcas, 

Not if you ftaid 
Above a year j for'ihould I, in a long voyage. 
Prove fruitful, I (hould want a father to 

The infant. 

Warebou/e. 

Moft politick]]! kind, 
.And, like a whore, perfca i' th* myftery ! 
It is beyond my futferance* 

Dorcas* 

Pray, fir, vex ; . i 

I'll in, and fee your jewels, and make choice 
' Of f6me for every day, and fomc to wear 
At mafques. t^*^' 

Wtaribou/i. 
'Tis very good. Two. days 
Of this I ihall grow mad ; or, to redeem 
Myfclf, Commit fome outrage—— 0—0*-0 J 


S C.E N £ III. 
Enter t^iot^eU and Rufecli^. 

FhfwelL 

SIR, I am ferry fuch a light ofience 
Should make fuch deep imprcffions in you ; but that 
Whichtmorc afflia* me than the lofs-of my 
Great hopes, is that y* ape likely to be abufed, fir. 
^Strangely abufed, fir, by one Banefwright. I hear 
You arc to tnarry ■■■'■ ' ' Jr ? r 
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J>id you hear fo? 
Madam Aarelia's womao. 
What of her, fir ? 

Pkt*Vl9fU. 

liThy, fifi I thought it duty to infortn yoo. 
That you were better match a ruiu'd bawd ; 
One ten times cared by fweating, and the tub**. 
Or pain'd now with her fiftieth ach» whom not 
The pow'r of ufquebaugh^ or heat of fevers 
Qoickens enough to wim ; one of fuch looks 
The judges of affisKi without more proof, » 

Sufpedt, arraign, and burn fcr witchcraft. 

IVarebou/i. 

^Why, pray ? ' ^ 

For (he being pa^ all motions, impotence 
Will be a kind of thaftity, and you 
Might have iKf to ^ourfelf; but here is one - - 

Knows this to be — •- — ; — 

Wanbouji^ 
An arrant whore } 

Ro/iclap. 
I fee 
You have heard of her, fir« Indeed ihe has 
Done penance thrice. 

Wartbiuff^ .. . - 

How fay you, penance ? 

Ro/eclap, 
Yes, fir ; and Ihould have futfiy'd-*-^ 

Wareboufe^ \ . 

Carting, fliould ihe not I 

Ro/ecJap* 
The marfliaj had her, fir.^ 

49 -.— . ard tbi tuh,^ Sec a notfr on Tmon of Aibeni, edition l77f, 
vol. S, p. 4C9, S. , ^ ' 4. , /. 

> / 2 • tianboufi* 
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I fweat, I fwe«t ! ^ • . 

She's of knovm prafUce^ fir : the clotbef fte wears 
Arc hot her quarter's fins ?> flite ha9 no Iinen« 
Bst what ihe firft offends for. 

O blefs'd Heinren ! ' 

Look down upon me« 

Fhtwtll. 

Nay, fir, which is more, * 
She has three children living ; has had four« 

How ! Children ! Children, fay yoo ? 

hSk him, fir# 
One by a Frenchman, 

Rofeelap. 
Another by it Diitth. 

PIeHo$lf. 
A tlurd by a Moor, fii-, born of two colourf^ 
Jitft like a ferjeant's man. 

Why, (he has known then 
All tongues and nations \ 

Ro/uUp. , 
She has been lain with ^ther 
Than ever Coryat travell'd,. and lain ns 
By two parts of the map, Afrique and Europej 
As if the ftate maintained her to aUay ' ! 

The heat of foreigners. 

♦ Warehoufi* 
0,0,0,01 

FUtwdh 
What aH you, fir ? 

Wareboufi^ 

aephew, I am not well, I am Qot well. 

. PlafwiU* 

1 hope yom are not married* 

JPytrtbim/f^ 


r 


THE CITY^M^A TCI|; fff 


ft h too true. 
jGod help yott dieii. 




Amen. . Nephew^ forgive me% 

RoAclap. 

^\zi^ ! good gentleman f 

PhtrnjilL 

Would you trnft Banefwright, fir I 

Wanboufo. 

Nephew, in heil^ 
There's not a torment for him. O that I could 
iut fee that cheating rogue upon the rack now ; 
I'd give a thoufand pound for every ftretch 
That ihould enlarge the rogue through all his jointSj 
.And but jnft fhew him helU and then rts/s/ll 
Piff broking foul, and ^ive him ftrength to fuller 
His torture often. I would have the rafcal 
Think hangine a relief, and be a$ long 
A dying as a^diopt eel, that the devil 
l^ight have his foul by pieces. Who's here f a failor f 


S C E N E IV. 
finter Cypher, like a/aihr* 

Cjfher. 

ARE you, fir,. Warehoufe, the rich merchant H 
Wareboufi. 
«5ir, my name is Warehoufe. 

Cypher^ 
Then yon are not, fir, 
/3o rich by two ihips as you were, 

ffareheu/i. 
' How mean you ? 

Cypher. 
Your two ihips, fir, that were now oooiiag home 


From 
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From Ormusy are both caft ^way ; the wreck 

And burden on the place was valued at 

Some forty thousand pound. All the men perilh'd 

JBy th' violence of the ftorm, only myfelf 

Preferv'd my life by fwimming, till a (hip 

Of Briiloi took me up« and brought me bcfme 

To be the fad reporter. 

Warehouft* 

Was nothing iav'd ? 

Cyfhtr, 

Two fmall caiks« one,of blue iig^t the other 
Of pickled muQirooms ; which ferv*d me for bladders^ 
And kept me op from finking. 'Twas a ilorm. 
Which, dry X will de(cribd to you. The winds 

Rofe of a fudden with that tempeftnous force 

• Wartboufen 

Pr'ythee, no more* Tve heard too much. Would I 
Had been i* th' tempeft. , 

Cypher^ 

Good your worfliip, give 
A poor fea*faring pi an your charity, 
Tq cafiTy me back again. I'm come above 
A hundred mile to tell you this. 

Go in. 
And let my fador, if he be come ia, 
lle%ard thee : flay and fup too. 

Cypher m 

Thank your woriliip. j [Exit Cyphir. 

Warehoufe, 

Why ihould I not now hang myfelf? Or, if 
Ix be a fate that will more liide itfelf, 
And keep me from difcredit, tie fome weight 
About my neck, to fink me to Ithe' bottom 
O* th' Thames, not to be found^ to keep my bod/ 
From rifing up and telling tales. Two wrecks,. 
And both worth forty tbtiufand pound there ! Wfiy, 
'] hat landed here, were worth an hundred. I 
Will drown my.felf ; I nothing have to do 
Now in this world bilt drown myfelf, 

Phiiifeli. 
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Phtvidl, 


^ 


Fie. thefe 
Arc dcfpcrate refolutions.' Take hcirt, fir. 
There may be ways yet to relieve yoa. v 

Warehoufr. 
How ? . 

PktivelL 
Why, for your loft (hips, fay, fir, I ihould briii;^ 
Two o' th'* Affurance-office that ihould warrant 
Their fafe return ? 'Tis not known yet. Wo«Id yoa 
Give three parts to fecure the fourth h 

Warehvufe. 
I'd give ten to fecure one. 

PhtivelL 
Well, fir, and for your wife. 
Say I (hould prove it were no lawful match j. * 
And that flie is another man's : you'd take 
The piece of fervice well ? 

Warehoufe* » 

Yes, and repent 
That when I had fo good an heir beget 
Unto my hand, I was fo ra(h to aini- 
At one of my own dotage. 

' PhfwelU 
Say no mbre, fir ; 
But keep the failor that he ftir not. We'll 
About it ftraight. [Exeunt Flot^ell and Rt0ctap^ 

Wareboufe. t 

How much I was deCeiv'd, 
To think ill of my nephew ! In whofe revenge 
i fee the heavens frown on me ; feas and wind» 
Swell and rage for hini again ft me : but I will 
Appeafe their furies, and be reconciled. 
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S C B N B V. 

tmiir Siothri/f, Mri. S^aiiri/t, Mrs* ffoUamfg 

Mrs, Scruple, 

JMr/* Seattr^. 

MUCH joy to you, fir j you have iifade qnidi 
difpatch. 
I like a man that can love, wob, and wed» 
All in an boon My hufband was fo long 
A setting me, fo many friends confents 
"Were to be aik'd« that lyhen we came to church^- 
*Tvrta not a marriage, but our times were oat» 
And we were there made free of one another. 

JIfr/. Holland* 

I looked to find you a-bed, and a ygung iheriC 
Begot by this. My hufl>and, when I came 
From churchy by this time had his caudle j I 
Had not a garter left, nor he a point. 

Mrs. Scruple, 
Surely, all that my haifband did the firft 
Nijght we were married, was to call for one 
Ofnis wrought caps more, to allay his rheomf 

Mrs. HMani. 
tlfe hear y' have matched a courtier^ fir, a gallant i 
t>ne that can fpring fire in yonriylood, and dart 
Freih flames into you. 

Mrs* S^tubrifu 
Sir,' yon are not merry : 
Methinks you do not look as yoti were marnecf* 

Mrs. Hdland^ 
Yon rather look as you had loft your love; 

Mrs^ Scruple. 
•Or elfe, as if your fpoufe, fir, had rebuked ^a* 

Seatbrift. 
How is it, fir ? You fee I have brosglit alone 
My fidiers with me-; my wife and Mrs. Holland 

3 Are 


J 
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Are good wind-ioftruments. 'Ti^ enough for, me 
To put on fadnels* 

^ Waribou/g. 
-Yoo^ fir, have no caufe. 

Seatbrift. 
Not I ! Aik Mrs. Scruple. I have loft 
My daughter, fir, ihe's ftol'n. Then fir, i have 
A ipen&hrift to my fon. 

WArebonfi. 
Theie are felicities 
Conpar'd to me. You have not match'd a whore^ |ir«^ 
Nor loft two fhips at fea. 

Nor you, I hope. 

Wanboufi. 
Truth is, you are. my friends. I am abus^d^^ 
Grofsly fetch'd over. I have match'd a ftew i 
llie noted'ft woman o' th' town. 

Urs. S^atbrifu 

Indeed, I heard 
She waf a chambermaid. 

Mrsm Holhnd. 
And they by their place 
JDo wait upon the lady, bat belong 
tJnto the lord. 

Siotbrift. 
But i^ this true I 

Wareboufim 
Here was 
My nephew juft now, and one Rofeclap, who^ t«l| am 
Sue has three children living ; one dapple-grey^ 
Half Moor, half Engliih. Knows as manv men 
As Ihe that finned by th' kalendai*, and divided 
The nights o' th* year with feveral men. 

Statbxift, 
Blefsme, goodnefsl 

WarAoufe* 
Then, like a man coodcunn'd taall misfortune^ 
I have eftated her in all I have. 


»-*> 
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Wdreboufe. 
Under hand and fcal; fir, irrecoverably, y 


SCENE VI. 


* Mrs, Holland. 

LOOK, Mrs. Scruple, here's your hufband. 
Salewit, 
Be the leave of the fair coxnpanee. 

Mrt» Scruple^ 
My huiband I 
His cold keeps him at home, Surely I take 
This to be fome Dutch elder. 

Sale*wit. 
. Where is 
The breed an breedgroom ? Oh, roonfieur, I'm com't 
To give you zhoy, and blcfs your capdn ; where 
Is your fair breed ? 

Warehottfe* ' . 

O, Monfieur, you have jox|i'd me '* 

To a chafte virgin. Would when I came to yoU 
Y* had ufed your ceremonies about my funeral. 

SalenAjif, 
Fooneral f Is your breed dead ? . 

Warehoufe^ 
Would (he were, 
I'd double your fee, Monfienr, to bury her^ 

Salfwit* * 

Ee can but leetle Englifh. ^ * 

Warebou/e, 
No, I fee you are but new come over./ 

Salenuit. 
Dover ! Tere Ee landed. 

JVareboufe* 
Ay, fir, pray walk in ; that door 
.Will land you in my dihingfnxnii. 
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fie tank you. lE^it. 

1- . . Warehouft^ 

This is the priefl: tiat married us« 

Seatbrift. 
This is aFrenchoian. is 't not ? 

Warebou/ei 
•Twas at the French church. 


SCENE vn. 


Enter t*wo Footmen bearing tbe frame of a great piSnri. 

Curtaint drepwn% 

^ iji Footman. 

SE T^ ^cm do^n gently ; fo. 
zd Footi^UMf 
They make me fweat. . 
Pidlures, quoth you ; 'slight^ they liave weight mOQgll 
To be t^e parties* . 

4 ift Footmam 

My lady, fir, has fcnt ^ 
A pre&nt to your wife. ^ 

trarebonfe. 
What lady, pray ? . 

ift Footman: ^ : 

Madam Auxelia^ fir. 

» , • Wareboufe. ' 

Oh 

Tid Footman* 


' 1 


Sir, they are 
^ brace of pidures, with whicli my lady prays 
She will adorn lier chamber.' 

tt^'eboufe. 
Male pidures, pray ; 
Or female ? • 

ifi Footman* 
Whyd'youaik? 
VoLrlX. Cc Warebwft. 


031 Tut ciT'V.uAr cn. 

'^b«eeiufe» methinks* 
It fliould be Mars and Venpa di z ntt,; 
Aretine's poftures, or a nake^nyi^h' - * 
Lying afleep» and fome laft^vipu^ fatyr 
Taking her lineaments* Thpfeare piftares wlSdi 
Delight my wife. 

Thefe are night-pieces > fir. 

Mrs. Hftt&tfd: 
Lord, how I long to fee, 'em.! I h^vc at hom« 
The fineft ravifh'd Lucrece ! 

So have I 
The fineft fall of Babylon ! There is 
A fat monk fpewing churdifes ; Qtvt yoar prcfenc^. 

Pray, will you open 'ertt V 

\fi Fo9tmaii.^ 

None Ihoald have fight of *em,^ fir, but yourwifSi^ 

Wiarehimfe: ,^ . , , . 
Becaufe you make fo dainty, I win'(er 'enri 

\Praso)s the curtain^ ijuitbfn ^/idifiovend'^iifrbt' 
Newcut. 

idFoofn^an, 
rris out of our commHficm. 

Warehfi^fe* . 
But not of mine. Hell and "damnation 1 

\ft Fwtnu^^ 
How d' you like *em, fir ?^ 

Mrs* flftllanj.. 
Look, thejTv art piAuf^d in their t:I(Hhef r 

Mrs, Seatbrifti 
They ftir too. 

2d FootTitan. 
Sir^ they arc drawn to life ; a mafter*s lum4 
Went to 'em, I aflTure you; 

Wareboufe. 
Qftt v«'kts, bawdsjt 

Panders, 


Panden, ayoad i&i tfqij^ ! O^dfiVif !' are ybri 

My wife's night-pieces ? .^ [TSeycmiM^ 

Sir, yoa are ro^ci^V uiicivi)/ 
And would be beaten. 

Newcut* 

We cannot comt;^ in private 
On bofinefs to jou^ \yife,,but you muftbe 
Inqoifitive, ^ T T^anlc 6o& *tl^ iii your own hbuieV 
The place protefls you. j 

lev ^^i^^* 

If fuch an rnTolence. ai 

•Scape unrev^pgfd; hcnieJortK no'laffii^ Ih'atf 
Have fecret*fbrvants.' i , " 

Here flie comes, we'll a^ .^ 
If fhegaveyou commiifion'to^b?io bol4* • 

Now I conceive what is Plktbniclc'I^v^ x . 

»Tis to have men lilte pfetire^'byodghf (fif^ifeai' , 

Tb cuckold us with virtue. ^ \tie^ ^myj^'it. * 


« • « 4 


sc^'-N'f' Viii. . 

J?«/irr Dorcas* 

Dorcas, „ ^ 

HE would not offer 't^ wbuld'lie > 
bright.' 
We have been 
In danger to be fearch'd ; hereafter we 
Muft firft be queftion'd by an officer. 
And bring it under hands we are no men. 
Or have nought dangerous about us, before 
We ihall obtain acceis. 

Notvcmt. 
We do expe£l 
X^ timej your.hulb^nd, to preferve you chafte^ 

Cc a 


ShottkL 
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Shoald keep yoa with* a guard of eunuchs $ or 
Confine yon, like Italians, to a room 
Where no male beaft is pidurM, led the fight, 
Of aught that can beget, ihould Mr deiires. 

Dorcas* 

I mar'l, fir, who did licenfe you to pry. 
Or fpy out any friends that come to me ; 
It (hews an unbred curiofity. 
Which I'll correal hereafter ; you will dare 
To bi-eak up letters ihortly,' and examine 
My taylor, left when he brings home my gown. 
There be a man in 't. I'll have whom I lift. 
In what difguife I lift, and when I lift ; 
And not have your four eyes fo faucy, to peep. 
As if you, by prevention, meant to kill 
A bafili&. 

Wareboufe. 

Miftrefs, do whiat you lift. 
Send for your couch out, lie with your gallants there 
Before us all. Or,' if you have a mind 
To fellows that can Hft weights, I can call 
Two footmen too* 

Seatbrift. 

You are too patient, fir ; 
Send for the Marftial, and difcharge your houfe. 

Mrs. SMatbrift. 

Truly, a handfonie >v6man ! what ^ity 'tis 
She is not honeft ! 

Mrs* Holland, \ 

Two proper gentlemen, too. 
Lord, that fuch pictures might be fent to me l 
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S C E N E IX. 

Entif Plotwell and Rofeclap, with Banefinrtght and 

fiuartfield difgmfed. 

Warehoufe. , 

O Nephew, welcome to my ranfom ; here 
My hottfe is made a new eredlion ; gallants 
Are brought in varied forms. Had I not look'd 
By providence into that frame, thefe; two 
Had been conveyM for night-pieces and landikips 
Into my chafte bride's chamber. Till how, flic took 
And lett herfelf out ; now ibe will be a|>le 
To hiVe, and buy offenders. 

Flofwelh 
ril cafe you, fir; 
We two have made a full difcovery of her. 

Rofeclap, 
She's Aiarried to another man, fir. 

Warebou/e, 
Good nephew, thou art my blelTed angel. 
Who are thefe two ? ^ 

Plotwell. 
Two that will fecure your fhips. 
Sent by th|5 office. Seal you, fir: Th' have brought 
Th' aiTurance with 'em. 

Warebo^fi, 
Nephew, thou w^r't laorn 
To be my dear pVeferver. 

Flotn^elL 
It is duty, fir. 
To help you out with your jpisfortunes. Gentlemei), 
Produce your inftruments. Uncle, put your feal, 

IThey/uhfcrihef feid, and deli'ver int€rchangeahlj» 
And write your name here ; they will do the like 
To the other parchment. So, no^ deliver. 

Warehoufg* 
I do deliver this as my adt and deed. 

Banefaurigbty ^uartfald. 
And we this^ as our a£t and deed. 

C c 3 Pktwtll* 


Pletwell. 
Prfty» gtfnflemeii. 
Be witnels here. Upon a doubtful rumour 
Of.tiyo^fiyps wreqjcM fis they 'retin:n»4 frdjdx .Qmns^ . 
My uncle covenants .to give tjiree parts 
To have the fourth fecured. And thefe two here, 

^ ISeathrift, ko/eclap, "Bright, and NewMt fiA* 

Jcrtbe as iJijttneJ/es, 
As delegates of the o^ce, undertake 
At that rate to ^ffure th6m. " Uncle', now 
Call forth the fatlor, and fend for the pfieil 
That married VbU,- ^ "' ' ' ' ^ '' 


Enier Salrwit and Cypher, 

Warebou/e. 
Look, here they come. ' ' 

Plofwell. 
Tirft then. 

Not to 'afflid you longer, uncle, fincc 

We now are quiet ; know, ^11 this was my projeft. 

if'arehoufe. 
How ! ' • • ' 

Phtyuell. 
Your two ihips are richly landed ; if 
-You'J^ not believe me, *here's'the failor, who, 

[Cypher undi/gidfism 
TransformM to Cypher, can tell you. ^ ^ ^^^d^-n 

Cypher, 
*Tis very true, fir. . 

I hired this travelling cafe of one o' th* failors 
That came in one of 'em. they lie at BlackwalL 
• Froth, I- in pity, fir, to Mr. Plotwcll, ' ' ' 
Thought it my dnty to deceive you. 

Warehoufe, 
Very well, fir; ^ '' 

What are thcfc n(^aikei:s too ?. 

PJoCwelL 
Faith, fir, thefc [Exit Cypbef. 

Can change their forms too. They ^e two friends 

\Xbfi9 undUffui/i. 
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"Worth threefcorc AonA^iid |>aHtMbi> {r^ tD da)r «fe» 

JVarehoufe, , 1 

BanefWright, and C^aia i^^artfield I 

Nay,, old boy, 

Th* haft a good penny^worti Qa*t, . The j^ is wovth 
Three parts of four. 

BamfwDrightm 
Faith, fir, we hcupe.yoali piav 
Tonnage and poundage into th^bargaia. 

O yon are a precious rogue \ yoa ht' pttArrti ni 
To a.ch^ Lucl^oes ^irah \ 

Ba/u^'wrigkt* 

Your nephew, fir, _. 

Hath married her with iii ber faults. They are 
New come from church. 

How! 

Wondernot, fir: you 
Were married but in jeft, Twas no church-forgi 
But a fine legend out of Rablais. 

'Troth 
This reverend weed caft of, I'm a lay poet. 

And cannot marry, nnlol9 't be in a play« 
In the fifth a6t or fo ; and that's almoiS 
Worn out of fafiiion too. 

Thefe are the two 
That ihow'd my fsa. 

Mrs. Holland. 
Let's have our money back. . 

PlofwelL 
But, uncle, for the jointure you have made her, 
I hope you'll not retraft. That, md three parts 
Of your twoihips^ befidcs what youwilMeave 
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Us at yoar death, will make a pretty ftock 
fox young beginners. 

Warehotjt. 
Am I o'er.reach'd fo finely i 

Siotbrift, 
Bat are you mi^rried, ta, in earneft ? 

Fhtyitll. 
Trotli, 
Wt have not been a-bed yet, but majr go. 
And no law broken. 

Siotbrifu 
Then I muft tell yoo, fir, 
Y' have wrong'd me ; and I look for fatisfaAioi|« 

Plot'welL - 
Why, I befcech you, fir ? 

Seatbrift. 
Sir, were not you 
Betroth'd once to my daughter ? 

Mrs. Seatbrift* 

A;id did not!. 
And Mrs. Holland, help to make you fure ? 

Plat'weU. 

1 do oonfefs it* 

Seathrifi. 

Bear witnefs, gentlemen, he doth confefs }X^ 

FlofwelL 
I'll fwcar it top, fir. 

Seathrifi. 

Why, 
Then, have you match'd this woman ? 

FlotnjoM. 
Why ! becaufe 
This is your daughter, fir. I*m her's by conqueftj» 
for this day's fcrvice. 

Seathrift. 
is't pofiible I fliould 
Be out in my own child fo ? 

Mrs, Seathrift. 
J told you, huiband. 
^ • ^ Mrs. 
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Jiirs, ScrufU* ... 

6arely, my fpirit gave me it was ihe ; 
^nd yet to fee, now you have not your wirc,^ 
Nor city ruff -on, miflrefs Sue, how thefe 
Clothes do beguile ! In truths I took you for 
A gentlewoman. 

^ Seatbrif^ 
Here ht rare plots^ indeed ! 
Why, how now, iir, thefe young beads hiave outgoocw. 
Was my ton o' th* plot too ? 

Plotwell. 
Faith, fir, he 
Is marxied too. I did ftrike up a wedding 
between him and my filler. 

Entir Timothy and Aurelitf. 

Penelope. 
Look, fir ! • . 

They come without their maidenheads. 

Semhrift. J 

Why, this 
is better ftilL Now, fir, you might have afk^d 
iConfent of parents* 

Timoffy, " 

Pray, forgive me, fir. 
I thought I had match'd a lady, but ihe proves -— «* 

Zeatbrift, 
Much better, fir : Pd chide you as a filh^ 
But that your choice pleads for you* 

Timothy. 
Mother, pray 
Salute my wife, and tell me if one may not 
Lie with her lips \ nay, you too, Mrs. Holland, 
iVu taught her to make fliirts and bone-lace* She% 
Out of her time now. 

Mri. Hollands 
' I releafe her, fir. 

Warehovfe. 
I took your fifier for a lady, nephew*^ 

3 fhttMM. 
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I kept her like oof > fir. My Tepij^js jcc^nei 
Went to maintain the title« put of hope 
To gain fome great match for her ; wj^ch JW &c 
Is come to pal^ 

Waribou/i. 

Well, Mn Seathrift, 



ill ilid your parts well : *t^as eairied-cleanly i 
And though I could takf fp^^i (hings ill of you, 
. Fair miftrefs^ yet 'twas plot» and I foiget it« 
liet's in and make 'em poitiojif. 

; • , Seathrifi^ 

Lead the way, fir. 

Pray, ftay a little. 

Wurthoufi* 
More revelations y^l f 

V I all this while have Hood behind the curtain 4 
Yoo have ^ brot];ier, fir, ^pd ^Qu a father t 

Ploiwelt. 
If he do live, I have. 

Banefnvrigbtn 
He in his time 
Was held the wealthieft merchant on th' Exchange. 

JVarthfmjk. 
'Tis true, but that his fiiibwre^^ks broke him* 

And 

The debt for \yhi(;h he broke* I hear yon hf y<j 
•^Compoun^ed. 

Sfntbrifi. 
I am paid it. 

fioMefiwrigbf. 
Then I thank yon. {Bane/}wrigbt $ndiigm/is^ 

My brother Plotwell ! 

$anef'wrigbt* 
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BoHefrvrigbt. 
Son, I wUh yon joy. 

O my blefs'd ftars ! my fsdier ! 

Banef'wrigbtm 

And to vou, fair jnifh-els. 
Let it not breed repentance that I have» 
For my fecurlty, to' 'fcape yodr fatlier, 
A while defcended from myielf to this 
Unworthy fliape. Kow I can caftit bff. 
And be my true felf. I have a ihip, which fame 
Gave out for loft, but juft now landed too, / 
Worth twenty thouJIand pouQ.d«, towards your matck* 

SeiOtrift. 

Better and bettn* ftiU. 

Well ; what was wanting 
Unto our joys, and made t»efe naptia]^ 
Imperfed, orother, you by yoiir difeovery 
Have fully added. 

Cypher. 

Sir the two (heriiTs ar^ 
Within, and have both brought their wives* 

Wareboufu 

The feaft 
Intended for my wedding fliall be your's* 

To 'which Jaddt — M^jojitfi k^» (0 fay. 
When old, your timo wot hut ««r mfirriugi-day* 
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n^HJS Author twos d€C€i'6t'd\ for, JbouU the parts 

And play ^ fwhich you have feeUt plead rules and arts ^ 
Such as firiSi criticks fwrite fyftubo re/uji 
^ aHotu the hujkin to the Comic Mu/e ; 
IVbofe region is the people, e*ueryftrain 
Of royalty being tragic, though nonejlain \ 
Hi*d nonv, Great Sir, holdall his rules untrue. 
And think his heft rules are the ^ueen andXou^ 
HefiouUhofve/earch^dtheftoriefofeachagi^ 1 

And brought five aSs of princes on the ft age ; 
Hefljould have taken nuafure, and raised f port 
From perfons bright and glorious as your court %' 
Andfrould hav9 made his argument to bo 
Fully as high, and great eu they that fee. 
Here, he confeffeth, you did nothing meet 
But v)hat <wasfirft a comedy t* th* ftreet : 
Cheapfide brought into verfe ; no paffage ftrange ; 
^0 any here, that hath been at th* Exchange. 
Yet, he hopes none doth value it fo low. 
As to compare it voith n^ Lord Mayor* s Shovs. 
*Tisfo unlike, that fome, he fears, did fit. 
Who, mijfifig pageants , did o^rfee the tvit, 
Sinctthen hisfcene no pomp or highnefs boafts. 
And lovj things graced, ftfeiv princes princes moft ; 
Tour royal fmiles <wrll raife't, and nfake him fay. 
He only vjrote j your liking made the play. 
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(^NCE more the Author y ere you rifti doth fay y 

Though he ha^e publick 'warrantfor his flay, ... 
Xft he to the King*s command needs the Kin^s *wrii 
Y <0 Aeep himfafe^ not to be arraigned for ftutt* 
Not that he fears his name caufuffer nvrack 
From them 'whoftxpence pay andfixpence crack* 
Tvfucb he 'wrote not ; though fome parts, have heem 
So like here, that they ^to themf elves came in, ' ' 
To them nvho call*t reproof to m^ke a face. 
Who think they judge y 'when theyfronjun V th* tvrong placet 
Who, iftheyfpeak not ill o* th* poet, doubt 
Thejt ii^e 'by the play, nor have their two finings out; 
£lfifays, be hopes they'* II npt expe& he* d woo, 
Tbeplay being done, th^^d end their four looks toOm 
But, before you, ivho did true hearers fit, 
Whofingly make a box, and fill the pit , 
Who to hif comedy read, and unfeen. 
Had thronged theatres i and Black'Friers been. 
He for his dooinftands j your hands are his bau^ 
Since they can only dap who know tofraifi^ 
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WftUAM HABIW>TOiNi' tie fell of* Thomas 
Ffebiwgtwi, of H^dKp«,fti-iJi(^ cottityofWor- 
'ceftfcr, Efqj W^^ h6tk ^ <Jrc fe^f of Ms fi*lier, oxt the 4th, 
or, as othei:s fay, the 5 th of Novcnfber, i6o^y.' fife w- 
ceived his education at St. Omers and Paris ; and at the 
former of thefe places was earneftly folicited to become 
one of the order of the Jefaits. On his return from Paris^ ' 
being then at man's eilate, he yfzs intruded at home in 
matters of hiftory, by his father, .and became an accom* 
plifhed gentleman. He married Lucia, daughter of 
William Lord Powis, and is charged by TFood with run- 
ning with the times, and being not unknown to Oliver 
Cromwell. -He died the 30th of November, i6jij,, and was 
buried in the vault at Hendlip, by the bodies of his fa- 
ther and grandfather. 
Beildes the play now re-publi(hed, he was the author of 
!• " Poems, under the title of Cafiara, 1635, i2mo.'* 
They are divided into three parts, under a different title^ 
fuitable to their fubjed : the firil, written when he was fuitor 
to his wife, is ufhered in by a charader of a miftrefs, written 
m profe ; the iecond contains verfes written to her after 

* ThiB Thomas Habington ^as born 26 O^ober, 15609, and married 
Wary, the fifter of Lord Mounteagle, the lady who it fappofed to havp 
^nttcn that letter to her brother, which occafioned the difcovery of 
the Gunpowder Plot. For harbouring Garnet and Alchorne, two Popiih 
jncfts, he is faid to have been condemned to. die, but by the intercef- 
fion of Lord Monteagle, he was reprieved and pardoned. He lived 
many years afterwards, not dying until the 8th of Oaobeir, J647, at 
^ advanced age of 87 years. Wood fays, he furveyed the county of 
vvorcefter, ^nd made a colle6tion of mod of its antiquities*- He alfo 
tranflated rbi EpiftU •fGildas^ tbt mofi ancient BritUb author, lamo, 

}f.* *^^ ^^^ ^ confiderable hand in the ffiftsrj^ of tdtoard the /^b, 
|"W^*f by his fon. 
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iMrriM I After wluch it a charafier of a fijend, before fi*« 
veral nmeral eleeies : and the third confiftt of Divine 
PoemB, preceded by the portrait of a holy man. 
. a. ^' Ob&rvatioaa upon hiftory/' 8?o. 14S4U 

3. ^* Hiftory of Edward the 4th, King of England,^ (o^ 
1(40 ; written and pabliflied at the defire of King Charles 
theFirft. 

Wood obfenres, that the M6S. which our aadior and 
}as father left» were then in the hands of the former's fon. 
pnd might be made nfefi^l for thepabMCi if in the poflj^on 
pf miy otjiei' periiMi« 


TH« 


i 


[ 403 ] 


T H I 


PROLOGUE at Court, 


fjA D uin ohidienct (fir^ruVd thi autior'i fear, 
^^ And judgment too, thii bumble f tea bad. ne*er 
Approach* d'fo bigb a majefty : not 'un'it 
By tbe €xa3 and fubtile rules of^qvit ; 
AmbitUusfir the fpUndor of this night f 
Butfajbion^dup in hafte for biiown delight ; 
fbis^ by my lord^ tvitb as much zeal as e^er 
Warm*d the moft hyal hearty is offered here, 
To maie this night your ptea/ure, although *we. 
Who are the aSorSy fear * twill rather be 
Tour patience i and if any mirth, luemay 
Sadly fufpeB, *t<will rife quite the 'wrong njuay* . . 
But you ba*ve mercy, fir ; and from your eye. 
Bright madam, never yet did lightning fiy % 
But vital beams of favour, fuch as give 
A growth to all, nvho can deferve to live. 
Why Jbould the author tremble then, or ive 
Difirefs our hopes, and fuch tormentors he 
Of our own thoughts ? fince in tbofe happy times 
We live, when mercy* s greater than the crimes* 
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PROLOGUE at the Frieri, 

1^ R E nui hegim, that no maw may repent 
^ TiuoflnlUn^s find his finfe ; tke eauhorf^^ 
The prologue, ^(tb the errors of. bjs ^(aj^ . 
That who tviS, niaj tgke his ntonex^ £^4. ^^*. 
Firji, /or the plot, U*s no i^aj intri^^i 
By cro/s deceits in iove, nor/o hi^h infia^i, . 
fhat ive might ba*tfe given' out in o^^ plc^-iill^ ^ 
This dafs the Prince,^ njurii by Nicl^ t^achUviIf 
The language too is eajy^ Jiieb of fell 
Vnftudied from his pen ; not Uke a/pell 
Big *witb ntyjferions ^words, fuch as iiubasft 
The half'wittedy and confound the igf^orsi^^ 
•Then, what muft pee/s affiGt tie amr'J^^ 
No Virgin here in breeches calls a mifi 
Bef^e her lover's ^es : no ladies t(ll 
How their blppd'boils, how high their veitfido ^^ 
But, *what is fworji, no batv^ mirth is ^ergj, . 
(The nvit of bottle-ale, and Rouble- best) 
To make the .'wife of citizen proteft,^ 
And country -jupice fwear *twas^ a^goodpJL 
Vow, firs, you have the errors of his wit i 
tiie, or dijlike, at your own peril beU* 
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t)RXMAtlS PERSON^. 


Vhi QvEBN OF ArragoU; 

Dec ASTRO > general of the fortes of Arragm, in kve with ~ 

tbe^ueen. 
Ossv K A, fnekJioDecafiro. 
Florentio, general ^f the forces if Gafiile, enamoured of 

tbe^en. 
Velasco, a great commander undir Florentio* 
AscANiOt Ubi King ofQiifiik di/gnis'd. 
Lerma, a mffleman fri'Vy to his iiifgutfe^ 
O N I A T B > afober courtier. 
Sakmartino, a balf fitted lord* .. 
BrowfildoIla, d^arf to Sanmartino^ 

FhOtLiAft A, ^wife to Sanmartino. 
CLtAHTHA, a <witty eourt^ladft 

Captain. 
Servants* 
Several Sol3ier«, 
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THE 


QUEEN OF ARRAGON*. 


ACT I. Scene I. 


Enttr SanMMrtim^'Ond CUantha. 

CleanfBa* 

MY lord, let's change the fabje6l : love is worn 
So thread-bare out of fa(hion« and my faith 
So little leans to vows « 

The rage of time. 
Or ficknefs, fir^ mufl ruin that bright fabrick 
I^ature took pride to build. 

CUamtba*. . 

I thank my youth then 
For the tender of your fervice : 'tis the laft 
Good turn it did me. But by this, my fears 
Inflfuft me, when the old bald man, call'd Timj?« 
Comes ftealing on me, and ihall fteal away 
What you call beauty ; my negledled face 
Maiil be enforced to go in queft for a new 
Knight-errant. 

Sanmartina. 

Slander not my conftant faith, 

* Tbii play being by the author communicated to Philip Farl of PenH 
broke. Lord Chamberlain of the houihold to King Charles the fit^y he 
c;aufed it to be ad^ed at court, and afterwards pubH^ed, againft the 
author*^ confent. It was revived at the Reftoration, when a Prologue and 
Epilogue, written by the author of Hadxbras, were fjpoken. See Butler^s 
SUmaint, vol. i. p. i8c. 

6 ' Nor 
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Nor ci6ol>t the care Pkte hath t6 ftop the motion 
Of enviotts Time> might it endanger id 
Supreme a beauty. 

CUantbak 
Sure, my terd. Fate hath 
More ferious bufinefs^ or diviues make bold 
T' inftru^t us in a fchifm. Bat grant I could 
Induce myfelf, (which I defpair 1 fhall) 
To hear and talk that empty nothings Love ; 
Is't now in feafon, when an army lies 
Before ocg* city-agates^ and every hour 
A battery expedted ? Dear^ my lord. 
Let's feal our teftament, and prepare for heaven i 
And, as I am inform'd by them who feem 
To know fome part d' th' way. Lovers itot the nesu'efl 
Path that leads thither. 

Madam, he is but 
A coward lover^ whom or death or hell 
Can flight frO;n*8 millrefs. And, for danger now 
Threat'nibg the city ; how can I fo arm 
Myfelf, as by your favour, proof againfl: 
All Uratageins of war ? ' 

CleaMba^ 
Your lordihip then 
Shall walk as fafe ^ as if' a Lapland witch 
(You will not envy me the honour of - ♦ 

The metaphor) preferv'd you ihot-free. But • 
Who is yoar confeiTor ? Yet fpare his name | - 
His function will forgive the glory of it< 
Sure he's ill read in cafeSi to allow 
A married lord the freedom of this courtfiiip. A 

Sanmarfiao, 
. Can you think, madam, that I truft my ^hi 
(But virtues are thbfe l^vcs I pay your beauty) 
To th^ counfel of a cafTock f Who hath art 
To j adge of my confeffion, muft jiave had 
At lead a privy chamberer to his father. 
We of the court commit not, as the vul^g 

Dd4 fiott 
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Dull ignoraat fiis. Tfam dmt Pm 0|a»ried^ BudM» ' 
Is'rathcr iafety to our lore. 

CUoHtba. 
My heart ! 
How fick am I o* th* fudden ! Good« my lord^ 
Call your dwarf bitli^r. 

Garagantoa ! boy^ 

Pr'y thee, thy pedigree ? 

Savmartiw. 
Madao, what meaa yoo ? ' 

O any thia^. Inn: 1:0 i^reit from lore* 
Another word of courtfhip, and I fw^oA* 

My anceflors were giants, madam ; gtaatt' 
Pure Spaniih, who diidaia'd t9 mingle with 
The blood of Goth or Moor. Their mighty aOioni 
In a fmall letter, aatuie printed on 
Your little fervant. 

Cleantbam 

How fo Ytry little ? ' • 

Browfildora. 

By the decay of time, and being fbrc'd 
From fertile paftures to the barren hills 
Of Bifcay. Even in trees yoa may obferve 
The wonder, which, traniplanted to a foil 
Lefs happy, lofe in growth. Is not the once 
Huge body of the Roman empire, now 
A very pigmy ? 

Chmbeu 

But why change yba not 
That fi> gigantii»: name of Browfildora ? 

Mrortufildcra. 

Spite of malignant nature, VVL preferve 
The memory of my fbreftthera : they fiiall live 
In ne contrafted. 
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Madam, jet's retorn 
To the love we laft difcours'd on. 

This, mj lor^> 
Is moch more mkms. What coarfe .diing is that I 

Snttr Oniaie and Fhriatia* 
Floriana. 
f owe yoo, fir, for the pleafare of this walk. 

Oniate. 
Madam, it was to me the higheft honoor. {Exit Oaiaifn. 

. CJemttJba. 
Welcome, O welcome, to redeem me. What 
Can the beft wit of woman fancy, we 
Have been difcourfing of ^ 

FlmamiB 
Sore not of love ^ 

Chantba. 
Of that moft ridiculous hobby-horfe, love; 
That fool that fools the world ; that fpaniel loycj 
That fawns the more 'tis kick'd !/ 

Sanmartino* 
Will you betray me I 

Ckantba* 
Thy lord hath fo proteded, Floriana; 
Viowed fuch an altar to my beauty, fwore 
So many oaths, and fuch prophane oaths too; 
To be religious in performing all. 
That's Impious towards Heaven, and to a lady 
Moft ruinous. 

Floriana. 
Good Cleantha, all your detradion 
Wins no belief on my fafpicion, 

Cleantha* . 
Be credulous, and be abus'd. Floriana f 
There's no vice fo grekt as to think him virtuous* 
Go mount your mine-white deed. Sir Lancelot, 
Yonr little 'fqaire attends you there. In fubiirbs 
Inchanted canles are, where ladies wait 
'1*0 be delivered by your nighty hand $ 
Go and^proteft there, Sa^tmartiwr 
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Sanmartino. 
I thank your favoar, madam. [Exit SdnmartiM9m 

Ckantha. 
It is not fo much worthy fir ; come^ we'll follovir. 

Floriana, 
Bat fay, Clcairtlia. Pr^ythec what begot - 
That fqueamifh look, that fcomful wry o* th' moath. 
When Oniate parted ? 

' CUantha* '» 

Why, thoa had'ft 
Sq ftrange a iFcllow in thy comj^any. 
His garb was fo uncourtly, I grew fick. 

Fhriana, i 
He is a gentleman j and, add to that^ 
Makes good the title. 

GUantha.- 
Haply he may fo. 
And haply he's enamour'd of thy beauty. ; • 
* Floriana. 

On miflfej Cleantba I 

Cleantha* 
Yes, dear Floriana ; » 
Yet neither danger to thy chaftity. 
Nor blemifh to thy fame. Cullom approves it ; 
But I owe little to my memory. 
If I e'er faw him 'mong the greater ladies : 
Sure he's fome fuburb courtier, 

Floriana, 

He's noble ; • 

And hath a foul ; a thing is queftion'd much 
In moil of the gay youths, whom you converfe with# 

Cleantba. 
But how diforderly his hair did hang ! 

Floriana. 

Yet 'twas his own. 

Cleantba* 
How ill turn'd up his beard 1 

And for his clothes 

Floriana* 
Though not frelh every morning. 
Yet in the falhion. CltMttbs* 
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Chanthu* 
Yt9t V th* fobcr fafluon : 
Which cpurticrs wear, who hope to be cmploy'd. 
And aim at bufinefs. Bat he's not genteel ; 
Not diicojnjpofed enough to court a lady, . 

Hi$ thoQghts are much more ferloaa, . 

Ckaniha. 

Guard me. Fortune I 
I would not have the court take notice that. 
J walked on^ hour witl| that ilatis-aphorifmj^ 
Each autumn to renew my youth. Let us 
Difcourfe with lords, whofe heads and legs move more 
Than do their tongues, and to as good a fenfe ; 
Who, fnatching from my hand a^love^ can figh. 
And print a kifs, and then return it back ; 
Who on my bulk *, even with a pin, can write 
The anagram of mv name ; prefent it humbly. 
Fall back, and fmile. 

Floriana. 

Cleantha ! I perceive 
There is fmali hope of thy converfion ; 
Thou irt refolvM to live in this herefy. 

Cleantha, 

Yes ; fince 'tis the religion of our fex. 
Sweet Floriana, T will nqt yet fuiFer, 
For unregarded truths court perfecution 

F-nter OJfuna and Oniate^ with di<verf foldUrs* 

Byt, what are they appear there ? - 

Floriana* 
We'll away. [Exeunt Floriana and CUantha% 

OJfuna*^ 
This is the place for interview. You, who are 
Deputed for this fervice from the lord 
Florentio, ufe fuch caution as befits 
Your charge, Howe'er, your general's perfon's lafe.j 
The lord Decaftro having pafs'd his word. 

Qniate. 
Yet 'tis liay wonder that Florentio, 

« i«/(.] See note to Lingua, A, z» S. x« voU 5* 

A foldier 
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A foldicT fo exsL€t, praffis^l in idl 
The myfteries of war and peace, fliotild truft 
Himfelf where th' enemies* faith intoft beft fefctxre hia« 

OJJkna. 

The mat Decafbt), fir, whom our late 
Deputed regent at his death, and whom 
The kingdom judgeth fit to matt/ with - 
His only heir the prefent Queen (dipugh fhe 
Difdain his love and our deSres^ hath proved 
To time and fortune, that he ftafs no danger 
But what may wound his honour. How dn t&^fli 
Florentio (though he now fit down before 
Our dty with fo vaft an afmy) dinfe 
A place for interview, by art and nature * 
So fortified, as where Decaftro'r£Edth 
Makes it impregnable. 

Onittte. 

Diftruft, my lord. 
Is the beft counfellor to great defigns r 
Our confidence betrays us.' But between 
Thefe two, are other feeds of jealoufy : 
^ttch as would almoft force reljgion break 
Her tying vows, authorize perjury, ' 
And make the fcrupulons cafuift fay, that faith 
Is the fool's virtue. They both love the Qiieen. 
Decafiro building on his high deferts. 
And vote of Arragon : Florentio, on 
The favour he ^ain^d from her majefty. 
When here he lived employed by his great mafter 
King of Caftile. 

OJktia. 

Such politick ttfyt&s 
May warrant the bad flatefman to d^k aOions i * 
Bvt both thefe generals by a noble 9r^ 
Refolve to try their fate^ 

Ornate. 

But here, my lord, 

Eniir SmmarliM* 
Is a full period to all fei^ou^ thought/ ^ 


Thh 
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This lord is fo inptrtUcttt^ jet iliU 
Upon the whifper* 

. \ Q£muU 
He*s a mifchief, fir, r • 

No coart u faft fii>». 

. What fine tricks he ihews 
Each morning on his ge^iietj^ 'but to gain 
A female vifion from iome half-op'd window ! 
And if a lady fmile bgr accident, < 

Or bat in fcorn of him, yet he,' kind fi)al. 
Interprets it as prophecy i^ ifai^e . 
Near favour to enfue at night. 

I wonder . • [ 

What makes him thought a wit i 

Qmiatg. 

A copper wit. 
Which foois l$t paft ibr current. Sot falfe coin,. ^ 
Such very alchymy, that who vents him 
For anght but parcel^afs^ may be hi danger. 
Look on him» and in )it4^ ihtre fee drawn 
The pi£ti4i^ of tl|e yftitth ik (o advlied; 
Of the fpruce firs, whom ladies aad their 'W9Biei\ 
Call the fine gentlem^Ar > 

What are thofe p^jfOfs^ 
With fuch a fober brow k% looks upon ? 

Nor platform, nor iate^^geoice, but % prologue 
He comes to whifper to on# of the. maida 
r th' privy chamber, j^p^ Tapper. 

Ofufta. 

I praife th^ Q«uf%g4 of kk^ fcU^yOlU 
WttOM &^ <;^not make wifer. 

My g^od lord, 
Prave Oniate, faw you not the general ? 

Oniatt* 
^V upon entrance here* And how, my lord ? 
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I faw your lordfhip turning aver papert : 

What's the difcovcry ? . 

It may import 
Decaftro'6 knowledge. Never better language. 
Or neater wit : a paper of fuCk verfes. 
Writ by th' exaaeft hand, 

Offima. 

In time of bufineft 
As feriofu as our fafety, to intrude 
The dreams of madmen ! 

Simmmnin$% 

My judicious lord ! 
It, with the favour of your lordlhip^ may 
Concern the general. Such high rapture^ 
In admiration of the QueeQ» whom.he 
Pretends to love ! How will her Majefty 
Smile on his fuit> when in the heat of bufineft 
lie not n^k£U thb amorous way to woo her t 

Entir Dicaftro. 

D^caJIro* • 
No man prefume t' advance a foot. My lord 
Ofluna^ I defire your ear. 

Sanmarttn9m 
My lord, 
I have a piece here of fuch elegant wit. 

Dttaftr9. 
Your pardon, good my lord ; we'll find an hont 
Lefs ferious to advife upon your papers. 
And then at large we'll whifper. 

SoMmartiM* < 

As you pleafe. 
My lord« you'll pardon the error of t^y duty. 

Bxit Smtmattino. 
Offuna. 
The Queen, my lord, gave ^et accefs to what 
I fpoke o' th' publick ; but when I began 
To mention love ^ < ^ ^ 
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Decaftro. 

How did flic frown ? Or with 
What murdering fcorn heard fhe Decaftro namCil ? : 
Love! of thy labyrinth of art, what path ^ ' 
Left I untrodden f Humbly I have laboured' 
To win her favour ; and when that prevailed not, ' '^ 
The kingdom, in my quarrel, vow'd to empty 
The veins of their great, body, 

' OJfuna. 

Sir, her heart ^ 

Js mightier than misfortane. Though her ybuth, . 
Soft as fome confecrated virgin wax. 
Seem caiy for imprelEon ;' yet her virtue. 
Hard as a rock of diamond, breaks all ' 
The battery of the waves. 

De^ftro. 

Unkind, and cruel ! 

OJfuna. 

She chargM me tell yoii, that a faithlefs Moor, 
Who had gain'd honour only by the ruin 
Of what we hold religious, fooner fhe 
Would welcome to her bed ; than who t' his Queen, ^ 
And Love, had been a rebel. 

Decaftro* 

How ! a rebel ? 
The people'^ faffrage, which inaugurates princes. 
Hath warranted my a^ons. 

Ofuna. 

But flie anfwers. 
The fubtile arts of fadion, not free vote. 
Commanded her reftraint. 

Dfcaftr; 

May even thofe ftars 
Whofe influence made me great, turn their afped^s 
To blood and ruin, if ambition raised 
The appetite of love. Her beauty hath 
A power more fovereign than the Baftem flave 
Acknowledged ever in his idol King. 
To that I bowed a fubje£t. But when I 
Plfcover'd that her fancy fix'd upon 
Florentio, (General now of th' enemy's army) 

I let 
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I. let tlie pecfflle nfe theii* ievere way : 
A&d they reftrain'd her. 

Bnt, my lord^ their cruilt 
Is made yoar crime. Yet all this new aflUftioo 
Diftorbs her'not to anger* bat difdain* . 
' Decaftro. 

She hath a glorious fpim. Yet the wdfld^ 
The envioQs world itfelf, muft juHify, 
That howfoever fortune yielded up , 
The fcepter to my power> I did bat kifs itj. 
And olltr'd it again into her hand* 

Enter fbnntiog Velafc9^ and others. 

Oniatg^ 
My lord« the general of Caftile, Florentio 1 

Decaftro. 
He's fafely welcome. Now let each man keep 
At a dofi diHaace. I ha^e here attended; 
Yoor lordibip's prefence 

Florentio. . ,. 

O mj Wd!- ar» w««. .. 
Whom love obligeth to the fame allegjiancej .. 
Brought hither on thefe terror ^ 

Decafiro, 
They'xe term^ €f> besiQiif J, 
And I yti never knew to frame excufil 
Where that begot the quarreL 

Florentio, 
Yetmethbks ' ^ .• 

We might have found another way to it. 
We might have fought o.ut danger, where the proud 
Infulting Moor prophanes our holy pkces*: 
The notfe of war had- been no trouble then. 
But now* too much' 'twill fright the gentle ear 
Of her we both ase vow'd to ferve* 

Decaftro^ 
That love 
Which arms us |bcith» bears witnefs, that I had 
Much rather have enciMiinier'd lightnings than 
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Create the lealt diftradioa to her peace. 
But, fince the vote of Arragon decrees^ 
That my long fervice hath the jufteft claim 
To challenge her regard ; thus I maft ftand 
AHn'd^ to make good the title* 

Floremio. 

This vain language 
Scarce moves my pity. What defert can rife 
So high to merit her ? Were each ihort moment 
O' th' longeft4iv'd commander lengthened to 
An age, and that expofed to dangers mighty. 
As cowards frame them ; can you think his fervice 
Might challenge her regard ? Like th' heavenly bounty 
She may diftribute favour ; but 'tis fin, 
7o fay our merits may pretend a title. 

Decaftro. 

You talk» fir, like a courtier. ' 

Fhrfntio* 

But, my lord. 
You'll find 9 foldier in this arm $ which, firengthen*d 
By fuch a caufe, may level mountains high 
As thofe the giants (emblems of your thoughts) 
Piled up to have fcaled heaven. 

Dicajiro. 

That muft be 
Decided by the fword. And if, my lord. 
Our interview hath no more fober jend. 
Than a difpute fo froward, let us make 
The trumpet drown the noife.. 

Florentio* ■ 

You fhall not want J 

That mufick. But before we yielded /up 
Our reaibn unto fury, I defired 
We might expoftulate the ground of this 
So fatal war ; and bring you to that lo>v 
Qbedience nature placed you in. 

My ear attends you* 

Florentio. 
Where is then that humble zeal 
Vol. IX, E e yon 
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You owe a iniftrefs„ if you cm throw off . 
That duty which you owe her as your Queen ? 
What juftice (that fair rule of huAa«q^adioas) 
Can you pretend for taking arms ? 

Pray, forward. 

Florentio. 

ril not deny (for from an enemy 
I'll not detra^) during her nonage, wliea 
The publick choice^ and her great father's will» 
Enthron'd you in the government $ you manag'd 
Affairs with prudence equal to the fame 
You gain'd : aed when your fword did ^ht he r~quarre]4(. 
*Twas crown *d with vidory, 

Decafiro. 

I thank your memory. 

Florentio. 

But hence ambition and ingratitude 
Drew only venom. For by thefe great adions 
You I'abo'ur'd not t' advance her ftate or honour ; 
But fubtly wrought upon the people's love : 
A love begot by error, following ftill 
Apparency, not truth. . 

Decaftro. 

You conflrue fairly. 

Florentio* 

The fun is not more vifible, when not 
One cloud wrinkles the brow of heaven. For 
On that falfe ftrength you had i' th' multitude. 
You fwell'd to infolence ; dared court your Queen ; 
Boafting your merit, like feme wanton tyrant 
I' th* vanity of a new conqueft. And, 
When you perceived her judgment did inftrud her 
To frown on the attempt ; prophanely 'gaiaft 
All laws of love and majefty, you made 
The people in your quarrel feize upon / 

The facred pcrfon of the faircft Queen 
Story e'er boafted, 

Decaftro. 

Have you done, my lord ? 

3 Florentio. 
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Flareniut.' 

Not yet. This myxvy provok'd my maftcir 
To raife thefe m%]ity fotceiiov her refcue % 
J^nd named me general ; whofe aim u not 
A. vain ambition, hat t' advance her ienrice« 
£re we begin to pttnifli, take this oiler: 
Leflore the Queen to libercy, with each - « 

Due circumflance that fuch a majefly 
May challenge, freely to make dhoice of whoni 
She (hafi ad^aiuie to th' honour of her bed. ' 
If your defertsbcar that high rale ybo iiiention* 
Why fhould you doubt > our fortune ? On thefe term* 
The King, King of Caftile, may be induced 
To pardon th' error of your ruin. 

Dicaftro. 
Thus, 
In (hort,'my »iifwer» . How: unlimiced 
Soe'er my power hath been, my reafon and 
My love have circnmfcrib'd it. True, the Qnectt 
Stands now reftrain'd S • but 'tis l^y the decree 
Of the whole. kiiagdQm, left her error (hould 
Perfuade her to fome man lefs worthy. 

Florentio* 
,How ! 

Decaftr9» 
Lefs worthy than myfelf ; for fo the/ judge 
The proudeft fubjed to a foreign prince. 
But when you mention love, whdre are yo^or blulhes t 
What can you aniwer for the pradifing 
The Queen's aifeftion, when embaff^dor 
You lay here from Caftile ; pretending only 
Affairs importing both the kingdoms \ Nor 
Can you, my \ovA, be tax'd by your difcretion^ 
That by the humbleft arts of love, you labour 
To win fo bright a beauty, and a Queen 
So potent. YoMr affedlion looks npt here. 
Without an eye upon your profit. 

Florentio* 
' Witnefs, Love ! 

^ E e 2 t>0ci^^ 
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Dicafiro. 
No proteftation* If you will withdraw 
Your forces from our kuigdom, and permit 
Ut to our laws and government ; that pe4ce 
Which hath continued many a^es facred. 
Stands firm between as. But if not -^ 

Fbrtntio* 
To arms. 

Dicaftrt. 
Pray day, my lord. Doth not your lordfliip fe^ 
Th* advantage I have in the place ? With how 
Much eafe I may fbcure my fortune from 
The greateft danger of your forces f 

Flonntio^ 

Ha! 

*Twas inconfiderate in me. But I trufied 
To th' honour of your word, which you'll not violate. 

Decaftro. 
Go fafely off, my lord. And now be dumb 
All talk of peace : we'll parley in the drum. 

[ExiUHt /iveral w^/j fii dntmiuuing^ 


ACT II. SCBWE I. 

Enter SoMtnartino, Captain, Sfjdier, and BrowfiUora. 

Captain, 

CO M E on, you Atlafes of Arragon : 
You, by whofe powers the Caftilian cloud 
Was forc'd to vaniih. We have ferk'd Florentio^ 
In the right arm : made the enamour'd Don 
Retire to doleful tent. ' 

Sanmartino.' 
We rallied bravely, 

Captaiw* 
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Captain. 
Thott didii i' th; Tally ^ght like lightning, Conde s 
Let the air play with thy plume^ moft puiiunt peer. 
No Conde Sanmartino now ; but Conde 
St. George; that Cappadocian man at arms. 
Thoa haS done wonders, wonders big with flory. 
Fit to be fang in lofty Epic flrain : 
For writing which, the poet ihall behold. 
That which creates a Conde, gold : Gold, which 
Shall make him wanton with fome fuburb mufe^ 
.And Hippocrene flow with Canary billow \ 
Til' art high in feat of arms. 

SanmartittOt 
Captaia, I think I did my part. 

Captain. 
Bafe; 15 the wight that thinks, 
iLet Condes fmall in fpirit drink iiarfh iherry. 
Then quarrel with promoting knights, and fine for't« 
Thou art in metal mighty, tough as fteel. 
As Bilbo or Toledo -fteeU Fight on. 
Let acres fink, and bank of money melt, 
Forfake thy lady's lap, and deep with q« 
Upon the bed of honour, the chill earth. 
/Tis that will make thee held a potent peer, 
' ^Mong men o' th' pike, of buff, and bandelier« 

Sanmartino. 
Thou fpeakeft brave language, Captab. 

Captain. 
I'll maintain 'tis Arragonian, Conde^ 

Bro^fldwa. 
Captain Cedar, 
Though in thy language lofty, give a ihrub 
Leave to falute thee. Sure we two are near 
In blood and ereat attempt. Don Hercules 
Was, as I re^td in Chaldean chronicle. 
Our common anceder : Don Hercules, . 
Who rifled nymph on top f>f Apennines 

Captain. 
JSnull imp, avaunt ! 

Eej ^rvwfildortti 
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Stout ftordy oak» that grows 
80 high in field of Msrs, O let no tetaipeft 
Shake thee from hence. And now I have with labooF 
Attained thy language, I'll thy tnichman * he. 
Interpret for thee to thofe fmaller fouls. 
Who wonder, when they nnderftand not. $oals I 
Whom courtiers' gaody bntfide capiivates* 
And plume of coroneh 

Captain. 

I mufl expire ; 
Not talk to filh. Seed thou that maa of match 4 
Though fmall in ftature, mighty he's in foul„ 
And rich in gifts of mind, though poor in robes : 
Reward, like Philip's heir, his daring arm. 
Which fetch'd thee off from danger, pncc i^kin^^ 
Moil doughty Don, adieu. 

Great Don Saltpetre, 
J am the fervant of thy famed caliper. 

Satnaaffino, 
Thefe are flrong lines. Now, friend ! art th6a o' th' 
garrifon ? 

Soldier* 
If '.t pleaie your Idrdihlpk 

, SzmJnarttfff » 

It doth not pleafe itie. 
It is indiifereiit : I care not what thou art. 
Art thou extremely poor f 

SwUi^. • 
If 't pleafe your lord (hi p. 

SanmartiHc, 
No, not that neither. Why ihould I malign 
So far thy fortune, as to wifh thee poor t 
'Twcre fafcr for my purfe, if thoii wert rich : 
Then all reward were bafe. 

- SoltHer^ 
Jf 'e pleafe your lordfhip. ' 

» /*//ri»jf truchmani*.] i, *, thine interpreter. Trucleman^Yx, Se« 

S an mart i no* 
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O, no more praloguc, Pr'ythoc, (h« £rft k»Vit j 
To the bafinefsji man. 

SoUi€r. 
Then I noft tell your lord&ip, 
I fcorn that wealth* makes you thus wanton, and 
That wit which fools you. Did the royal favour 
Shine but on you, without enlarging warmth 
To any other, I in this torn outfide 
Should laugh at you, if infolent. 

SanmartinQ. 
This is fancy. ' . ' 

S9lditr. 
I tell thee, petulant lord, 1*11 cut thy throat, 
Unlefs thou learn more honour. 

Satimartim»> 
What fliall I do ? 

Enter Floriana and CUantba* 

Bu(iee Cleantha ! Not to be made Qrandee, 
Would I (he {hould <tifcover me in parley 
With fuch coarfe clothes. There, fellow, take that gQl4> 
And let me fee thy face no more. Away I ^ 

^(ddier* 
There 'tis again. I will not owe one hour • ^ 

\Throws back tbt money • 
Of mirth to fuch a bounty. I can ftarve 
At eafier rate,, than live beholden to 
The boaft of any giver. Lord ! i fcorn 
Thee, and that gold which firll created thee. \Ex* Soldier* 

F 'opiana . 
That foldier feem'd to carry anger In 
His look, my lord, 

Sanmariitto* 
What (hould his anger move me ? 

CUantba. 
O no, my lord : the world fpeaks wonders of 
Your mighty puiiTance. 

Fiorentfo. 
*Tis my joy y* are fafe. 
But why adventured you into this quarrel I ^ 

£ e 4 Ckantba* 


^ 
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Cleantba* 
The Qoeen' will hardly thank yovr valour ; fiootf 
tThey of Caftile profefsM chemfelves her foldiers. 

Sammartino. 
The Qaeen muft pardon courage : men who are 
Of daring fpirit, fo they may but fight. 
Examine not the caufe. 

Fhriaua* 
She doth expe£^ us. 

CUantba, 
I will attend her here, for here ihe givei 
Decaftro audience* I muft not lofe 
This lord yet, it fo near concerns my mirth. 

Sanmartino* 
Madam, I wonder with what confidence 
You, after fuch an injury, dare endanger 
Difcourfe with me. 

Cleantba» 
I injure you, my lord ! ; 
Whofe favour I have courted with more zeal 
Than well my fex can warrant : Triumph not 
Too much upon my weaknefs, 'caufe you have 
Got vidory o'er my heart ; take not delight 
To make my grief your fport. 

Sanmartino* 
Be witty ftill. 
And keep me for a trophy of your pride : 
I hope to fee that beauty at an ebb ; 
Where will be then your overflow of fervants t 
You'll then repent your pride. 

Cleantba, 
O never, never. 
If you'll particularize your vows to me ; 
You whp to th' title ot the courtly lord. 
Have added that of valiant. And beihrew me. 
She's no good houfewife of her fame, that wants 
A daring fervant. 

Sanmartino, 
This perhaps may work. 

Cleantba, i 

If ihe live fingle ; he prcferves her name> 

1 And 
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And fcarce admits a whifper; that the jealoas 
May conilrue points ac her. And if ihe xnarry ; 
He awes the hufband, if by chance or weakneA 
She have offended. 

SaumartinOm 

This cannQt be fi£lion. , - 

Cleantba* 

Then^ if ihe ufa but civil compliment 
To a courtier batchelor ; he Uraight be/peaks 
The licence, and the favours* and calls in 
Some wit into his counfel for the poefy : 
While I feel no temptation to fuch foil/ 
But with a married lord. 

Sanmartino* 

H0W4 gentle madam f 

CUantha. 

Our walks are privileged, our whifpers fafc. 
No fear of laying contrads to my charge. 
Nor much of fcandal. And if there be caufe. 
Who is fo fond a gamefter of his life. 
As merely out of (pleen to (lake it f But, 
My lord, I now fufpedt you conftru'd ill 
That language I ufed to your lady, when 
I told her of your love. But I prefiime 
Yon were not fo dull-fighted as in that 
Not to difcern the bed difguife for love. 

Sanmartino. 

What a fufpicious afs was I i How captious ? 
i ne'er miftruftied my own wit before. 
Mifchief, how dull was I ? 

Chantha* 

Pray turn your face 
Away. Now know, when worth and valour are 
Led on by love, to win my favour. — ^But 
The Queen! 

Enter ^ueen, Decaflro, OJfuna, Floriana, l^e* 

Sanmartino. 
Divine Cleantha ! Noblefl lady ! 

Decajiro, 
OlTuna, let me beg thy care^ though we 

Bravely 
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Bravely repalsM the enemy ; they feem 
To threaten a new affault. 

OffkiHt. 
Command your fervant. 

Bear then a vigilant eye, and by yoar fconts 
Learn if they any new attempt prepare. []^^^ OJfuna^ 

May 't pleafe your Majefly, command theie many 
Ears from year prefence. 

Good, my lord ! you who 
Have power to guide your Queen, may make our prefence 
Or full or empty as you pleafe. 

Decaftro, 

Then with 
Your licence, madam, they may all withdraw. 

Not with our licence. If your ufurped greatnefs 
.Will banifh all attendance from our perfon, 
I muft remain alone. But not a man 
Stir hence with our good liking. 

Decafiro* 

If your will 
(Averfe from fober counfel) would fubmit 

To fafe advice . 

J^ '«»• 

You have inftrufted it 
To more obedience, than I gaefs my birth 
Did e'er intend. But pray, my lord, teach me 
To know my fault, and I will find amendment> 
If not repentance for it. 

Decaftro. 

Then, great madam, 
I muft acquaint you, that the fupreme law 
Of princes is the people's fafety.j which 
You have infringed, and drawn thereby into 
The inward parts of this great flace, a moft 
^Contagious fever. 

Pray, no metaphor. 
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You have invited war to interrupt, ■ ' 

With* it^ rude noife, the mtiiick of otfr peace : 
A foreign enemy gathers the froit, , 
The fweat and latoMr cf yr.Mt fubjefts planted. 
In the cool (hadow of" the vine we -prun'd 
He wantonly^ lies idown» and roo^ly bi<is 
'1 he owner prefs the grape ; thai with the juice 
His blood may A^ll up to lafeiviatts heats. 

My lofd, I anrwer not th' effftfts of was- ; 
But I mull pay Callile a41 thankfiii fervice 
For his fair charity, . 

Do you then^ madaAn, t 

Reckon on mifchief as a chaiity?' 

Yes, fuch a mlfchief as is merciful. 
And I a Queen opprelj^d. But How dares lie,- 
Whofe dutyx>og1it with reverende ob^y. 
And not difpute the counfels of his priticefs, 
Queftion my adions ? Whence, my lord, fprings this 
lil-tutor*d privilege ? 

D^aflro, 

From the aeal I twe - ' 

The honour of our nation i m&F which 
Kings rule but at the coorreefy of ^ttoore. 

You are too bold ; and 1 muft t^lycTu^ pride. 
It fwells to infolence* For, were your nature 
Not hood-wink'd by your intereft, you would praife 
The virtue of his courage, who took arms 
To an injured lady's reA:ue. 

Decaftro. 

'T^was ambition. 
Greedy to make advantage 'Of thTat breach 
Between you and your people, afm'd Caftrlc. 
Unpitied elfe you might have '^vept away 
vThe hovirs of your rellraint. 
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Poor erring man ! 
Could thy arcs raife a tempeft blacker yet, 
£och a& would fright thyfelf, it could not for 
One moment cloud the fplendor of my foul. 
Misfortune may benight the wicked : (he 
Who knows no goilt, can fink beneath no fear. 

Decaflro, 

Your maJeHy miflakes the humble aim 
Of my addrefs. I come not to difturb 
,Th' harmonious calm your foul enjoys. May pleafuff 
Live there entKron'd, till you yourfelf (hall woo 
Death to enlarge it ! May felicities, 
Oreat as th' ideas of philo.ibphy. 
Wait ilill on your delight ! May fate con(pire 
To make you rich and envied ! 

Pray, my lord. 
Explain the riddle. By the cadence of 1 

Your language, I could ^uefs you have intenU 
Far gentler &an your adions. 

DecaftrPm 

If your care. 
Great madam, would convey into your heart 
The flory of my love. My love, a flame ■ 

Leave off this hiftory of love and flame, j 

And honeflly confefs your fears, my loid. 
Left Caflile ihould corred you. 

CorreA me ! 
No» madam, I have fbrc'd them t' a retreat. 
And ^iven my fine young general caufe to wiih 
He had not left his amorous attempts 
On ladies, to afifault our city« 

But he is/not wounded ? 

. \ Dee^ro. 

Not to death, perhaps ; ' 
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Bat certainly w^ have open'd him a vein. 
Will cure the fever of his blood, 

Ofiayl 

Decafi^ro. 
Torment ! And doth fhe weep ? I might have fall^a 
Down from fome murdering precipice to dufl^ 
And mifs*d the mercy of one tear^ though it 
Would have redeem'd me back to life again*. 
Accurs'd be that felicity, that mufl 
Pepend on woman's paflion, 

Florentio! 
If in my quarrel thou too fuddenly 
Art loft i' th' (hades of death ; 'O let me find 
The holy vault where thy pale earth muft lie. 
There will I grow and wither. 

Decafiro* 

This is ftrange ! 
My heart fwells much too big to be kept in* 

But if that providence* which rules the world. 
Hath, to preferve the ftock of virtue, kept 
Thee yet alive*^— 

Decaftro* 
And what, if yet alive ? 
Fray recoiled your reafon, and confider 
My long and faithful fervice to your crown r 
' The fame of my progenitors, and that 
Devotion the whole kingdom -bears me. How 
Hath nature punifh'd me, that bringing all 
The ftrength of argument co force your judgment, 
I cannot move your love ? 

yLy lord, yon plead 
With fo much arrogance, and tell a (lory 
So gallant for yourfelf, as if I were 
Expofed a prize to th' cunning*ft orator. 

Decafiro. 
No, madam, humbler far thai; the tannM (lave 

T/i 
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Ty'd to th* oar, I here tbrow down myfclf, XKai^mlx 

And all my viaories. Difpofe of xne L-^«»«*b*» 

To death, for what hath life., merits efteem ? 
What tye, alas, can I have to the world. 
Since you difdain my love ?- 

Fioriana» 
Will you perjnit 

The general kneel fo long f 

Fear not, Floriana ; 
l^y lord knows how to rife, tho^h I ^m\i ftrii^ 
X o hinder it. 

Decaftrw, 

Here, ftatue-Iike, ril £jc 
For ever, till your pity (fqr yo\ir love 
I muft dcfpair) inforce a life within Bie. 

Alarum^ and enter OJfuna. 

Ofuna. 

my lord ! 

To arms, to arms ! The enemy, encouraged 
By a ftrange leader, whecPd about the town, . 

And defpeiately furpriz'd the carelcfs guwd : 
One gate's already theirs. 

iiave 1 your licence ? 

^een. 

1 o augment your own cpinmand, a»d keep me flill 
An humble captive. \ , 

Madam, your difdain 
Dillra<as me more tl?^n all th' affailts of fortune ! 

{Exeunt all bui the ^en, FUriana, and Ck^iha^ 

\it e ^juen. 

My fate ! O whither dolt thou lead me ? Why 
Is my youth dcftin'd to .the ftprms of war i 
What IS my crime, you heavenly Powf rs 1 ■ that it 
Mult challenge blood for expiation i « 

Madam I 
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Fortune ! O cruel ! fori which fide foe'er 
Is lofty I fufFer ; either in my people. 
Or {laughter of my friends. No vi^ry 
Can now come welcome : the beft chance of vrzt - 
Makes me howe'er.a mourner. 

Cleaatha^ 

Madam, you 
Have loft your virtue, which fo often vow'd 
A clear afpedl, what cloud foever darkened ^ 
Your prefent glory. ' 

I had thoughts. Clean tha. 
But they are vaniih'd. What fliall we invent 
To take off* fear and trouble from this hour ?- 
Poor Floriana i thou art trembling now 
With thought of wounds andideath, to which the course 
Of thy fierce huiband, like a headftrongjade. 
May run away with him. Bat clear thy forrows : 
If he fall in this quarrel, thou ihalt have 
Thy choice 'mong the Caftilian lords. And give 
My judgment faith : there be brave men among thcm» 

Floriana. 

Madam, I have vowed my life to a cloifter^ 
Should I furvive my lord. 

And thou art fearful 
Thou (halt be forc'd to make thy promife good^ 
Alas, poor foul ! inclofure and coarfe diet. 
Much difcipline and early prayer, will ill 
Agree with thy complexion. There's C lean tha ! 
She hath a heart fo wean'd from vanity. 
To her a nunnery would be a palace. , - 

Cleantha* 

Yes, if your niajefty were abbefs, madam ; 
But cloifter up the fine young lords with us. 
And ring us up each midnight to a Tnafque, 
Inftead of mattins ; and T ftand prepared 
To be profefs*d without probation. ^ [Dnm heats. 
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Flortanttm 
Hark ! What noife is that ? 

Tis that of death and mifchief. 
My griefs ! but Til diflcmble them. Yet why, 
Clcantha, being the fole beaateoas idol 
Of all the fuperilicious youth at coart, 
Remain'ft thou yet unmarried f 

C leant J^a* 

Madam, I 
Have many fervants ; but not one fo valiant. 
As dares attempt to marry me. 

There's not a wit, but under fbme feign'd name 
Implores thy beauty : fleep cannot clofe up 
Thy eyes, but the fad world benighted is. 
Or elfe their fonnets arc apoAyphal* 
And when thou wak'il, the lark falutes the day. 
Breaking from the bright eall of thy fair eyes. 
And if 'mong thy admirers there be fome 
Poor drbfly brain, who cannot rhime thy praife. 
He wooes in forry profe. 

Enter Servant* 

Servant, 
Half of the city 
Already is poiTefs'd by th* enemy ; 
Our foldiers fly from the aflailants, who 
With moderation ufe their vidlory. 
So far from drawing blood, th' abilain from IpdK 

^een. 
My comforts now grow charitable. This 
Is the firfl dawning of fome happier fortune. 

Floriana, 
Where did you leave my lord ? 

Servant. 
Retiring hither. 

^een. 
And your good-naturc will in time, Ckantha, 
Believe "all flattery for truth. 

CUanthctwi 


r 
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In dmc 
I ihall not. But for th' prefent^ madam, givt 
Leave to m^ yoath^ to think I may be prais'd^ 
And merit it. Hereafter, wKen I ihalf 
Owe art toy beanty, I (hall grow perhaps 
Sofpicious there's imall faith in pMtry, 

. . Can*ft thoa think of hereafter i Poor Cleantha ! 
Hereafter is t&at time th' art bound to pray 
As;ainft : Hereafter Is that enemy, * 
That withoac oiercy will deftrqy thy face ; 
And what's a lady then i 

A wretched thing ! 
A very wretched thfng! 9o Icorn'd and poor, 
'Twill fcarce defeq^e man's pity* And I'm fure 
No alms can e'er relieve it,,. 

FlorianI, \ 

1 ou yield too much to /ear : Misibrtune brings 
Sorrow enough. 'Tis envy to barfdver* 
T' augment It by:)Kt|di£bion. / 

Ekiir &iumiartim^ . . 

See, your lord 1 ' . 

RW, madam, fly. .The army of CiiMle/ 
Conau^ed by an unkiiown leader, mailers 
The town. Decaftro, yielding jp his fate 
To the prevailing enemy, is fi^ 

And fliall {he Qjieen fly from her friends, jny lord I 

You have reafon, madam» I be^pa^to £ad 
Which way the gale of favoor now waU blow. 
I will addreft to the moil fbrtnnatf. lE^eii Satmanim. 

Some mttfick there ; my thoudlit^grow fuU of trouble. 
Vol. IX. PY * I'll 
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V\l recoiled them. 

May it pleafe you, i^adam. 
To hear a fong piefeneed me this morning ^^ 

Flay any thing* 

SONG. 

•^ T tbi Pbif^ in his diotb^ 

^^ Nor tboji tanffwbjere wlits ffrovii^ 

And AraitOM 'winds ftiU hhnv, 
Yiill a ptrfuMt Uke her hreath. 

Bnt Of Marriagi nmkei the Jj^elt : 

Ami Uis fujms if I fm4. 

Thi twin-iionties eftheJUit, 
(JFbin thihaif-Jmk faibrs hajh 
To Hnd/kilf snd eni thiir naft^) 
Shine not ^welcome, as her ejes. 

But thofe beams ^ thanjlorms moreblach^. 
If they ^ point at me^ Lnjurack* 

^T^ » f'or feet of fiuh a flrey 

Which kills tuorfe than the long n(gbi 
Whieh benumbs the Mufcenrite^ 
I muft from my hjh retire. 

But O no ! For^if het eye 
Warm me mt, I freeze ^ and dkm 

During the fong t em^^J^anie, Lerma, &mtmmim§3. Q^ 

Afeanio. 
Ceafe the uncivil mormar of the drum : 
Nothing found now, but gentle ; foch as may not. 
pifturb her quiet ear* Are yon fare, Lernuii^ 
Th' obedient Toiler hath put up his fword ? 

t^erma* 
The citizen and Jbldier gratulate 
Bach other, as dirided friends new meeting. 
Noiris there execution doite, but in purfuit 
OC tl^! eneii^y without the waHs.' 

1 Afeanm 
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' ^Tis very well. My lord, is that yoor (^oeen I 

SoitMarfifio. 
It is the Queeiiy fir. 

Tempered like tiie orbs. 
Which, while We mortals weaty life in battle^ 
Move with perpetual harmony. No fcMr 
Eclipfeth the bright laftre of her cheek : 
While #e, who infants were fwath'd of^^ia Aeet» 
And in our cradle liillM aileep by th* cannon^ 
Grow pale at daaeer, • 

I'll acquaint het*, ht^ 
That yon attend here. 

Not For a diamond 
Big as oar Apennine. She's heavenly fair % 
And, had not nature plac'd her in a throne. 
Her beauty yet bears fo much majefty. 
It would kave forc'd the world td throw itfelf^ 
A captive at her feet. But ice, (he moves ! 
1 fed a flame within me, which doth bum 
Too near my heart : and 'tis thi firft that evei" 
Did fcorch me there. 

Madam, here's that brave foldier 
Which reinfbrc'd the army of Caftile. 
fill name as yet unknown. 

A/camb* 

And mnft be fo. 
Nor did { merit name before this hout 
In which I {tvfc your majefly. Enjoy 
The fortune of my fword, your liberty f 
And, iince your rebel fubjefls have denied 
Obedience^ here receive it from us ftrangers# 

I know not, fir, to whom I owe the debt^ 
But find how much I (land oblig'd. 

F f 2 Jffcmn^. 
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You oi^c it ;. 
To your own virtue, madam, and chat tare 
Heaven had to keep part of itfelf on earth 
Unroin'd. When I faw the foldier fly. 
Sent hither from CalHle to force yo^f refeue ; « 

Their general hurt almoft to death, I org'd 
Them with the memory of their former deeds \ 
]>eed8 famed in war. And fo far had my voice 
(Speaking ^our name) power to confim their ipiiita,- 
That they return'd with a brave fury, and 
Yield you up now your own humbled Arragon. -. 

My ignorance doth ftill perplex me more : 
And to owe thanks, yet not to know to whom, . 
Nor how to express a gratitude, will cloud 
The glory of your vimry, and make 
Me miferable liowever. 

I muft penance 
My blood with abfence ; for it baik too high. [AfiJk, 
When we have order'd your af airs^ my nam^ 
Shall take an honour from your knowledge, madam. 

You h^ve corrected me. Sir, we'll expeft 
The hour yourfelf ihall name, whtn we may fervet 

• A/canio^ 

Vm conquer'd in my viftory. But I'll try. 
A new alTault ; and overcome, pr die. \fix$un^^ 


ACT 
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ACT III. Scene I. 

£W/r FeU/cOt and Ornate^ 

Ottiati* 

MY lord. It ib^ws a liappy difciplinef 
Where the obedient fdldier yields refpe£l 
ich ievere commandf ; now when victory 
Gives licence to diforder. * 

Fih/c0^ 
j5ir« our fi^enei;^^ 
TEe lord PToreimo^ is a glorioas mailer 
In th* art oFwar. And though time makes him not 
Wife at th' expence of weaknefs or difeafes ; yet 
I have beheld*Jiim» by the eafy motion 
But of his eye» reprefs fedition^ 
When it contemn'd the frown of majeily ; 
For never he, who ^y his prince's fmile 
Stood "erea^ at coart, attain'd fdch love and awe 
With uit fierce viper, the rejaning peof^le. 

Otiiati* 
Our kingdom owes its ff^ety to that power. 
For how dejeded look'd oar nugiftnite. 
When cooqaeftj^ave admittance to the foldier ! 
But how their fears fbrfook them» when they tvft 
Voor entry vf^thXiich filence ! 

¥tlafc9. 
Sir, Caftile 
Aim'd not at ipml or rain in this war. 
But to redrefs that inJblence, your Queen 
Pid fafier under in Decaftro's pride. 

Qniatu 
And yet auxiliaries oft turn their fwonU 
To roin, whom they come to refcue. 

Vtlafai. 
The4)arbarons keep no fiiith in i^s. But we. 
We of Caftile, though flattering advantage 
Perfuade to perjury, have ftiil obferv*d 
|^riend(hsp inviolate : no liation fuffering, 
' ' F f 3 To 
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To which we give oar oath. 

Omou* 
Yoa fpcak, my lord, 
Yoar glories nobly. And it is our jojr, 
Yoor eeneral's woand but frighted us. 

The furgeons i 

Afirm there is no danger, and have licenf<4 
His vifit to the Queen. 

Ottiate. 

»Tis thought, howe'cr^ 
Hi» love had not obey'd fuch a^reftraint. 
Though death had threaten'd him. But in his he^ltlt. 
Confifts the common fafety, fince thofe forces 
Decaftro in the morning did expeft^ 
£re you the town aflauTted, are dif^over'd. 
To which he fled, expel'd the city. 

Sir, 

We (hall CQPtemnj and with eafe break that tevfiy 
Whofe general we have vanquiSiM : having WQU 
The city and your Qaeen into our power. 

Bnter Sanmartino, 

Save you, my lor4# $ift. youv moft obedient* 
And how likes your good lordihip th? gf^^. a^f 
Of the ftrange cavalier ? Was. not his condud; 
Moft happy for you, in the late aflault ? 

He happily fiipplied the o$Ge of 
Our general. Ho^^^'er, your city (i^ 
Been ours. For though our Spanifh forces may 
^t firft feem fag;afie«, aiMl w^ to ri$trea.t 
A while, to animate a giddy eoen^ ; * 

Yet we recover by our art and patience 
What fofti)ne^ gives away.. Thifr Hi^k^own lead«ir 
(I know not bow H> ftyle hjoi) pi«ff 'd among 
Our foldiers, as they wej^e ret ur^iiig^ back 
After a fmall r^ak<;^ eBi^«aged theip^ 

r . (Thoigb 
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(Though it was much fttpernaous) and got honour^ 
Perhaps not fo defervingly ; But 'twas well. 

Ornate* , . * 

Yoor foldiers fpeak his glory even with wonder* 

Vtlafco. 
The ignorant are prone t^ it. . But» fir, 
I think m our whole army there ibught none^ ; 

. But who had equal fpirit. Fortune may 
Bellow fuccefs according to her dotage : 
I anfwer not for that. 

Smmartim* 

This is pure Caftile. 
But what IS his birth, country, quality, 
lAnd whither h he bonvd f 

I feldom trouble 
My language with vain queftiOHs. Some report 
(It not imports who are the authors) thiat 
His country's Sicily ; his name Afcanio ; 
(Or elfe fomtf fotfnd like thit) that he*s a lord i 
(But what's an iffland lotd f) and that ht came 
Into our contineiK to> leibra men and ihatiners. 
And well he mi^t : fior the all-feeing fun 
Beholds no nation fiercer it attempt* 
More flay'd in counfei. 


'* . • 


He's of a brave prefeiica> ... 
I never faw more niajefty in youth : 
Nor never fuch bold courage IH a face 
So faihion'd to delight* 

The Queen commends him 
Almoft with wonder.^ 

Did the Qyea) i^gaid 
A man unknown ? • . 

Oniate. 
His merits fpoke his -worth. 
And well might challenge a particular eye. 

Sanmariimi» 
But hi3, as if in that dumb oratory * 

Ff 4 
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He hoped to talk ill the Jiilkry of love. 
Still fixM upon her. 

Yosr npft hamble fenrant. ' ' [Exit ViUfc$. 

Omi0$i. • ' •• ^ ■. -^ 

This if tbnipt» 

What moll poUtick tea 
Is got into hit Donflilp's eat ? 

Now'maft 
The Junto fit till midnight, till the^ rack 
Some ftrange defigii from this intelltgeace. 

Emtif ClfiMMiha, aiuf ffirs tP£0 9U^* 

Nay : OB my honour, madam ! 

CtutMtis. 
Good my lord 1 

' ' S4t9mmnin$* 
Benight ns not fo foon*. That Ai6rt*}iv*d day» 
That gives the Ruffian m the win)ter hd^ ** 
Of heat» yec fails him ; not fo foddcniy , 
Forfakes the firmament; Stay, iidreft madam. 
That we may look on yon and live. 

Clumtka. 
My lord* I fear yon two were ierions* 

* Smmartim, 
Never I, npon my confcience, madam. 

Omaiii * 

Np.rilfww; 

Nor none of the whole form of yan at court, 
Unlefs the ftraugesi be for a nriftreis, ' ' 
^ faihidn, or fome cheating match at tennis. 

But happily s that gentleman had bufine6; 
His face betrays my judgment, if he bo ^ ^ 
Not much in projeft. , • •«•• i- 

S b^pi/jf'] Peradventure. Dr. Johnfon obferves^ that in tKh f«nfe 
Itft^i/y js written trtoiMoony for ^j^^. 

" One thing more I iluill wiih you to d^fire of themi| who b^pf^ 
** mky peru/e theK two treatilcs.** iDigbf. ■ 

Z Samartini, 


Sanmarfino. 
You miilake him, madam. 
Thoagh he talk pbAtHre, and buillc 'mon|; 
The i^ber lords, pretend to em baffies' ' 
And ila(te-d«{igns all day ; -beVone of us 
At night : he'll play, he'll drink,— —you gucfs the reft : 
He'll ^trarrel too, tiitn vnddfhand compound. ~ 
Why, for a need he'll jeer and (peak 'profane ; 
Court, and then laugh at her lie courted. Madam^' 
Forgive him his pre teste td- gravity. 
And he's an abfplute cavalier. > . 

^ ' Ckantha* 

My lord. 
He owes you for this fair certificate ; 
Yet I fear yotir c;haradei^s beyond his meri(, 

Ottiate, 
Madam^ difiemble nm lb great a virtue i 
Nor, to obey i^e tyranny of cuftom, 

?ecome the court's fair hypocrite. I know , 
'his vanity for fafhion-fakt ydn wear. 
And all thofe gaieties you feem t^ admire^ 
Arc but your laughter, ■ 

' ' ' ' Cleantha,, - ' 

Sir, your charity - 

^bufeth yoa ^^trcmdy. 

■ ' '' Onim^ 
Come, you cannot '" 

?irguire that wifdomi which doth glory in 
he beauteous manfion it inhabits. Kf^i^m, > 
This foul of mine, how coarfe- foe'cr *tis cloath'd, 
Took the honour to' admire you,' (con as fifft 
You fhin'd at court. Nor had h timoroas fifence 
So long denied me to profefe my fcrvice. 
But that 1 fearM I might be loft i* th' croud 
Of your admirers. • v 

Ckantha. 
Nor can I perceive 
Any ftrong hope pow to the oontrary. 

Nor I. Bdt give me licehce t' oindeceive ' 

The ^6rld, that fo n}i^4kea von. 1 his .yonog J^ptd . -' 
VliSLt^xi his folly, that indeed you are Sick 
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Sick of that hamoar, yoa but counterMt : 
Believes y' are frail and eafy ; itD€e if iiot» 
His coortfliip were without deiigti. 

My Itt-df * 

What means the gentleman f He hopes to taUc me 
Into a virtue I ne'er prafUs'd ye^ 
And much iafpe^ I never fhall. 

SoMMmfimm 

Pray, madam. 
Pardon his ignorance : 'tis waoc of breeding. 

bniaie. 

Pardon your mirth y^ fair madaib, and brafli off . 
This honoured daft, that foils your comfpany ; 
This thing whom nature carelefly obtruded 
Upon the world, to teach, that j^pidd a^d fdly 
Make titular greatnefs th' envy but of foots. 
The wife man's pity* 

BMmuurtiM»m 

Sir, your words are rude,. 

Ornate* 

Sure no, my lord. Perhapar.in times of yore 
They might be conftru'd fo, when fupel'ftidon 
Worfhipp'd each lord an idol. Now we find 
By fad experience, that jon are mere men, 
Jf vice debauch you not to beafts. 

SoMMatHMo^ 

The place is pnvileg'd, fir. 

Onfote.* 

I know it is, and therefore fpeak thus boldly. 
Jf you grow hotr yxMA have your grotts, my lord. 
And in your villa you may domineer 
O'er th' hui^ble coontry-gendeiDan, who fiands 
Aloof and bare. 

My lord, leave off the combat ; 
y sire hs«4 mAtch'd, And fee, the lofd Florentio ! 

li 

4 

Enttr Fhrentio and Felafco. 
Thei^eeni^tfends his cooiit>g. Sir/ you^U find 
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A more conveaient fchool to read this ledme. 

But none fo beandfol to hear me. 
[ExiUBt/everal ^tys Sanmartino^ Cleamba^ aud Om^U* 

fhrentto. 
And are yoa fure^ my iord^ he dorib prefume 
To look up at her ? 

' Vtlafio. 
Yesy and 4he commei^ 
}Iis perfon and his fpirit* 

'Tvfis txM much 
T' obferve his pei fon. Sare, his fpirit't 'grea|» 
And well may challenge the Qneen's memoryi* 
J have not feen him yet» 

Velafco. 

Nor Ij my lovd. 

He had a fijutiine gentler far than minc«>^ 
In envy of that ifrrice which I vow^d 
To Arragon, Heaven ufed a ^anger^s arai 
In this great a£Uon : I was jndged a thing 
Unfit for ufe* 

ViUfeo. 
Your glory was the greater. 
Your courage even oppo£agi 'gainit yoor fat« 
In the attempt. > 

FkrattU. 
But ye^ miAaddng man . 
Edeems the happy oivly valiants 
And if the Qneen^Velafcoy ihouM fmite.ott 
His merits, and forget that love I have 
With fuch refigion paid her— But thefc doubts 
Are impious ; and I fin, if I but liAen 
To their diHoyal whifpers. And behold. 

Enter the ■^uistt', FUriana, CUantha^ lie* 

She opens like a rock of diamond 

To th' curious fearch of th' almofl bankrupt merchant ! 

§9 dptlLthe pilot find his ftar^ when ftorms 

Have 
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'Htve even Aink his bark. Divineil madam ! 

Welcome, my lord ! Bat pardon me my joySf 
.If I IP oft interrupt you with a Ugh* 
1. cannot look upon Florentio's arm. 
But I mixSt grieve it bled for nie« 

Flortnthm 

O (pare 
The tS'eafare of thofe tears ! Some captive kf ng> 
Whom fortune hath lock'd up in iron, wants 
Ofte fach to buy his freedom*. Madam, all 
Thofe ftreams of blood which flow to warm my daftk| 
Left it congeal to death, cannot compare 
JKjor value witb the leaft drop Ihed for yoo s 
By fuch a quarrel made ineftimable. 

The war I fee hath onlyteen the field 
To exeifcife your fancy. Your difcourfe 
She)vs that the.conrt was kept beneath your tent % 
Yet cannot I, my lord, be jealous, but 
'Tis mingled with fome love. . 

Flor€ntU% 

*Tis a pure love, 
Unroix'd as is the foul. The world perhaps 
May judge a kingdom hath enampnr'd me. 
And that your tides drefs you fbrth^.to raife 
My appetite up high^*. Pardon love, . . 

If it grow envious even of your fortune ; 
And that I'm forced to wi(h, you had been daughter 
Of fome poor mountain-cottager, without 
All dowry but your own beauty t* Then I might 

♦ And that trnfore'd to ivijbt yeu bad been daujgbttr 
OfJvmepocrmwnta'tn-cutagtr^'SvUbottt 
A4 diswry but your owu httuty*'\ 
Habingtoii has t^iefaine thuught, in his C^fi^'ii, tAlU 1 640, p« 51* 
u __ v^ould Ciftara were 
f< The daughter of Tome mduiittiiii'cottager, 
** Who, with his toil worn out, eouJd dying leave • ~ • - 
•* Her no more dowrs than what flie did receive 
^* From bounteous nature ; hpr w^uld I jhep ^c^ _ 
•* 1^0 tja' temple, lich in Jier oWn wyc^lth." * $. 

Have 
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Have fliewed t dame antainted with ambition s 
And coarted yoo. But now the circumftance 
Of grcactoefs feems to challenge more than I 
Have power to give : and working up my love, ^ 
I ferve my fovtune. 

You have not, my lord. 
Found me uneafy to your vows. And, when 
The troubled flream of my tempeftuous ftate 
Shall meet a perfedt Calm ; you then fhall knowr 
How worthy I efteemyi^ur virtue. 

Floretrtio. 

Speak but thofe words again, and feat me in 
An orb above corruption ! O confirm 
Your thoughts but ^itl^ a promife. 

How, a pit)mife ! 
} ihall repent iny favour, if I hear* 
A fyllable which founds like that. ,Upon 
My marriage-day I have vowed to bring myfelf 
A free oblation to the holy altar. 
Not, like a fearful debtor, tender love 
To fave my bond. My lord, I muft not hfar< 
One whifper of a promife. 

Flbrenth* 
-Pmfilent; ' 

And nfe me as your vaiTal ; for a title 
More glorious I fhall never covet. Biit'— •^ 

No jealoufy, my lord. 

Enter Lirma* 

Lernici* 
Your majefty . . 

Js great in mercy ; and I hope'a ftranger 
Shall mcctli, if ^is fpcech be an offence,, 

Your plcafiwe, fir ? , 

Lirma, * • •. 
Th? lord Afcanio charg*4 {Kneth. 
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Me fall yet Iower> if the earth would liceaoe i 
Jftff to fo high^ roajeft/j obedience 
Cannot bend down enough. Then he coniQunde4# 
1, in his name, /hould beg the honour for him. 
Before^ he take his journey from your coaticry> 
To kifs yqur hand. 

Pray, fir, let*s kxiow t^c hour ; 
But let it not be fudden. Years ihould fweat 
In preparation for his entertainment. 
And poets rack invention^ till k Jreach 
Such 'praifes as would reach the vidories 
Of th* old heroes* 

Lermm. - 

Madam, if his arm 
Sid actions worthy memory, it receivM 
An influence from your quarrel : in the which 
A dwarf might triumph o'er an army. But 
He humbly craves his audience may not be 
With croud and noife, as to embafTadors ; 
But with that iilence which be£ts his bufinefs ; 
For 'tis of moment. 

Sir, we will obey 
His own deiires, though ours could wiih his welcome 
With a full ceremony. I attend him*^ [ExitLermtt4 

Flergmth* 

Madam, this ftranger — 

Pray, my lord, let love 
Not interrupt your bufineft. I believe. 
The army which Decaftro io expe€))td 
Being now arrived, your foldier tired, the city 
111 fettled in her faith, much counfel will 
Be needful. When your leifure fhalLpermit, 
Our joy (hall be to fee you. . - 

Florenth, 

Vm all obedience. 

\E:ieunt ^uim and Florenth aife'Virul doorU 

Marnt 


THE QSS^ OW J^pLAGOK, . 447 

Mtmet Sanmarthu, MdCUamba. 

SanmartM. . 
And wHen, fwreet msdam, will 70a crowYi dar jojrs^ 
, Let^s not» like riotous gameilers, throw aw^y 
The treafixreof our time. Appcnnt the hour. 
The hour which muft wear garlantb of delight, 
By which we'll make4t the e\ivy of the age. . 

CUantba,' ' 
My lord, what mean you ? 

Sanmartino. - * 

What all fine IcM-ds mean. 

Who have plenty, youth, and title* 

Cleantha. 
But my fame \ 

'Tis the fool's bugbear. 

Ckantha* 
Then my copfcience ! 

Sanmartinoi 
A fcareerow for dd wives, whom wrinkles mate 
' Religious. 

. CJ$antta. 
What will the court fay i 

In mercy to themselves, all other ladies 
Will keep your counfel. 

' But wUl you not boaff it f ..... 

I'll be degraded firft. 

Chsmtlm* 
Well, Pm rcfolv'd. 

Bst when, fweet madam i Name 
The moment. 

CUantba* • ' / 

Neyer. For now I wei^gh things better 5 
The antidote ^gainft fear is innocence. 
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Will you detdde my hopes then l\Tity, madamjr 
A htM thait witlkcrs, if deniM this fav^ui^* * 

CUam&a. 
Tii pity I may be induced to fouch ; - 
Afid, iince y<)u urge compjUSoa^ I will meet, 

SMmartimo, 
Whei-e^ excellent madam ? \ 

Cleanthi. 
V th*^ (ycamore-walk. 

• Sanmartiniim 
The miiiote, O the Imoiite i 

An hour hence. 

Sanmartina* 
FeliCiiy ! fit tot thy cnv7. Love I . 
You will fiOt fail tiowt madam ? 

CUamha. 
Ttf{>efuch, 
At joa ibaU count that hour your happie^. [JSx^mft 

Entir Mf6^fldorAi and Optiatt. 

. Oniaii. 
Thii u a challenge f Pr'ythee, my fmall friend* 
May not a man take th' height of my lordV^Hirky 
looking on thee f 

fuy, 6r, leave 0^ your ttlrth. 
And write my lord yfiw anfwer. 

tiftlefifip 
I netrer learnt ikiX pretty qitdity i 
1 eaiiiiot writer Only by word of mouth* 

Br^wfildcra. 

Yoof plaeej iti-* 

Oniati. 

The laarkfl-place/ 

'Titf faiitaflick i and my lord will take it ill^ 
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Oniattm 

'"" Two Engliih maftives, which 
Are yet but whelps, and not traniport^d hither i 
So that the tiiHe will be I know not when. 

Browfildgra* 
Your fport is dangerous. If my lord forgive yon ; 
I muft refent th' afront as to myfelf^ 
And will expert a moft fevere account; 

Oniati. 
Thou lefs thought angrier thing than wafp« farewell. 

inter Sluan and A/cMnio* 

^een» 

I am informed, my lord^ that you have bttfinefi> 
And 'tis of moment i 

Afcaiuo* 

Great as that of Nature's 
In her mod mighty work. Creation. 
For to preieiire from diflblutiony equals 
The gift of our firft being. Not to hold 
Your majefty in riddles, 'tis, to beg 
Your pardon for a foldier doom'd to die s 
Inevitably dooni'd : unlefs your mercy 
Step between him and death. 

My lord^ wef loSt 
T' examine well the fad> for which h^ is 
To fuffer, ere we pardon. There be crimes 
Of that black quality, which often makes 
Mercy feem cruel. 

A/canhn 

That's the fear which frights 
Me to this palenefs : fare his criixie is great ; 
But fondly I, prefuming on the fervice 
My fortune lately did you, gave my vow 
Ne'er to forfake your ear with eamdt prayers^ 
Till you had granted. 

^etn. 

Would you had not vowed ; 
YoL. IX. Gg »W 
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F«ry by the pradicc oi my €f^mk». 
My £iine is ^atoag the people yet uafettled^ 
And my capacity for government .. , 

Held much too tbeblle. Should I then by this 
Provoke theoi to dlfdain me, 1 might run 
^ Apparent hazard even of ruifi, npw 

4^.. War fo di&rads our kingdom. But, my lord^ 

Yoar merits are too ponderoas in the fcale^ 
And all refpedU weigh light ; yon have his pardon. 

To«r hand on that, Tife down on the fwan's bdibnii 

iKtfes, and boUs ih 
Not white and foft a» ihis : here's fbch a dew 
As drops from bounteous heaven in the morning. 
To make the fl|ad(H^ bank pregnant with vieieu. 

My lord ! 

Afcani: 

i kifs'd it» and the Phoenix feem*d 
(The lafl of the whole race) to yield a perfuac 
More fwe^t than all his dyii^ ance^rf 
Breath'd from their funeral piles. 6 flirihk not back I 
My life is fo concomitaht with love} 
That if you frown on either, both expin^ i 
And I muft part for ever hence* 

How ilrange appears this extafy \ My lord^ I fetr 
Your brain feels ^me diiSa^'baiice ; if I caufe it^ 
I will reifttove the objed. 

Pardon, madam. 
The error of itfy fancy (which oft feftms, 
To fee things abfent) if my tOngue did utter 
What mi (became yonr ^u- : and do not fi^rfeit 
Your ferVant to perpetual miifery.. 
For want of a (host patience* 

No, my lord \ 
I have the memory of your, great deeds 
Ingrav'd fo deep, no error can haye. pi^wel* 
¥«raze them from a due re(pe£t* You beg'd 

z to 
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To have a pardixi : (pe^k tb' offender's name. 

Aftanh. 
Th' offender's name is. Love. His crime high.treaibn ; 
fi p)^; how to furprize and woand yom* heart : 
To this confpirator I have ^ven harbour, 
lAnd yx3^*dL to be|^ yoar mercy for him* 

How! 

Afcanibm 

And if you break your grant, I will heref2tft«r 
Scorn all your fex, iince the moft excellent 
Is cruel and iilconftant. 

^tvfi my lord/ 
Go rec^ll6£t yotfr reafon, which yoiir paffion 
iiath too mNich fcatter'd. -Md&e me not have cao£e 
To hate, whom I wmild ever ftrive to honour. 

, Afeoftso. 

Madam, yod haply fcom the vulgar eartli 
Of which I ftand compa6led : and becaufe 
I cannot add a fplendor to my name^ 
Reflective from a royal pedigree ; 
You interdid my language. But be pleas'^d 
To know, the a<flies of my ancelters. 
If intermingled in the tomb with kings. 
Could hardly be diftinguifh'd. The ftars (hoot 
An equal influence on the open cottaee^ 
Where the poor flxepherd's diild is rudely nurs'd, ^ 
Atid on the cradle where the prince is rock'd 
With care and whifper. 

And what h^nce infer you ? 

Afcania. 

That no diflin^ion is 'tween man and man. 
But as his virtues add to him a glory. 
Or vices cloud him. 

But yet Heaven hath made 
Subordination, and degrees of men. 
And even religion doth authorize uB 

Gg.2 To 
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To nile ; and telU the fubjedl 'tis a crime. 
And ihall meet death, if he difdain obedience. 

Afcanio, 
Elind Heaven made as all equal, till rode ftrength 
Or wicked policy ufurp'd a power : 
And for religion, that exhorts t' obey 
Only for its own eafe. 

I muft not hear 
Such infolence 'gainft majelly : and yet 
This lefs offends than love. 

A/cania* 

If reafon bends 
Yott not to mercy ; let my paffion plead» 
And not meet death from her, ifi whofe fair quarrel 
I could each moment bring a life to th' hazard. 
Philofophy hath taught me, that content 
Lives under the coarfe thatch of labourers 
With much more quiet, than where the fam'd hand 
' Of artifts, to the life have richly drawn 
Upon the roofs the fidioas of the gods. 
How happy then might I lengthen my life. 
With fome fair country girl. To ignorant 
She knew not her own beauties ; rather than 
Indanger death and fcorn in your denial, 
And in your grant nothing but pomp and envy J 

My lord, be wife, and Itudy that befl content. 
This bold prefumptuous love hath cancelled all 
The bonds I owed your valour : henceforth hope 
Not for that ufual favour I fhew Grangers, 
Since you have thus abufed it :, would I might 
With fafety have appeared more grateful. [Exit. 

A f canto. 

She's gone, as life from the delinquent, when 
Juftice iheaths up her fword. I fain would have - * 

ConceaPd love's treafon, but de^re t' obtain her 
Put me to th' torture, till each nerve did crackj 
And I confefs'd, then dy'd upon the ^ack. [Exit. 
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A C T IV. S c E N E L 

Entfr Cleantba and Floriana. 

Floriana. 

TH Y pride is fuch a flatterer of thy beaaty^ 
That no man fiohs by accident, but thou 
Poft pity as enamoar'd. 

^ Cleantba. 
Floriana ! 
Not fo kind-natured forely. I have pet 
The fighs of courtiers in a fcale, and find 
Some threefcore thoufand may weigh down a feather. 
I have tried their tears, which, though of briny tafle. 
Can only feafon the hearts of fools, not wonien. 
Their vows are like their duels, ever grounded .[ 
Upon the idleft quarrel. 

FUriana* 
This, experience ^ ^ 

Perhaps inflruds you to. But yet your pride 
I fear is over-eafy to believe. 
*Tis merely to fly idlenefs, that my lord 
Hath troubled you with courtfliip. If the Queen 
Would make a ftatefman, flie might cure a lover. 
Want of employment made him dream on beauty. 
And yours came firil t* his fancy. 

Cleantba. 
I begin 
To think his making love but vanity. 
And a miftake in wit. 

Floriana. 
And you begin 
perhaps to fear it ? 

Cleantba. 
True, perhaps I do. 
For though we care not for the lover, yet 
We love the paffion. Though we fcorn the offering. 
We grieve tp fee it thrown away, and envy, 
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If confecrated to anotlier. Woman 
Ifath no revenge 'gainft th* injary of caflxmi^ 
Wiiich give« man fttperiority, but thiif 
To fool him to fubjedtion. 

Yet, Cleantha, 
I coald have wiih^d your thftrity had fpared 
This triumfh Ver my lord. 

Yoa fee I take 
The next way to redeem buft* This the houfi 
And this the place. Here he refolves to rajfe 
A trophy ii^ my rata. And behold 

Enter Saimartin9,windTng up his tvatcfi^ 

The juft man of his promife ! l^ot a minute. 
He fails, when iin's the payments 

Florian€* 
V\\ endanger 
His virtae to a bluih : and happily 
Cqnycrt an infidel. 

Clamtia. 
This is my province. 
Nor Ihall you envy me th^ honour of 
A work fo meritorioas. Xet him walk 
A while, and iin with his Qwn fancy : theti 
I'll undertake him \ and if there be need, 
]3e you prepared to afTift me. 

floriaua. 
Thou doft build 
Such forts on the opinion of thy wit \ 

[Exeunt Flpriana and Cleaathai 
Sann^artina. 
^Tis a full hour, and half a minute over ; 
And yet (he not appears ! How we fevere 
Stri£i creditors in love. Hand on the minute ! 
But yet the payment never comes unwelcome ; 
Until th^gold through age grow foul and rudy^ . . 
We ilana not on a grain or two too light. 

Ettter firwufidara* 
l^ow your difcovery? ^ PrrwfiUon,^ 


' Browfiidora, 

My lord, I have 
Wade fcarcb in every alley, every xrhovir, 
]Not left 4 buih, wherein my ihtlenefe 
Could creep, without due iiprutiny ; and yet 
t^o whifpering of tafFaty : no dazzling 
Of your bright miftrefs forc'd me to sL wink. 
j| faw no mortal beauty. 

SanmartinQ* 
Sure (he'll not • 
Be fo unworthy to delude me now ? ' 

BronufiUorat 
, But I had a more profperous fate in love ; 
My lord, I met my mi^efs. 

You, a miftfefs ! 

Brofwflditra. 

A miftrefs> to whofe beauty I have psijt'd 
^y vows, moft fervent vows, e'er iinc^ \ w^s 
Of ibture fit to be an amorift. 

One of the maids of honour to queen Mab I 

Braixijildora* 

Your lordfhip gueiTes near ; fof (he is one 
Q* th' chamberers to her Fairy Majefty ; 
A lady of mof): fubtle wit ! who while 
8he puts a handkerchief or gorget on 
Ifer little highnefs, holds intelligence 
Abroad, and orders payment for the fpie$, 
j^he raifeth fa^ons, and unites the angry ; 
She's much upon defign. 

'Where found yoo her ? 

BrotJufiUora* 
Walking alone onder the (hadow of 
A tulip, and inveighing 'gainft cpart-arts» 
'Caufe one of Oberon's grooms had got from hc^. 
The monopoly of tranfportiqg gnats ; 
^ proje^ (he long ain[i'd at. 

^ ^G'g 4 Sanmariino. 
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Sanmartinom 
No more fooling : 
I am grown angry with my patience. 
Boy, fing thoie verfes, were prefented me 
Tbis morning. 

BrofwfiUora, 
I will creep behind a buih. 
And then for voice, vie with the nightingale : 
If feen» I am ib bafhfol. 

Sa/martino. 
Take yonr way. 

SONG without. 

ipl N E ycfung folly , though you wer^ 
•* y^tf / /air beauty I did /iveaTf 

Tetyeu tu^ir could reach my Mart. 
For <we courtiers learn at fchool^ 
Oidy nuithyour fix to fool ; 

p* an not, worth the firious fart. 

When 1 figh and kifi your hand, 
Crafi my arms and tvondring Jlandi 

Holding parky tvithyour eye : 
^hen dilate on my dejires. 
Swear the fitn ne'er Jhot fuch fires \ 

All is hut a handfime lye. 

When J eye your curl or lace. 
Gentle fiul, you think your face 

Straight fime murder doth commit ; 
jind your 'virtue doth begin 
To grow firupulqu^ of my fin. 

When I talk, to fi?ew my wit. 

Therefore^ madam, ivear no cloud. 
Nor to check my love gronv proud ; 

For in footh I much do doubt, 
^Tis the powder in your hair, 
Not your breath, perfumes the air. 

And your clothes that fit you ouu 

Yet 
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Tet though truth has this tonfefs*J, 
And I <vo«w I Ie<ve in j eft r • 

When I next hegin to court. 
And froteft an amorous- flame, 
JTou iMill ftwear I in earneft am : * . 

Bedlam L this is pretty /port. 

As the Song ends, enter Cleantha nfeiVJ* 

!6he breaks forth like the morning in a cloi;d* 
*Tis for the fafety of my eyes, you veil 
The glory of your beauties, which elfe might 
Dazzle, not catch the fight. But I difcern 
A fair Cleantha through this gloominefs. 
Appear, and fpeak, bright madam. Why f uch fileiioc I 
O famiOi hot ^y ear, which greedily 
Xiongs to devour the z^uiick of your language i 
Is it to teach me, that delight muft be 
Intomb'd in fecrecy ? or elfe to ihew 
How mad a fpendthrift I'm, to talk away 
The treafure of this hour. Come, Fair, unveil* 

Cleantha, 
O give me leave, yet to retain my blulhes. 

Sanmartiffo* - l 

Deceit of ^Jmorous modeily 1 Traitors / 

To love, your blufhes are. Your fears arc en^t^oos , 
Of your delights. Let's vani(h hence, and ne'er 
To th* vulgar eye appear till we, , y 

Grown old ;n pleafure, be transform'd t' a vine^ 
Or ivy, fo for ever to entwine. \ 

Cleantha. 
Then I unveil. 

Sanmartino* 
O fly into my arms, 
Asa rich odour to the ravifhM fenfe ; 
Perfume me with thy kifles. / 

Cleantha* 1 

Stay, nfy lord : 
A6iions of moment, (as I take this is) 
Muft be maturely thought on. I have call'd 
My reafon to account. 

Sasmartim* 
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^oUt reafon^ madam ! 

Yes< t^y goo4 lord. That only <ioih diluiguiflf 
A woman from brute braftt ; or, what's more fbnfualj, 
A Yain loofe man. What fin fcandals my carriage^ 
To give en.couragement to this prefifmptioa f 
What privilegM this attempt ? 

Sanmartitiam 

That tempting beauijr. 

_ ^ — ». CUantha. 

It is a traitor then to my pure thoughts ; 
And^ to preferve your cye^ wotild it were wrinkled ; ' 
i coold mack eafier fuSer the reproach 
Of age, than yoar bold courtfiiip^ If a lady 
it young and fpo^ve, ufe curioiity. 
And perhaps art, to help wi^ere nature feem*d 
Impcrfed in her work $ will you, from the 
Falfe argument of your own loofe blood, coacl«d« 
Her guilty ? Or, if ihc felcd a friend. 
Whole innocence gives warrant to her faith, 
Will you infer their whifpers have no aim 
$ilt that of brothels ? ^Caufe you find yourfelf 
Hough t but loofe flefli, will you turn heretick^ 
And thettce deny the foul ? 

This language, madam, 
bounds nothing to the purpofe of our meetifig. 

CUanfbm* 

More td the benefit. But in your patent,. 
•Mong all the privileges of a Conde, 
Where find you luft inferted ? Without which^ 
Till age hath made you wife, or impotent. 
You think your honour is defe^ive. 'Caufe 
Your clothes are handfome, and mine too ; mu(l wer 
Deform our minds ? Is it fiifiicient motive 
To fin, if opportunity ^nd youth 
I'erfuade us ? Such as you, are thofe foul plagues^ 
In fed the air which breathes our fame, and i^iake 
The cautious firs o' th' country (hun usv 


Madam ! 

When yft adinit job ta ou£ bedb»chaipbi^y 
Powder, or bapjy batb« before yoa ; what 
Of honour's hero» mosck t^a z, gnoom. maj)6 boaft, 
iOur maids are tiredl w^thi ? Yet l^bi^ wi^t;h a fmil^. 
Is whifper*d to your friend, and ypa iafer 
How eafy a more near ^approach Mriii be. 
My lord, learn virtue, and your wit ^j^y then 
Not lerve you to fo fond a purpofe* If 
That courage you are fam'd for b^ ao ilander. 
Go to the v^irs. *TwiH b?, a fai: lefs mainj . 
To lofe an eye there, than your hoi^our here. 
If peace enamour you, ahdtbe.^ourt, Hve honeft; 
And hopes' the heir who Ihalt fucc^ed you, may 
Be yours* Revenge deilroys more chaftity. 
Than ajl the temptings of foch lords. as yoii, ' 

You (hall not talk. me,, xxudam, frpm that pleafure , 
This hour doth promift rap. 

Chant b4* 
You'll not commit 
fi rape, my lord ? 

Sanmartin^4 
That is a qucftion as 
Vet unrefolv'd j for force is my laft refuge. 

Cpantba. 
Think on the danger ; for the <in, I fee, 
I^ittle dillra^ls ypur cofifcience. 

Sanmartino. ^ 

I propofe 
Felicity, which none can merit, who 
Refufe fo poor a venture. Here I vow. 
No prayer or art (hall free you. jtf you will 
Hazard a life devoted to your.ftyvice, 
I'll die your martyr. 

Cleantha. * 

Come, my lord, Pi^ free you 
From all fuch hazard, 

S^inmartinil^ 
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SaimarHm* 
There fpoke harmony ! 

CUantha,' 
I'll not be cruel. Yoa fhall have kiflts, fuch 
As will melt yonr fool into your lips. And what 
b fweeteft, no repentance (hall be th* iflue 

Entir Fhriana and Out ate* 

Of youf delight. Look here, my lord ! She's yours* 

Sanmartino* 
No halter now ? Nor tree convenient ? O ! 
A fteeple would be precious for my purpofe 1 
But Oniate's there. I'll fight with him. 
Be kill'd, and be redeem'd. Sir, you received 
' A challenge from me \ but return'd no anfwer« 

Oniate, 
My lordj I had other bufinefs : you'll excufe me. 

Sanmartino. 
What fatisfaftion do men give when challenged f 

Ornate^ 
According to their fpirit. If they he 
Regardlefs of their fame, ^en they fubmit. 
If not, they fight. 

Sanmartino* 
What, fir, will you then do ? 

Oniate, 
Let me confider. Neither. 

Sanmartinfi, 
Come, you ihall fight. 

Oniate* 
VLy lord, I will not. 

Sanmartino* 
Then you fhall fubfcnbe 
Yourfelf a coward* 

Oniate* 
Not for the whole world : 
Such an apparent lye would be a fin 
Too heavy to my ^onfcience. I fubfcribe 
Myfelf a coward 1 If I fhould, no foldier 
Would think» but that my hand were cou^terfeitedi. 

Sanmartin9, 
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SamMoniMo. 
Then yoa mud fight. 

OniaSi. 
My lord, on ao condition. Hope not for it. 

Sanmartino. 
Then you ihall fwear never to ipeak my name 
Bdt with refpeA. 

OniaU» ^ 

Hereafter, if you can, ' • 

Deferve it. For the prefent, I muft crave 
Your pardon, with much mirth to laugh at yoa« 

Sanmartino* ' 

Sir, I ihall meet you. 

' Ottiatt. 

It fhall contradia 
All my endeavours then. 

Sanmartino* 
I go, fir. But ■ ' [Exit Sawmaritm^ 

Cleantba. 
For mercy fake, go with thy lord. Repentance 
May turn to defperatiom 

Floriana. 
ril preferve him. [Exk^ 

CUaniba, 
Have you no bufinefs, fir, imports you more. 
Than t' hold difcourfe with me ? Troth, I ihall pity : 
You want employment. 

Oiniate. 
Madam, what can be 
More ferious ? 

Cleantba* 
Nothing more, if your defign 
Ec to convert me : for I know you hold 
All ladies in a fchifm, who are young and proud. 

Onidte* 
Your pardon, madam. I believe in cunnings 
Court-ladies choofe fome petty venial errors. 
To fet perfection off. For (hould you not 
Ufurp a handfome pride, your fame would lie. 
Like unwaird cities, open to the prey 
Of each invading youth. Did yoti not (hew 

3 A fcof a. 


A fcorn , you woal J dtbf^ 'k. 

Cliontba* 
Sir, take heed. 
Hope not to vein my fovoid* by e3eM^Kii)^» 
What in our better thoti^glits nn^ ^nrfelves condeihRi 
I am fo wearied oiit wiili irtyws Bikd otitbs. 
With impioas praifes, at id mod tedidus 'flattery. 
That nothing but {>lain 1 jpeaking truth, tan gain 
t)n my atfe^on. 

Madam ! yoitr af{bfti«l i i 

Pray, fir, do not comrt ent upon' the v^d $ 
It doth portend no danger ' to you. 

. , Q niate. 

And if it did, Where's the beatitude ? 
For though I grant your v if tties great as beauty j 

Caii entertain ; ahd foolt (h I refoiWd \ 

To captivate my dock of life t* a woman : 
Yet woiild I not adventat e on you, if 
Yofi did Hot vow to perfd rm articled. 

C^hantbd, 
iSitippofe the bufinefs o ome to articles^ 

Oniate. 
t' th' firil tfaeii, yoo fit duld coven&tit love, not fqtiiikin^ . 
bn every finer ybutfa, a greater lord ; 
Hat looking fbaight on me. 

Cieahtha. 
*td the fecond, fir. 

Oniate. 
No dotslge on the cofi Tt, fo far that my • 
^ftate mud rue it : and no vanity 
Be fta];ted up, but niy ;fbad lady mufl 
^e melancholy, and tal':e phyfick, till 
She get into it. 

Ckantha. 
Why ! You envy the n 
Us our own trouble ; k eep us from the expehcc, 
And leave us to our dlA on tent for penance. 

Oniate* 
Ko I i would have x\ e mind fertne i without 

All 


All paffiot), though a mafqae ihoald be prefented. 
And, you i* th' country. I ikiafi: have you wife, 
^o know your beauty mortal : which you muft 
Preferve to warm my^yie ; ' not aid by arts^ 
To keep the courtier's wit in cxcrcife. 
From his fy pra6bis'd flattery, your ear 
Mufl turn with a brave fconi $ and^ when his isf9 
Doth offer parley. Teem fo ignorant^ 
As not to under0aa4 the langhage. 

Sir, 

Vou haply Will d«bai' us our ^-friends too ^ 

Oniate. 
As fecriet 9nemies> who'll firft betray yos. . 

CiMntha* 
You'll not allow us^ wearied of ipur huAtttid^i . 
To fend them oii difcorery of new worlds ? 
Pr if we take a toy oorfelve^ to U'^i^U 
Perhaps to Barbary:, or Tartary^ 
Or the remotell parts i 

OniatU 
To Bedlam fooner. 

Cleuntbam 
Or; if our fex fhould warrant ii by titftoBi^ 
To play at tennis, or run at the ring> 
Or any other martial exercife ; 
t fear me, fcrupulous ftr^ you will COlidenMI it 
As dahgerous to my honour ^ 

Oniat$. 
Sure I fiiould. 

Cleanth^a. 
I then perceive fmall hope of our agreemeiih 

Oniate* 
But la confidence ; for I difccrn 
How fnuch you loath thefe foUie^, yoti pr«Ce^dik 

Cleantha. 
Good fir, £io more of this fo kind miftake ; 
Vou'll find fome other lady more d«jfarv?$ it. 
And I afpire not to the honour. 

Qniaii, 

I'll try yet farther* [Sximnt OnUas W CUauft^, 
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Enter Lermat and Vehfco. 

My lord, you offer nobly.' ^ 

VeUfco. 

'Tis a ftcp 
Beneath iFlorentio's greatnefs, whether yon > 
His birth confider, or his place. Sir, the Queen 
By nature's feated, and her high deferts. 
Where only mighty fouls (fuch as the general's) 
Itfay offer to aipire. 

Idtflna* 

My lord, your lapfe 
To this proud language is fo injurious, that 
I muft be forc'd to purge the humoar. That 
The Lord Florentio offers by a duel 
To ihew no man can have fairer pretence 
To ierve the Queen, muft be allowed : but that 
You dare call difregard upon this lord, - 
Although a Uranger, urgeth nie t' intreat 
You'd draw your fword. j 

Vela/cOt 

It hath feen light, and made 
"Way through. an army, when fond w\€iorj 
Smil'd on our enemies. It hath done wonders. 
When the thick troops of Moors invaded us : 
It fears ho oppofition. 

Lirma. 

Shew th'effca oft, 

Velafco. 

Not in a caufe fo trivial. £ach fmall breath 
Difturbs the quiet of poor ihallow waters : 
But winds muft arm themfelves, ere the large fea 
Is feen to tremble. Pray your pardon, fir ^ 
I muft not ihrow away my courage on 
A caufe fo trivial. 

Lirma. 

As you pleafe, my lord ; 
But, to o«)]t all circumilance, you bring 
A challenge to my lord Afcanio ; 

The 
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The reafon of tbc Lord Florentio's lunier, 
A rivalfiiip in love* . . 

Fibfcffm 
Yoa (peak it right. ' 

I'll bring you back his refoljition. 
Before you have attended many minutes. 

Velafio. 

Sir, *«i¥ill be decent, for my tiattftt tno^* - 
T^ot how to wait. A^^d if no decays 
Se afed, 'tv^iH Iheiv a::fietce vaibui- In liim^' 
AnA happily prevent dlfooVery. • . • * 
f or you may eafily conje£ttire, that 
A general's abience foon will wake th^ tvi 

on: ''" 
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the fufpicious foldier. 

Is my lord . ' 

In readinefif - .' 

Velafco. "•' • * '^ 

He walks not far from hence. 

Lerma. -] 

You (hall have ufe then but of a Ihott pa^tience; [£«//* 

It will be grateful to' us, fir— My Iprd' 1 ' 

t . . .... 

Enter FhrtnAo., 

',' ^ \ fhrentip* • . ' ' 

And win Afcanip niect ? *f 

. Fehfio. . : \ . 
Immediately. ... 

Fforfnt^p 
I had no other Way.; jret this 13 rougly^ 
And juftice whifpers^ 'ti^s unfefe to tread ic» 
If to love her fie iinful, what am I? , 

How dare I call his pajfeon to the bar, * , 
And nouriih it myfelF { * Why may xiot he^' .. 
Who hath as bold a fortune, entertain 
As bold a love,: and lathe fate of war 


t vo^n 
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Having outgone my fervice^ whvjnfjl 
Frefent it to the felf-i^me altar f But 


' 
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For the brute part of takn to fight his laft. 
I mufl redeem the laurel Fortune crown'd 
His temples with, or perifh in th' attempt : * 
My fate decrees it* 

fyffr 4f^0m^ and Lerma^ 

Lerma* 
Here's my lord Afcanio. 

Why doth he turn his ^c away, ts If 
He durft not look on danger ? Do hit hm ' 

Now triumph o-^er hii courage ^ - 

Pnt it to the trial. C^/^* 

He's more than mortal fure. HeMkfcilikeliflmiiAg^ 
Himfelf not paffive. But I'U try again » 
And difendi^t tWioKvrer. Ay, there 
I reach'd him home ! Yon bleed ; opea y#ttr'4o«bfet| 
The wound, perhaf &, ia daii|fero«s» 

Jtfimio. ' 

But a fcratch. 

%Sure I have heard that voice, aad feen that llMt^ • ' 
Velafco, 'tis the King. • - * 

" AJeUnh. 
My lord, WWaii'«(^$n y^u ? 

Some plan^'Hrik^ifle dead, ai^^xthidarta • 
A monument to tell pofterky 

^Wte, treafon of»>y wpor ! Mighty ftr, • . ' * • 

Shew mercy to your creature, that my death 
^ Which haftily Aealson me) may not be 
Too foul for after- llory. 

' " ^ Aftanh* 

Rife, Florftntio, 
This ad<>annO€ endul^e the namd of trealfon, 

Floretitio. 
Some furgeoris-, quick-, to fearch the woutifi ! 'Ofir^ ^ 
How do you f^^l ydurfelf^ Speak life, or I 
: Aall fink down to my centre,. Afcanh. 
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Afcanio* 
Not a man 
Stir hence ; thy fword was loyal as thy thenghtSj 
And fcarce hath pierc-d the (kin. O my Fiorentio I 

FUnntio. 
My lord and king ! Bat why did yoa engage 
Your facred perfon into danger ? 'Twas not well ; 
How many thoofand lives depend on yoars ! ^ 

Afeamo^ 
Envy o' th' greatnei^ I pofiefs'd, withoat 
The merit, and defire to know thofe perils 
We wantonly our fubjefb caft upon. 
On every weak exception ; wrought my youth 
Into this adiion* Nor can I repent 
Th* experience of this war. 

Fiorentio* 
But oh, great fir. 
Why did your majefty fuffer this duel f 
'Twas cruel and unkind. How eafily 
This hand might have committed facrilege ! 
The very thought whereof, like feme pale vificA, 
Congeals my blood. 

Afcdnio* 
Search not that wound too deep. 
Fiorentio ! I ihall blu(h, blufh like fome lady 
Surpriz'd in fin, if you too far examine. 

• • Fiorentio. 
Conceal it not, great fir, though' in the (peaking 
Poifon Ileal through my ear* Be confident. 
Unveil your thoughts, 

Afeanio, 
You needs mull; hate me then : 
And will have juflice to throw off'that duty 
You owe me as a fabje£t. Let it be 
Unfpoken iUll, though fmothering it be death. 

Fbfomio, 
Good Heaven defend ! What is an army of us 
Expofed to certain flanghter, if compared 
To th' ihortefl moment xhu. fiiould ferve your quiet f 
And ihall I five^ aad fee my fi>verei^n wear 

H h 3 A forrow 
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A forrow on his brow ? 

Florentio ! tkou 
Alt glorious in thy virtue. So was T, 
Till looking on the Queen I grew« o' th' fudden^ 
Darker than midnight. 

Fhrentio. 

rny cruel fate ! 

ji/canio. 

1 grew a thief, a moft ungrateful thief 
In my deiigns, and laboured to have dole , 
The jewel of thy life from thee ; a jewels 
Myfelf fo freely had beftow'd upon 

The merits of ^hy youth* 

Florentio 

VLy foul forefaw this* 

Afcanio. 

How juilly had Ipcrifli'd by thy fword I 
How happy for my fafety ! Then had I 
Been loft in my difguife ; or died^ my crime 
Unknown unto the world. Now, if I live, 
I mud wade through a fea of injuries, 
T- attain an unfa^ haven. 

Mnter the ^ueen, 

Florentio. 
Cheer yourfelf. 
Dread fir : though, as I give the legacy, 
I breathe my laft ; yet will I ihew a heart 
Thankful to your great favours. Madam, here 
Behold the Sovereign of Caflile* 

^ueen> 
You have 
Been cruel in your kindnefs, fir, to keep 
So long your facred perfon hid from us. 

Flerentiq. 
He is your lover, madam, and deferves 
The title : whether you obferve his youth, 
£o beauteous, nature doats upon her work : 
Or weigh his greatneia powerful to defend yooa 

c Should 
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Should fate and all mankind confpire your rttiii ; 

And add to that» he merits yoo, his fword 

Having reftored yoar freedom » when poor I 

Was jttdg'd. like fome old inftrument of war. 

Unfit for fervice. All my intereft 

I here reiign to th* aathor of my fate 1 

My love I cannot, which muft ftill remain. 

Companion to my life : but Fll take heed 

My wound appear not, though it inward bleed. lExit» 

I wait here, madjun, and attend your fentence ; * 
iPor 'tis my doom* 

Sir, I am that fad wretch. 
Stands trembling at the bar. I know your merit. 
And know a gratitude, great as e'er was owing. 
By an injured foul reliev'd. I duly weigh-*-. 
That double tie, which doth oblige me yours. 
Firft, when you fent your foldiers to my refcue ; 
Then, by expofing your moft facred peribn 
To th' danger9 of a war. 

JfcoMhm 

A trivial nothing* 

What honour can come equal to my ftate. 
As by fo high a match ? And 'gainft your pevfon 
The envious cannot find a quarrel. 

Madam, 
All this it ciromftance, the politick 
Bttfy their fancy with* I bnng a love. 
An humble love, which is of value to 
Bnoble the parch'd labourer, and force 
An emprefs liften to his vows. Confider 
In me nothing of fortune, only look 
On that, to which love new created me* 
If once receiv'd your fervant, what'a Caftile 
In the Gompluifon ? For princes are 
Too bold, if the^ bring wealth and vidor^. 
To eater competition with thofe treafurc s 

H h 4 A lover 
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A lorer aims at in his'toiimV fiHre«r4 
May I not hope yoor fmilc i 

Yoa maft coatnuuid it. 

Then give me leave to whifper M^infy hopes 
What ftrange febcitks 1 fliall enjoy. . , 

But, fir, conider bow you f^a^e awa]f ^ 
To your Florentio all that clai«9 you might 
Have to me* as io gre^t a neiighbgiuriilg princr« 

AfcaHto* > 

It was a gift my ignorance made, which I 
Was cozenM in. For had my eye b^eH hDtioiir'cD 
With fight of fuch a beafuty, fafer hie 
Might have petition'd for my fcepxeir : and 
The grant had not fo foon begot repentance. 

But promifes. of princes muft not be. 
By after-arts eyaded. .. Who da^eft puniAu 
^The breach of' oath in fubjeds, and yet flight 
The faith he hath made th«m. keep I 

Jfcanio* 

But my Florentio ^ 

Hath given me back hift intereil!. 

That gift 
Was like a vow extorted, which religion 
Cancels, as forc'd from conicience. 

AfsimUM 

Batyourfelf 
Are free, and never by an oath made his. 

My refolution, grounded on his femos* 
Ties more than formal ^ntra^ts. 

Afiawt, 
I'll not urge . 
You farther, but by thefe ^ winch nevdr. yet 
Found paiTage through my ey^a^ not he^ lior all 
Mankind contrafled toon« heanir can harbour 

' A love 
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A lore that equals tbart I born wkh. Madam, 
Think on't : and let your thoughts Bird ouit thfat patly 
Which leads to mercy. ' [^•v'V Afcani9* 

How I am dazzled, 
Plac'd on a ^dpice by tynrnt Love ! 
The king is noble^ and his merit» claim 
A retribution great as I ean ikfake. 
He loves me ; and yields only to Florentio, 
In the priority of ieHriee. My fad foul ! 

Enter FlorentiOf looks on the ^een^Jighs^ and goes in mgmium 

Between thefe two I might ftand dijlra^ed ! 
But^. virtue, guide me : Nor can I e'er ftr^ 
While that dire£b, and honour leads the way. \Exeu9t* 
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ACT V. S c s N E I. 

Enter Decaftro and bis Army. 

Decaflro* 

MY fiwtune yet forfakes me not. There's fomething 
Whifpers my foul, that though a florm did cloud 
My morning, I (hall fet the envy of 
My yet prevailing enemy. Had you, 
Aly fellow-foldiers, not been three hours march. 
From aiding us, when the Caftilian army 
Made the aflault, we had given their face a cheeky 
And taught them how unfafe it is to court 
Dangers abroad. I muft entreat your courage 
To fufFer for fome moments ; a (hort time 
Will bring us'the Queen's anfwer, U Ihe yield 
(As reafon may periuade her) we (hall fpaie 
Much lofs of blood ; if not, your valour will 
Have liberty to fliew itfelf. Yet ftill 
Remember,' that the city's forc'd t' obey 
A ftrangej* ; in their votes tbey fight for us. 

Did 
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£lid no man fee the lord OAins« fince 
Oar fight i^ th' morning ^ 

Captain. 

He appeared not fince 
We left the city to the enemy ; 
Which hath bred jealoufy, my lord« chat he 
Chang'd with the prefent fortune* 

Decafiro* 

Doubt him> not : 
He hath a heart devoted tp the greatnefs 
And fafety of his country. Well» he may 
Be loft i' th' number of the ilain ; but fate 
Cannot enforce him iloop beneath the tow 
Of refcuing Arragon from foreign arms* 

Enter t^wo common Soldiers, haling Offuna in us a Htrnut* 

What infolence is this ? Unhand the man ; 
Rethinks his habit ihould beget refpedt. 

Soldier, 

My lord, we gue(s he is fome fpy, he came 
Sculking from th' enemy's .camp. Pray guard 
Yourperfon ; miichief often lurks in fhapes 
As holy. 

Decafiron 

I allow your care, and thank it : 
Leave him to me ; and for a while retire* [£x^«»/. 

OJfuna*' 

Your lo^dihip knows me not ? 

Decafiro. 

Ofluna, welcoriie ! 
Blefs'd be thy better angel, who preferv'd thee I 
How h)appy to the fortune of this war 
Art thou reftor'd ! I fhould have fought unarm'd^- 
Had I not had the fate t' embrace thee thus. 
How was my friend preferv'd ? 

OJfuna. 

By virtue of 
This facred habit. In the midil of war 
Difguis'd I thus efcaped, though clofe purfued 
By fome of the Queen's faftion. To this weed 
I owe my iafety. Decafif^ 
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Decafiro* 

Quickly thrw it off. 
And re-inveft tny body in that fteel. 
With which ihou ilill haft triumph'd. O my lord ! 
How ofc have we, all bath'd in blood and fweat. 
Through clouds of dud, found out the way to force 
Back victory to our fide, when Fortune feem'd 
To doat on th' enemy ! Wc two have grown 
Like cedars up together, and made all 
Seem (hrubs to us, no man ileeping fecure 
But in our fhadows. 

Offuna, 

Xes, wfi have been happy, 

De€afir§» . ^ 

Thou fpeak'ft fo hollow, as there were a doubt 
We might not be fo ftill* 

OJfuna. 

But there's no faith 
In human fate* An emperor ^ did ferve 
As footftool to the conqueror : and are W9 
Better aflured of deftin^ ? 

Duaftro^ 

What ilrange 
Unworthy faintnefs weakens his great fouU 
Who heretofore ne'er underftood the language 
Danger, fpeaks in ? Hath one defeat loft you 
That mighty courage, which hath fix'd upon 
Your name a glorious memory f Reaflume 
Yourfelf, my lord : let no degenerate fear 
Benight the luftre of your former a^. 

OJfuna* / 

I call yourfelf and Arragon to witneis. 
My life hath yet been fuch, the reverend fhad«t 
Of my great anceftors need not look pale. 
Or bluih, to know my ftory. To yourfelf. 
To whofe brave youth I tied my youth a fervant, 
I ever have performed all ofEces 
Pae to fo brave a friend (hip, 

Dtcaftro^ 

*ris confefs'd* 

4 Ji$i tmfenr^ 4cc.] Bajajiet and Tamerlane. 
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And here I vow. fetting afide thofe feafi \ 

Diilrad me as a Chrillian, I could fmile^ 
Smile like foxne wanton miftrefs^ apoxt deaths 
Wkatever fliape it wears. 

Dicaftto, 

My lord, this war 
Is warranted by cafuifts for lawful : 
But they (you'll fay) flatter the prcfent ftate. 
And make' divinity ferve haman ends. 
But in itfelf it'sjuil : a war» your judgment 
Gave approbation to, and urg'd me £rft 
To undertake. Therefore make good your own^ 
And thro^v off this unufefu! habit* . 

OJfknm. 

Never. 

What faid my friend ? 

OJuna. I 

By air things facred, never. 
In this I will grow old, and with the weight 
Of years bend to the earth. In this I'll breathe 
A happier air, than you ia all your foft 
And varied iilks, 

jyecafir^^ 

Some coward devil fare 
PoiFefreth him. 

OJfuna. 
My lord, I am inftruAed 
T* a patience far ab6ve your injuries ; 
Nor fhall your fcorn orangc^r triumph o*er 
My refolution. I'm £:rtrhere, unmov^M 
As is the centre. 

Dtcaftr^* 
I was much to blame : 
This may be a brave virtue. Pray, my lord. 
Give me your reafons why you tread this path. 
So little beaten by the feet of courtiers ? 
i would not have the world miftake your aim, 
A^d conftrue it to fear or melancholy. 

Offimm. 
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Th^t caanot (hake me. He« who 1)y tl^ ear4 
O' th' world's opinioa fleers bis coarfe, fiiall harboof 
Innofa&poru Bat to yaur eap, my lord» 
I give this free account. Sevea winters paft^ /, .^ , 
when I ftt f^il fropi Sicily, « fiom^ . . 
O'ertoqk the ihij, io powerfHl that the pilot 
Gave up tic" JEerii to tV ordejin^ pf fhp waves ; . 
His art and hand grown p,ferer9f Thofe kind Aars 
The Tailors ufed t' invoke, werle.loft i^ tk' fcmp^^^ 
And nothing bat a night not to b^'feen 
Was feen by iis« W^ eyei;^ poe4l^gan . , j " 
T^ advance himfelf tpw|ir4 -4cath^.^ ^ j^r^ ^ipnd^ian'^ . 
To th' axe/ wh^o hope of m^^n ;s §^lt oof ; 
I, fpite o' th' envipu^ dbu^^ Jbpk^d up tobeavci^ 
And darted my faith thicher^ ybw^qg to ^ 
Forfake the flattered pomp aind bufij|f(j^of ^^ ../:•: 
The faithlefs world, if I ,with ftfcty might * ' ' ' 
Attain the land, ./.* . • „^ - 

Was no^ I ther^ my h?rd? , .;.,., 

oa were. , , 

Pjcifim / 

And made not I the ielf-.f^^ vow f 

Heaven hath recorded, that we both dif vow Ft* 
0\ th* fadden, night forfook us, find 4^ load ^ j ^ , - 
Unfuly winds fled to th»r -u^^fip^ f{Wplling« ^' .. 
Wh^ a foft breath 'jjaji wbijjgfr.to p^^.i^iia|» . -; 

A calm was to enfiip, .>..' ,- ..-,-. •;* vi' 

My memory . ^ , , . '. 

Afflidls m)s;jauch, ■ Bat theTfiare f£ft\>lc vqm^ ' .. ] 
Made only K^ Qur. fears.; W£;<oiight to hav^; ^ ,. ..- ( ,1 
Our rpafoa qidirm^y'^j, w^enq^r » 'piwwf^ • ,|{ 

Can' force pgrfo|;j»ancc. , .,.,..» , ,. , 

*^ " . ' Q^^.. ,. ,[. ..: \ , 

I difpute.it not. ^ ^l ... '1 . - - ..^^ - 

Soon as 1 r^^ch'd the fliorQ| t^epxa^tei pa^ 
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Thofe vanities which had my youth enamour'di 
Yet mil with fome remorfe. Honours betray'd me 
Into a glorious trouble, and I grew 
Proud of my burthen. But if Heaven had been 
Severe to my delays, in this difeas'd ' 

Svrfeit of pomp, my foul might have been call'd 
- T' her laft account : and, O my lord, where then' 
Had breach of vow been fafe f ' ' 

Decafiro. 
Thefe are fad thoughts. 

Ofuna. 
But neceflary* When the morning's lofs 
Made me fearch out a ihape for flight, this habit 
Itfelf prefented, and again redeemed me : 
. And know, I am refolvM ne'er to forfake it. 
Till in the vault my earth and it together 
Shall wear away to daft. 

Decafiro, 
My lord, you have 
Good title to your virtue. Pray retire 
Into my tent. This fudden chanc;e, if known. 
May much amaze the fbldier, and endanger 
The glory of th' attempt. I ihall entreat 
Your prayer, fincejrott deny your arm* 

My lord* may Heaven dired you 1 [Exit OJiautk 

Detafiro. 

What have I obtained * 
By all this fweat of bufinefs f Like the wind, 
Profperous ambition only fwell'd my fail. 
To give me courage to encounter with 
> A tempeft. Early cares, and midnight frights. 
Faint hopes, and caufelefs fears, fucceflively. 
Like billows/ have moved in me. What a ibol 
Is human wifdom ; what a beggar, wealth ; 
How fcorn'd a nothin^^, that proud ftate we doat 09 ? 
Time laughs as out of greatnefs, and flints ap 
Oar wide defigns in a dark' narrow room : 
Whence, when the valiant monarch fliall creep forth. 
He will> like fome poor toward, hidthh eyes. 

And 
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And hope to fdulk awajr. But thefe are thouglits ; 
, And now 'tis time for a£tion« * .... 

. . • » ■• 

Enttr Soldier. 

■ » -•• -J ■ . " 

SoUier* 

If your lordfliip 
Will pleafe, for fome few moments to retirer 
Into your tent, her majeity in perfon 
Will give you parley here. 

Decafiro* 

In jperfon, fir ? 
The favour bears fome omen ! She \^ho xvL 
The tempeft of misfortune ftill did fpread 
Her fails at large, rwhy doth, (he ftrike thenx nowt 
The wind fo profperous, I This is a defcent 
Beneath her grcatnefs. 

Soldier^ 

I reach not, my loM, 
The myfleries of princes ; but this meflag^ 
^he charg'd me to return. 

Decafirom 

The a£ls of princes 
Are govem'd often by as frail a paflion 
As thofe are of the vulgar ; the iame rage 
That flirs two footmen to a fray, creates 
War between kingdoms : but the zealous fubjedn 
Gazing afar on th' anions of the proud, ' 
Finds towers and lions in an empty cloud* 
But ni obey her leifure. Watch you here> 
Till you difcover her advanced this way. [Exit. Decafirt. 

Enter Afcanio^ Florentio. 

■ Florenth. 
Sir, you created me, and rais'd me up 
To th'^ftate of duke, when I was common dnfti .. i ' 
And, hadvuot fortune given me intereft 
V iYl* favour of the Queen, I had continued 
In the woril fate of man, ingratitude. 
Now, I can boaft, I have reftbred you back ; 
A love rich as the bounty you (how«rM on met 

*Ti« 
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'Tis all the flock of <ny poor life. 

Sad fate ! 
That I muft woand the.e Co the heart, to care 
My leprofy with thy blood. Florentio, fearch 
r th* flock of women, there's fome other, beauty* 

Flortntio* 
O no ! no t>ther. 

J/canio» 
V\\ endow her with 
The wealth of all Caflile. ' - 

JFIorenth, 
Poor empty nothing ! ^ 

AJcanio,^ '^ - 

If fovereigrfty be th* idol of thy fodl,'"- 
I will divide my kingdom :' Thou fhalt reigfl^ 
As independent as myfelf. ' * 

Fhrentio, 

Great fir, ••....* 

Continue but your feVoiir, and my flars 
Cannot afford a greatnefs equals it. 
The trcafures of th* ambitiotts, are the fcprn 
Of thofe who ferioufly contemplate life : 
My fortune's high though. * And now ^y thoughts- 
Grow temperate ; not for t\t empire of the Eaft^ 
(Which y£t retaitrs the tl'cafures man enjoy *df 
Ere he grew black with fin) would I have wanted 
This bleft occafion to exprefs the zeal 
I owe my prince. Here, ^ith as free a foul 
I give jier to your arms, as e'er you threw 
A" ftttiife upon my fervice. 

Thanks, dear friend f 
(That word mull fpeak our loves) by this great gift 
Thou hafl redeeQt'd tfte frdni the torture, and 
PofTefs'd me of the faircft; • 

F/of-efrtio. 
O! 

Afcanto. 
The faired, -nature e'er made for wonder. 

' * ^ FUrihtU. 
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Florentio» 

She Is fair. 

Ajcanio, 
Bnjoying her, thy King fhall live, who elfe 
Were deiperate beyond cure. He fliall be envied : 
And every year, as age threatens decay. 
He ihall regain new life from her. Florentio, 
Believe't, there's miracle in fuch a beauty. 

Florentio. 
Surely there is* 

Enter ^ueen, Sanmariino, Oniate, Cleanthay Florrana, 

And fee, fh' appears ! how like fome heavenly irifion. 
That kills with too much glory ! 

Afcanio. 
Stand ftill, and wonder with me. 

,, ^ueen. 
Cleantha ! Q the prodigy ! And how 
Wilt thou endure his ferious face ? Can'ft thou, . 
Whom nothing tempted but wit, parcel giltj 
:And the laft faihion, fuiFer Oniate ? 

Cleantha* 
Madam, I undertake him for a penance : 
Perhaps, he was enjoin'tl me. 

^ueen. 
It was Love 
You went to fhrift with then. And yet how that; 
Young* wanton Idlenefs fhould counfel you 
To this coiiverfioa, dill is more my riddle. 

Cleantha. 
The court is full of wonders. Madam ; and 
* Tis handfome to do things extravagant.^ 

^ueen. 
But how, in th* heat of war, your thoughts &oul4 be 
So apt for love's in\preffion ? 

Cleantha. 
Love will dance 

As nimbly to the trumpet, fife, or drum, j ^ 
As to thofe many violins which play I 

Vol. IX. I i So 
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So loud at court* Moreover, it concerned 
My fafcty : I fo ftraitly was befieg'd^ 
And by fo ftrong a Caefart 

O, my lord ! 
I am informed with how fierce a fpirit. . 
You do aflault our ladies* 

Saumartino. 

Pray, your mercy ; ^ 
And if your Majefty will pleaie to banifh 
The art of making love quite from the' court i 
I'll not be out of faihipn* 

For your fake^ 
I will contrive it (b : And« good ny lord. 
Will you begin th' example ; you will fee 
How foon the fine young lords wili Ibliow you.-'-* 
Your pardon, fir ; had 1 but fisen your Highnefs, 
I had not loft fo much of language, frooa 
A moft expreffive gratitude. 

Afcanio^ 

Ma4am, you pay a trivial debt with too great intereft ; 
For how contemn'd a Qightnefs w^ my life 
tJntil employed to fjprye you ? 

FlorinHo. 

She glanced this way» 
And lovers artillery play'd from her eye. 
Unhappy bankrupt, what a kingdom have 
I forfeited ! So, often, in a calm. 
Some vefiTel rich in freight, and proud in fail. 
Doth fpring a fudden leak* and finks for ever. 

Afcanh^ 

But, Madam, it there hope your heart can yicdd 
To an exchange in love ? My title's good, 
Florentip having given up his claim. 

Enter Decaftr^, i^c» 

^ueen* 
But, fir, th' cftate is ftill my own ; nor have 
I need to fell it. But Decaftro's here ; 

^ Apd 
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And if your Majefty will deigii.your presence 
Unto the parley, 'twill advance the honottir 
And purpofe of our meeting. ' - .: 

Afcaw. 
Vm your fervant. 

My lord, yon fee how near the fafety of 
Our fubjefls toucheth us« We can (loop thus 
Beneath our majefty, and enter parley 
Even with a rebel. ' ' > 

Decafir: 

Madam, 'tis in vain 
To hold difpute 'gainii: what you wiU condemn ; 
And it were infolence to boaft my power. 
Or fpeak my right, now when the hear^^ of a|l Qi^H 
Confirm the juftice of my taking arms. 
Caft but your eye on this vaft bodyt which' ' 
The kingdom doth unite in my defence. 
And fee how ruinous is your error^ tha( 
Moft lean to foreign fuccours. 

'Tis a refuge 
Your pradice forc'd me to. 

Decafiro. 
But would your Highnefs 
Had lent a gentler ear to the fafe counfel 
Of him who had no crime» but too much love ! 

Flwentio. 
. My lord, that word fell rudely from your tongue. 
And, I may fay, unmannerly : 'Tis duty 
You owe the Queen, 

Decafirom 
Right, fir ;. an humble duty. 
Ambitious to expofe my life to dangers. 
Greater than any other foul dares fancy. 

Afcanio. 
Pray flay, Florentio ; this is now my caufe. 
And I (proud man) will tell you, your great heart 
Poth want expanfion to receive a love 
Worthy her feorn, 

I i 9 Vecafifo, 
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Dtcafifo, 

le) what moold 
n, my mind 
re ; and I can 
wkoTe name <Ud conq^ner 

Your Majefty 
Mnft licenfe here my rage, to teach hu folly 
(PiefumptDOus folly) a fubmifi repentaDCC. 

Sir, here I ftand prcpar'd, \A fiitia •uitbm. 

'What ntufe is that i 

Oniati. 

The city's all in mutiny ; and vow 
To perifli in the Lord Decaftro's caufe. 
They're ready now to lay rude hands upon 
The garrifons of Caftile. Vour Maje% 
Should hinder mifchicf, if yoa fuddenly 
Retam, and by your prcfence flop their fary. 
DeeaJIrt. 

Pray, Oniate, take this fignet ; tell 
The magiftraces, her Majefty and I 
Are now accorded, with a doe regard 
To th' poblick fafety; Take fome of iny army, . 
To give authority to what you fay. 
Alfurc ihem all is well. [Exit Oaiait, 

What means this wonder i 

PkrtmtU, 
This fpeaks him noble, even to our envy. 

My lord, in this you have oblig'd as : Pray 
Inform us of your thoughts, thai we may ftudy 
To make tkia parley happy. 

Oteafira. 

Mighty lady, 
I £nd my love hath not been drefa'd lb (mooth 
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To tempt your liking ; and I muH confefs. 
My paffion (like. the fpleen of witches) hath 
Segot whirlwinds and thander. Would I inight 
Have found a fofter way t* have .wrought my ends ; 
For by your beauty (the moft facred oath 
A lover can fwear by) that was the marjc^ 
The fole fair mark I aim'd att For if pride 
Had overfway'd my lovej^* I could have ftood 
C th' level with that Prij^ce ; . To much your people 
Were vowed to my devQtiotift 

^een. . i: 

Oh ! my Lord, ' . * 

You fairly fpeak your virtues. 

Decafir§. 

And but view 
The vaftnefs, and good order of my camp ; . 
Your beft towns fworn to. run my fortune, and 
You'll fay, 'twas love did beg this interviiew.: 

My lord, your language cannot fright us from 
The Queen's defence. 

Decafiro* 

Great fir, (he needs it not. 
Down on your knees, my fellow-foldier*, and. 
With me, bow to your Sovereign : Swear with me 
Never to lift your arm 'gainft her command. 
Thus, as your fubjedt : As your lover, thus ; 
Thus to the -earth I Fall, and with my lips 
Seal my obedience. \Kijffetb the gmmd. 

Pray rife up, my Idrd. 
Would I could merit thus much. favour ; bat ■ ' ■ ■ 

Decafirom 

Pardon, I interrupt you. But you cannot 
Find love to anfwer mine ;— -nor will I force it. 
Be happy in your choice ; and wherefoe'er 
You fix, Ihine ever glorious. From this hour 
I'll never more difturb you. 

S}nitH. 

Now belbrew me> 
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Mechinks I feel compaffim. Oood, my lordj^ 
Write in than blank all your demand*, and by 
The hontar of a Prificefs, I'tl deny 
Nothing you fhali infeit. [A h9h m if, amd returns it. 

Dtcuflro. 
There 'tis again, . ^ 
The paper innooeat as when yon gare it* 

My had^ ^toQ ha^e writ nothing. 

Dect^ra. 

And 'tis nothing. 
Now I have mifs'd your felf, I can demand i 
Fortune, contract thy treafare ^om all nanona» 
And gild it o'er with honour- and with beauty % 
Yet haft thou not the power to force one wifii. 
Now I have loft this lady. . > . 

Afiunio^ 

A great fpirk ! 

Decaftro. 

One hmnble prayer I have, ^hich mnft fiot be 
Denied : And 'tis, your Majefty will give 
Me leave ne'er more to lee you« 

O, my. lord -^••-^ ... 

My vow '« irrevocable. 1 ihall fecure 
Your kingdom beft by^ abfence, and iny eye 
Will never bi^)ok fo-rich a treafure made 
' Tiie^|n»toha^ of another. To a cave. 
Some undifcover'd cave, to which no path 
Doth lead the wandering lover, I have vowed 
ThercmnalA^f^my days. . . .:. , 

JEnttr Offwuu 

Fkftntiu 
A ftrange conreriion ! 
And 'twill behove my &te to follow him. 

Decafira* 
My lord OiTuna here, and I, have fworn 
Our lives to folitude^ which we'll ebfare 

lo :. V lleligioufly f 


?■» •• • ^ 


. THE QUEEN OF ARRAOON. 4*7 

Religioufly ; and fince I canabt prove 
PoffciTor, I'll be conqueror in love. 

^ AfeoMto. 
Pray ftay, my lord. Behold Florentio there. 
He hath oat< done you. He, for love of me. 
Hath done what yon for love of heaven. All ' . 
The intereft he had in that bright Queen 
He hath refign'd to me. 

He hath paid yon for your favours. 

Fkttntio. 

*Tis confefs'd ; what^s mine is your*s, 

Afcanio* 

Thanks, my Florentio* For with her mj youth 
May be ftill happy, and my age difdain 
To know a weaknefs. From her eyes I may 
Draw ftill new vital heat, and find what fools 
Have flu died for, th* elixir* In her arms 
I may be fafe 'gain ft all invasion from 
Abroad, or civil dangers, nurs'd at home. 

Your Highnefs* pardon* I eonfefs how high 
Your merits rife in my efteem ; but muft not. 
To honour yoor deferts, myfelf become 
Unworthy after-dory, blemiih'd with 
That fcorn which ftill defames our fex, regifter'd 
A moft inconftant woman ; or, what's much 
More infamoos, one who referves her love 
To ferve her profit, and expofeth it 
To the merchant that bids foireft. 

Afoanio. 

Madam, fpisire that breath to clear 
The ail*, when poifon*d by contagion. 
I know your fettled thoughts, and that my powef 
Or title weighs not in your love. Florentio, 
I will no longer rack you : — though the Queen 
Be th' only fire e'er warm'd this heart, audi I 
Defpair ever to love again, I will 
Difdain to be nnjuft. I will not be 
O'ercome.in friendlbip ; re-giTume thy right. 

FUfentU, 
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Fltrtnti*. 
ir, yoQ undo me : In your injoiy 
IS lefs wretched ; like ■ bankrupt, nc 
:houl all hope of paytncnt, I muft om 

'h' ambition of my fervice, and difgt 

s to advance your foKune, Madam : 

I f attempt you farther, though the cunqncic 

uld wreathe my temples with a prouder iRDrel 

in the addition of the world unco 

fcepter. Be fafe in your choice, and happy. 

'his goodnefs grows even to a miracle, 
lis behalf, fir, I tnaA vow myfelf 
ubjefl, and yonr fervanc. 

> command ; 

I have nothing. Madam, but obedience, 
kingdom (hall be proud to (hare with your's- 
larger ; and I'll glory to be lliled 
r foldier. 

Fkuntia. 
am Io(t in wonder ! Sir, 
low not how to entertain this bleffiog ; 
tx my joys will be my ruin. 

Dieafir». 
e both happy : 

1 may time never father that black moment, 
ich Ihall appear to you lefs fbnunate 1 

3ia then your hands for ever. He doth livs 
;hty indeed, who hath power, and wilt, to give. 

[Exiunt. 
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"W^i/ S have nothing left us hut our hlujbes nevij 

^^ For your mud penance ; an J though toe allonjo 

Gur fears no comfort y fince you mufl appear 

Judges corrupt y if not to us fe'vere : 

JTet in your Majefty loe hope to find 

ji mercy y and in that our pardon Jign*d^ 

jind ho<w can ive defpairyou ixjill forgi've 

^hem nvho ^would pleafe t ivhen oft offenders live f 

^nd if fwe have err'^d, may not the courteous fay, 

'Twas not their trade, arid hut the author^ splay ? 


\ 




The E P I L O G U E at the Friars. 


tJ/' H AT Jhall the author do ? It madnefs <were 
^^ To intreat a mercy from you, ivho are fevers 
Stern judges, and a pardon never give ; 
For only merit vjith you maJies things live .: 
He leaves you therefore to yourf elves, and may 
You gently quit, or elfe condemn the play. 
As in an upright confidence ydu^ll think fit ; 
Tour fentence is the life and death ofviit* 
The author yet hath one fafe plea — that tho*' 
A Middlefex jury on his play Jhould go. 
They cannot find the murder wlful, fince 
^Twas^ a£led hy command, in his own defence* 
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